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CHAPTER I. 

THOUGHTS ON THE ORIGINALITY OF THE SUBJECT — AND 
TRUTH AND FACTS THE LEADING FEATURES OF THE 
ARGUMENT. 

If Romance is the forte of an author, -whenever he makes up 
his mind to sit down to write a book, he may, if circumstances 
require it, exclaim, with the late Lord Byron, " I want a hero ? " 

However, fortunately for us, we are not left in that predica- 
ment ; we have not to " lean upon our elbows," lost, as it were, 
in cogitation ; neither have we any thing to do with Romance 
in any shape whatever. No ! our castles are not of the " Olaranto 
build ; nor do we deal in matters like the '^ Mysteries of Udolpho, 
it not being our intention to speak in — -parables ! 

Corridors and subterraneous passages, likewise, are not neces- 
sary to illustrate our characters, as it will be seen they do not 
depend upon stage effect — abrupt entrances ! awful exits ! trap- 
doors ! or blue fire ; and ghosts and grinning spectres are much 
too frightful to be introduced for the amtisement of our readers ! 
Therefore^ nothing of the phantasmagoria kind will be attempted ; 
reality being the decided object in view ; and our heroes and he- 
roines are to be met with every day in the public walks of life ! 
sometimes on board of steamers ; at others inside, or on the tops 
of stage-coaches ; and not unfrequently to be seen on the out' 
sides of horses. They are flesh and blood to the very touch ; 
and words are not put into their mouths like puppets ! but they 
speak for themselves, either *^ good, bad, or indiffepent !' 

Invention is, therefore, entirely out of the question ; and far 
be it from us to make cbs^cters — that is to say^ like parts writ- 
ten for actors, according to the rank and situation they hold on the 
boards of a theatre — an *' Uncle Foozle" to wit, for Mr. Farren ; 

B 
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CHAPTER II. 

•Ai Outline^or, rather a Pen and Ink Sketch of Peter ^-^*f - 
MONEY — a thorough-bred Cockney — hi9 ooMCure origin in 
early life — great rise — immense luck — and experience in 
society. A retired wealthy citizen, who had filled the 
Offices of Sheriffs Mderman^ and Lord Mayor. His ob- 
servations on Men and Manners — Opinions worth know^ 
ing, 

A wit's a fetther, tod a chief a rod. 

An honest man'e the noblest work of God. 

Peter Makemoney was, at one period of his career, a man of 
considerable importance in the City of London, but whose first 
onset in life was rather in an humble capacity : however, from his 
rigid attention to business, and industry, he was soon enabled to 
shake off his obscurity — and, like several other persons connected 
with mercantile affairs in this immense Metropolis, he rose step by 
step, until he arrived at the important situation of an Alderman. 
He looked back with astonishment at his rapid success in life, 
being scarcely the possessor of a shilling* at one time ; when he 
retired from business with an immense fortune. He had served 
the oflSce of Sheriff with great activity and credit to himself ; and 
also filled the Civic Chair to the general satisfaction of the public. 
Makemoney was a strait-forward character in every point of 
view — and a highly impartial magistoite. He was a friend to 
the poor — ^the distressed in circiunstanoes — and the unfortunate, 
generally, in him found a friend. Yet he was a terror to the 
wicked and profligate ; but, nevertheless, he always tempered 
justice with mercy ; and if he thought there appeared any thiiig 
like sorrow or reformation about the criminal,when brought before 
him, he did every thing in his power to give the culprit a chance 
to effect so desirable an object. He endeavoured to *' see his 
way'' clearly upon every subject ; and any thing like the slightest 
bias of an improper feeling, never appeared in his conduct or his 
decisions. He did his duty fearlessly upon all occasions ; and, 
although a very plain man in his habits and mode of life, yet he 
was most anxious to preserve the dignity of his situation as the 
Lord Mayor of the greatest city in the world : and by his liberality 
he considerably increased, rather than diminished the smallest par- 
ticle of the splendour which attached to the oflSce.* He was 

* It should seem that Makemoney, in order to preserve the dignity of the cha- 
racter attached to the person of the Lord Mayor, adopted the following mode to 
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firm in his manners^ dignified in his conduct, and nothings like 
parade or ostentation was observed by his most intimate friends. 
He felt proud that he had been thought worthy by his fellow 
citizens to fill so important an oflSce ; but nevertheless he had no 
political ambition to g^tify, and Peter Makemoney preserved his 
independence to the end of the chapter. 

In his magisterial capacity he was accessible upon all occasions ; 
and although many of the interruptions he rec^ved came under 
the denomination of '' trmMesome," he never shewed impatience 
to any of his applicants, and they always left his presence well 
pleased with his affability and condescension : indeed, Peter was 
anxious to obtain the good opinion of every body. He completed 
his Mayoralty with immense popularity : and also with great joy 
to himself, that he was enabled once more to retire into private 
life. He disliked the pomp and shew ; although he admitted it 
was necessary to the importance of the Chief Magistrate : and 
Makemoney often declared he felt himself a hundred times hap- 
pier in his own humble residence, than when receiving all the 
honors and attentions in the splendid Mansion allott^ to the 
Lord Mayor. 

However, it could be scarcely said of him, that he was indebt- 
ed to any thing like education for his rise in life ; or what is 
generally termed education — although he had had a great deal to 
do with Books — his occupation being more to seU them, to 
make an addition to his purse, than reading works for the im- 
provement of his mind : but, it is quite certain, that he owed much 
to observation : and treasured up the following lines of Pope as 
most excellent advice : 

*Tis strange the Miser ihould his ctres employ, 
To gain those riches he can ne'er enjoy I 
It is less strange the Prodigal should waste 
His wealth, to purchase, what he ne'er can taste ! 
Something there is more needful than aepente. 
And something precious e'en to Taste — 'tis SENSE ! 
Good sense which only is the gift of Heav'n, 
And^ though no Science^ fairly worth the Seven ! 

Calculation was also an immense assistance to him in his daily 
pursuits ;— but Economy — invaluable Economy — all powerful 
Economy, that often times gives, not only independence to the 
mind — but frequently fortune to the adopter of it — was the inti- 



answer two purposes : — From early habits, when the fatigue of business was over 
for the day, he always indulged in the habit of smoking his pipe over a glass of 
grogi but for the Lord Mayor to be seen with a pipe in his mouth before his de» 
eorated servants at the Mansion House, be thought might produce some remarks 
and sneers not very palatable to his feelings. He, therefore, retired for an hour 
or two, every evening, to his old chimney corner at his private residence (as the 
humble Peter Makemoney) to enjoy his whiffs in comfort ; and then returned, 
like a '* giant refreshed," to sustain the duties imposed upon him, as chief ma- 
gistrate of the City of London.*-*' i>omitf amica^—domus optima,** 
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mate and steady friend of Peter Makemoney. It is true those 
excellent notions, united with industry, and persevering conduct, 
had been of immense assistance to him in his progress through 
life ; they had not only rendered him a good and confidential 
servant, but had taught him the necessity of putting by money 
every year towards producing an easy sort of independence 
against old age. 

But he had been promoted, step by step, from one situation to 
another in the establishment, till his word had become 
almost law. His never-tiring conduct to increase the interest of 
the concern, was made so evident by his superior knowledge with 
every circumstance connected with it ; nay more, transactions of 
every description went through his hands — and he was the gO' 
between on all occasions. It might be truly said, that his deci- 
sion was final — that his master had become little more than a 
" Looker-<on " as it were — and troubled himself scarcely about 
any thing else, but his expenditu#e and profits. 

Peter Makemoney, it should seem, had only flattered himself 
that, from his long services and attention, he might one day or 
another, whenever his employer thought fit to retire from busi* 
ness, or death took him out of the concern, realize a small share 
in it ; that is to say, such a share as might be given to him for 
liis peculiar knowledge of conducting such an immense establish- 
ment, provided it got into the hands of new proprietors. 

But it had never entered his thoughts, great as his ambition 
might have been to have arrived in the trade as a person of im- 
portance — ^that he should become the whole and sole possessor of 
his master's large property. Yet so it turned out in the sequel. 
His master had not a relative in the world that he was aware of 
— neither chick nor child ; and did not follow the example of the 
rich and fortunate foundling boy — who, after he had amassed 
together upwards of 100,000i. by his exertions in trade — ^adver- 
tized in the public newspapers a handsome sum, if any person 
could give him an accurate knowledge whether his father or 
mother were living ; or indeed, any of his relations, that he might 
share his fortune with them — so much did he feel himself alone 
in this great metropolis : — 

** Ah, my Pylades, what's this world without a friend ?** 

On the contrary, Makemoney 's employer felt perfectly satisfied, 
that he had found a sincere friend ; a good servant ; and a per- 
son who had been through life attached to his interests. That 
was enough. He could not find a better, or more deserving 
man to leave his property to, than Peter. In consequence of 
this decision his master made his will in the most private man- 
ner ; and, barring his confidential solicitors, to whom he left 
handsome legacies for their trouble, the disposition he had made 
respecting his great wealth remained a profound secret : but 
Death, who spares no man, at length overtook him ; and 
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Peter Makemoney, to his utter astonkhment, by such an unex- 
pected slice of luck — became a man of immense property. 

Thus at one stride — ^if he did not realize the appellation of a 
great man — his good fortune resounded from the East India 
House to St. Paul's Church Yard, that he had become one of the 
most wealthy persons in the City of London. This shower of gold 
as it might be termed, did not overwhelm his feelings ; and rather 
strange to state, it did not alter the man ^^ a jot" In his inter- 
course with society — his good sense taught him not to be too 
much elevated with sudden prosperity. 

It is true Peter had been fond of money, being perfectly aware 
the comforts it brought to the possessors of it ; but, nevertheless, 
nothing like the term of miser attached to his character — and he 
was quite capable of granting an accommodation or doing a good 
action, without being paid for it. He also kept a good table ; 
yet he was no gourmand. Although it has been the prevailing 
satire on the Court of Aldermen from time immemorial of their 
greedy attachment to good living,* almost to gluttony, yet it was 
well-known that Makemoney had adopted in his own person the 
sensible and healthful adage of " eating to live ; and not living 
to eat.'' He was a temperate man altogether, though he did 
not regulate his meals by any particular system ; neither did he 
refrain from taking a glass or two of generous wine when in the 
company of hi9 friends ; or at other times when such refresh- 
ment was deemed necessary. 

Peter was a thorough cockney, to the utmost extent of the 
phrase— except knocking about the v*^ and the w's. The sound 
of Bow bells, to his ears was delightful music ; and the sight of 
'' Old Best," (as he termed St. Paul's Cathedral,) the delight of 
his eyes ;' in fact, he had seen nothing else but London, and he 

- * A well known facetious Baronet, connected for seversl years with the Corpora- 
tion of London, distinguished for his joily looking face, and his ^penchant for the 
good things of this life — in the character of an Epicure— if not a Gowrmand I 
was very fond of turtle soup, regardless of the expence. He one morning called 
at a tavern contiguous to Guildhall, after transacting some husiness — and asked 
for a basin of turtle soup I It was little more than a thimble-full in the eye of the 
Baronet — and he put it out of sight, instantei. * How much ?' said he to the 
waiter. * Thirteen and sixpence,' was the reply. Clapping his hands upon his 
stomach he thus argufied the topic. * Thirteen shillings and sixpence a small 
basin! — soon gone !• — rather expensive, to be sure ; and scarcely a taste ! But as 
T am not indebted to any body — I do not see any just cause why I should die 
indebted to my own flesh and blood— -and cheat my stomach. No I that will 
never do.— Starvation is not my creed ! Here, waiter, another basinful ; and 
bring something like a basin this time — you made a mistake last time — and 
brought the soup in a tea-cup V Description falls short to portray the delighted 
voracious eyes of the Baronet ; but like Sir John Falstaff over a cup of 
sack, he smacked his lips and devoured the contents of it with peculiar gout. 
Then pulling out his purse—' Here, waiter, is one pound eight for you. Twenty 
eight shillings might have been laid out much worse ! There is nothing immoral 
in a basin of turtle soup— the Society for the Suppression of Vice do not take 
cognisance of such things— therefore there is no offence in it.' He then left the 
tavern to enjoy his dinner. Facts are stubborn things. 
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thought there was no place liko Loncbn ; and, excepting' High- 
gate and Hampstead (the cockney's round), the Metropolis was 
the only place that he called his home. 

Accorduig to the ^^ Sayings and Doings'' of a celelnrated authcHr, 
though we cannot call accurately to our memory whether he had 
ever made use of the adage of a devoted Londoner in favor of the 
place of his nativity, — *' that he would sooner be hanged in Lon- 
don, than die a natural death in the country V* But, neverthe- 
less, Peter insisted there was an excuse for this sort of partiality, 
and that it came under the denomination of an ^^ amiable weak- 
ness !" 

Be that as it may, Makemoney has often been heard to answer, 
when the question has been put to him about his remaining so 
much at home ? '^ In the first place,'' said he, '^ i could not 
spare the time — ^the quantity of business I always had to transact 
would not permit it ; and, secondly, it would not do for me, a 
man of my years, to- risque my neck on the high hills of Switz- 
erland, look like a fool in Italy, and be absolutely lost, as it 
were, on the banks of the Rhine ; or, in other words, be found 
in the ludicrous situation of what is termed ' a cockney adrift !* 

** No, no — ^I am quite content to explore the resources of my 
own country, now the tide has turned, and iay fortunes permit 
me to do it — nay, more, the advantages which present themselves 
contiguous to my native city, which I have ofteft heard urged, 
that for interest to the mind, attraction to the lovers of prospects, 
and situations, cannot be excelled, either to the merchant, 
the artist, or the historian — therefore, I am determined that my 
pilgrimage shall not extend beyond the Banks of the Thames ! " 

Petar Makemoney was now quite at his ease : he had come 
into the possession of more cash, by the above-mentioned bequest, 
than he could ever spend in a rational sort of way — even if his 
life were prolonged to a greater extent thiin falls to the lot 
of man. A splendid fortune was at his command, besides a good 
round sum which he had acquired by honest industry, in the 
capacity of a servant. 

Bu8%n.eaSy as a matter of course, had had its day with him — ^he, 
therefore, relinquished it, and only kept his Alderman's gown as 
a sort of amusement ; or, rather to occupy in some measure his 
leisure time. He despised any thing like ostentation ; and self- 
importance he was equally disgusted with ; but his home and 
fire-side were great objects to his mind : he was also fond of a 
game at whist or cribbage : in fact, there was a sort of Hoyle 
about his play and judgment, but he severely exclaimed against 
any thing that partook of gaming, in the slightest degree. 

He was an excellent comp>anion*-4i social fellow — and he had 
no objection to a pipe and a glass in their proper place, and par- 
ticularly fond of a good song. He was in raptures, even at the 
recollection of the late Charles Incledon's Black-eyed Susan, and 
Tom Moody : — '^ the Italian Opera House might be fine, as to 
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music ; but the best of thetn^' said he, " were a hundred miles 
behind our English ballad-singer/' 

Makemoney always thought the Theatre not only a rational, 
but a place of information^ united with amusement ; and that a 
good play improved society in their feelings towards each other. 
It was delightful to see and hear the animated applause which 
<^me from all parts of the house when the character of a villain 
met with punishment for his crimes. 

He was also a stickler for what might now be termed the old 
school of acting^ and considered the late John Kemble classical to 
the echo : Mrs. Siddons^ the greatest creature of them all ; and 
entertained an opinion, that a century might occur before such 
another actress appeared on the boards of any theatre. Little 
Kean, too, a none-such — all fire and intellect ; quite in earnest 
with every character he represented ; and thought it was a great 
loss to the drama that he had made his exit from the stage so 
prematurely in life ! The comedy of EUiston he pronounced de- 
lightful — ^nay more, perfection ! 

" Talk of making love/' observed Peter, m extasy, " there 
was not an actress on the stage, during his day, ever engaged 
with him in comedy, so earnest were his professions of attach- 
ment to her, that I have heard it asserted, she actually fancied 
him her lover in reality ! 

'^ But, alas V' said he, ^^ they have had their day and gone ! 
I may be wrong — ^but no matter — ^yet I have often regretted that 
a sort of immortality could not be spread over actors of such 
splendid talents, which might enable us 'old ones * to communicate 
their beauties for the amusement, if not for the instruction of the 
rising generation.'' 

Peter was a kind master, and frank and free to all those per- 
sons about 'him. He was a great enemy to all pretenders ; and 
he never assumed a knowledge that did not belong to his cha- 
racter. The only thing that Makemoney ever boasted of, was, 
that he considered himself one of the luckiest fellows in exist- 
ence. He had had nothing else but good luck throughout his 
life — every thing was prosperous that he undertook — and he did 
not consider himself unlucky because he had remained a bache- 
lor ; and when asked the reason he had never changed his situa- 
tion, he laughingly replied, that his time had been always too 
much occupied for him to devote any of it to love ; yet, never- 
theless, he professed great admiration for the sex, — " but,'' said 
he, ** I am now too old to make a fool of myself — and I have 
made up my mind that I will not become the laughing-stock of 
my friends, by entering into any indiscreet, or foolish marriage." 
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CHAPTER III. 

The advantages attached to property ; or, win gold and wear 
it ! JUakbmoney's spontaneous notions of a Pilgrimage 
on the Banks of the Thames — " Home, sweet Home,'f 
against any other Air in the history of music ; contrasted 
with Switzerland, Italy, the Rhine, Sfc. The Pilgrims 
— Makemoney, Frank Flourish, and James Sprightly 
(otherwise " Young Never fret ! ") in search of the 
NATIONAL. 

Three Pilgrims, blithe and jolly, 
SMTom foes to melancholy, 
Went out strange things to see I 

Peter's liberal advice to his Nephew, full of pith, and no^ 
thing else but orthodox. An outline of " Young Neverfret,** 
scarcely out of his leading strings ; and a Sketch of 
Flourish ; quite a character ! Makemoney*s admonitiofi 
to his brother Pilgrims, previous to their starting — ^ a 
stitch in time saves nine* — Flourishes opinion against 
duelling-^-a safe card — prevention better than cure — A 
few words in praise of Oreewwich Hospital, truly Na^ 

TIONAL ! 

Peter Makemoney was a jolly Momus-looking sort of fellow, 
about five feet four inches in height — a kind of low comedy sort 
of person — ^a facetious, smiling countenance, and decently dressed 
old man-^— who might have played a fatherly part, without repre- 
hension, as to look, in one of Beaumont and Fletcher's comedies 
— ^yet not one of the fiinty-^hearted sort of personages generally 
found in those dramas, but more applicable to the fine feelings 
of an *^ Old Domton," in the Road to Ruin. 

His apparel was of the very first quality, as to goodness — ^the 
best cloth always selected ; and no grumbling as to the price of 
the suit of iilothes — a first*rate workman employed to make 
them, and who well knew the outline of the human figure ; but, 
neyertheless, it had been said, that, let Makemoney be dressed 
after any style of fkshioii, new or old, he never lost sight of the 
man in trade. All the unked taste of the tailors in London 
could not have changed his appearance : there was a certain sort 
of rotundity about his person which defied the t^m '' gentility ;" 
although it had never been disputed that it did not come under 
the denomination of '^ respectable** But he never quarrelled 
with his looks : — 

O, that this too, too solid flesh would inelt, 
Thaw^ and resolve itself into a dew. 
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Dress was not at all Makemoncy*s hobby ; aod, for the ac- 
commodatioii of himself, he would not have had a looking-glass 
throughout his dwelling, so little did he value the decorative 
powers to set off a man : yet he was not an enemy to dress, 
and decided cleanliness and an air of respectability were the 
leading features seen in his establishment. True, there was no- 
thing of the Adonis character about hifn ; but he was a weighty 
man in his person as well as his purse, and more inclined to grow 
fat since he had retired from business : he, therefore, felt deter- 
mined, for the few years Providence might lengthen his existence, 
to be comfortable and happy, and to spend his time, either tn or out 
of doors, in the most pleasant manner that he or any of his friends 
could suggest. He also felt emphatically the adage, ^* That the 
right ^d of life is to live and be jolly ! " " To be sure it is,'* 
said Peter, " and when you have plenty of money in your pocket, 
good health, and a disposition to be happy in yourself, there can- 
not be much reason to call yourself to account how you have 
spent your time ! *' 

Makemoney started to be pleased — ^his mind was made up for 
pleasure— and to walk or ride, were questions of no importance 
for his consideration. 7\me was of no object to him — a week, 
a month, or a quarter of a year — ^so that the period was occupied 
happily, and the journey answered the intended purpose : neither 
did he make any tiresome preparations for his travels. 

An umbrella was his pnrincipal attendant, and a box of first- 
rate cigars his most pleasant companion, to fill up those hours 
dedicated to recreation and comfort. Like the inimitable Sterne, 
his luggage was extremely light — cleanliness was his object — 
but dress — studied dress — that is to say, an attention to fashion- 
able apparel, was quite out of his calculation : two or three 
shirts put into his carpet-bag, accompanied by a Guide to the 
River, and a small note-book, to '^ book," as he termed it, any 
little touches of eccentric characters that might cross his path 
during his pilgrimage on the Banks of the Thames, which might 
refresh his memory when he returned home, were all he took with 
him ; any thins more, he said, would be superfluous. 

One night, during the enjoyment of his pipe, Makemoney ob- 
served to his nephew, that he had made up his mind to have a 
little jaunt — *' some persons/' said he, " might be inclined to call 
it a Tour — ^but, at all events, it could not come under the'denomi- 
nation of travels — Foreign Parts being entirely out of the 
question : however, one point I have settled, and that is, my boy 
Jem, you shall be my companion. 

" But I do not intend to sally forth, like the renowned Don 
Quiacotte, to attack windmills ; neither should I wish you, in your 
capacity as my squire, to display all the singularity and whim 
of a Sancho Panza — because neither of us, possessing the fun 
and wit of a Cervantes, should circumstances come in our way 
worthy of recital, we could not communicate them with the fire. 
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spirit, and talents of that justly celebrated author. Therefore, 
we do not set forth to make a book. But you now know my out- 
line, and you will act accordingly. Wolves and tygers we shall 
not meet with in the shape of beasts, whatever we may do in 
the characters of men ; neither shall we have any thing like 
Mount Vesuvius to frighten us, or to retard our pursuit. No, no 
—our tour will be quite asafe and pleasant thing ! We always 
shall be in sight of land, although we shall not complain of the 
want of water : for instance, if the wind blows too strong or cold 
for us on one day, or the rain comes down in torrents on the next, 
we can return home on the same night, if our inclinations prompt 
us so to do ; and having said so much, I vnll now name the place 
— Old Father Thames.'' 

" Delightful ! " replied his nephew. " How often have I 
listened with the most inexpressible pleasure to hear your old 
friend, Mr. Folio (the compiler), deliver himself in nearly the 
following words, in praise of his own country : — ^ Switzerland,' said 
he, ' I am ready to admit, may be quoted for its romantic hills, 
again and again ; Italy, for its beautiful, serene sky, repeatedly 
with delight ; the Rhine, also, for its splendid scenery, with all 
the enthusiasm connected with poetic feelings ; and Naples for 
its carnivals, gondolas, music, &c., while pleasure holds her seat 
in the memory. In truth, there are few, if any countries, but 
what possess some eminent situations, regarding prospects and in- 
teresting circumstances, to recommend them to the notice of the 
traveller ; nay, more, positively to extort from him the highest 
panegyric on their extent and grandeur : but, in turn, may it not 
be urged, that we have in our own country subjects of the most 
fascinating description to call our attention, and also worthy of 
our enquiry ; for instance, the Banks of the Thames — equal, in 
point of excellence and greatness, to any known spot in the 
world, leaving its rich prospects and variegated scenery entirely 
out of the question. True— if the Banks of the Thames do not 
possess fabulous legends, to give them a peculiar sort of interest 
with the lovers of romance ; nevertheless, their emphatic situa- 
tion and decided character, in the eyes of Europe, add an im- 
portance to them that no other possess in the scale of nations at 
the present moment — ^whether viewed in point of naval architec- 
ture, extensive and unrivalled commerce, ships from all coun- 
tries, — also crowded with steam and pleasure-boats — the whole 
forming such a magnificent picture, which stamps the English 
nation the pride and envy of the world without competition." 

^^ Aye, my friend Folio was a great enthusiast in favour of his 
country, I must allow," replied Makemoney, — " but, neverthe- 
less, I will second every word that he has asserted to be the 
truth — ^the Banks of the Thames are unequalled I and only 
think of the beauties he has described with so much effect 
attached to thejr situation ; besides the advantages of their being 
so contiguous to London. Yes, yes, — be it remembered when you 
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lose sight of Dover ; or climbing' the hills in foreign parts ; be- 
sides^ being in a country^ perhaps, where you do not know a 
single sentence to make yourself intelligible — laughed at for 
your ignorance — and reduced to the misery of standing an hour 
or two dripping wet — ^being froa^n as cold as a statue — and not 
able to comfort yourself with a change of clothes— or a good 
fire-side to forget your troubles. 

** Then, my dear boy, when home, dear native home, is within 
our grasp — almost, as you may say, to keep St. Paul's in your 
eye as a land-mark — and that fine, substantial structure, — ^yet a fig 
for its architecture, or its r^ularity of design — ^whether it be- 
longs ^to the Doric, Ionic, Gothic, Corinthian, or Composite, it 
matters not to me, (without any offence I hope to Sir John 
Soane,) but when, I repeat, I can behold my hobby — and a prime 
hobby it is — ^the Bank of England — ^I apprehend no danger from 
my jaunt, or tour. Such being the case, my dear Jem, we can 
start at an hour's notice, unincumbered with any thing like the 
formality of luggage--our minds free and spirits good — and our 
pockets full, to enjoy the various scenes which present them- 
selves to our observation, w^hen we commence our Pilgrimage." 

It may, perhaps, be necessary to introduce to the notice of the 
reader, before we proceed any further, Mr. James Sprightly, but 
amongst his companions designated as young ** heverfret !** or 
rather, if things, or men, could always be called by their proper 
names — Spendmoney would have been the most correct title, for 
the beloved nephew of the old Alderman. 

Jem, (for such his uncle familiarly called him,) was about 
twenty-thiee years of age, and in look, what the fair sex might 
have termed rather handsome ; to be well dressed at all times*, 
was a peculiar feature with his notions of taste ; studiously 
polite, under the idea that civility is always amiable, and costs 
nothing. GentlemarUy in his behavour, which not only renders a 
' man pleasing and acceptable to all his jpriends and acquaintances, 
but a good passport to society in general ; he was likewise 
viewed as a young man of spirit, which conveys that nothing 
mean, low, or contemptible ought to be connected with the com- 
position of such a being ; but polished with those delightful re- 
quisites — feeling, generosity, and honour. All these qualifi- 
cations, we must aver, he possessed in a greater or less degree. 

Sprightly was a great favourite with his uncle ; nay, propriety 
would not quarrel with the appellation in calling Peter Make- 
money his father. Jem was the only son of an affectionate 
sister, a widow, who had been left in rather narrow circumstances, 
and previous to her death, her brother Peter had made a solemn 
promise to her, that he should not want for the care of a father 
in his progress to manhood ; and he kept his promise with the 
strictest sense of honour : nay, more, the uncle had evinced that 
degree of attention towards him — shewed so much real interest 
and anxiety for his future welfare — ^that very few fathers could 
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boast of displaying such laudable conduct with truth and sin- 
cerity^ which young Jem had experienced under the rearing of 
his uncle Makemoney. 

He had been well taught ; his education not superlative, but 
liberal ; to which might be added, that his uncle had left no 
stone unturned to put him on his guard ; and likewise to convey 
to his ear some invaluable instructions respecting the ways of the 
world. 

'^ I am anxious/' said he to his nephew, " to point out to the 
' young adventurer ' upon his entrance into life, the immense ad- 
vantages resulting from experience, and the conversation and 
advice from persons in years, who have trod the thorny paths of 
the world ; that is, to look before he leaps, and deliberate before 
he resolves ; and also to make the best use of hi^ wealth, if the 
smiles of Fortune have placed him on an eminence above other 
persons — and to be humane, charitable, and considerate towards 
his fellow creatures ; likewise, I feel interested that he should 
avoid meanness and servility of disposition ; but above all, not to 
think too much of himself — something after the manner that I am 
myself — alone ; but to admit the possibility that there are other 
persons in existence as well-informed as himself ; perhaps, some- 
what wiser, and better read in the intricate ways of the world. 
Also, that the ' young adventurer * should, upon all occasions, be 
JUST before he is generous ; and to endeavour by fair and honour- 
able means to increase his property. To resist CANT in all its spe- 
cious shapes — ^to reject humbug— expose deceit — despise ful- 
some and uncalled-for flattery — and to be gentlemanly in 
every point of view. ^ Knowledge is power ;' as such it is 
described by one of our greatest law-givers — my Lord Bacon — 
and that immense power is only to be obtained by a clear, cool, 
and dispassionate view of society. Outside appearances must ever 
go for little in the account of human nature with men of sense. 
The world is still deceived by ornament, it is too true, but never- 
theless, my wishes are, that the mind of the ^ young adventurer' 
should act as a Jury, to hear both sides of the question, and not 
to condemn unheard ; but to look after the substance, and to 
-avoid being imposed upon by the shadow !'* 

In return, Jem proved that he was tractable, kmd, and atten- 
tive to his uncle during his boyhood, and received those instruc- 
tions with the right sort of impression on his mind ; — ^namely^ 
that they were intended for his good, and future respectability in 
life. In truth, the conduct displayed on every occasion by his 
uncle, might be called orthodox ^ that is to infer, he had endea- 
voured, to the utmost extent of his power, to '^ train up a child in 
the way he should go, that when he is old, he will not depart 
therefrom.'' 

James Sprightly, as the term goes, was viewed as a good 
young man, and highly respected by every family to whom he 
had had the honour of an introduction. He was not a '* harem- 
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scarem *' sort of fellow who would dash at every thing, regard- 
less of the consequences ; nor too precise and demure, to make 
objections where none existed. He was acquainted with several 
young men like himself, and with them he had visited several 
places in London openly, and well worthy of his study and ob- 
servation ; and perhaps, others on the €ljf, that had much better 
remain unknown ; but, neverthless, it should seem, that James 
Sprightly, the darling nephew of his uncle, had come out of the 
*' dregs of iniquity *' none the worse ; nay, better, much better, 
for the visit. Yet, however, the experiment might be considered 
dangerous. 

Vice is a monster of so frightful mien, 
As to be hated f needs but to be seen ; 
Yet seen too oft, familiar with her fare. 
We first endure, then pity, then embrace. 

The contrast which he had witnessed between bad and good 
society had so disgusted him, that, to use his own words, — ^* One 
pill was more than a dose." He had been out of his '^ leading- 
strings " for a year or two, that is to say, he had become a man 
according to law — at the precise period of twenty-one years of 
age ; but as to " years of discretion " — an undefined sort of 
term, and for which no Act of Parliament has yet been passed, 
to settle that most important point in the lives of both the male 
and female sex, we are compelled to leave that ^' knotty point," 
or rather postpone it, — to be settled by the conduct of Mr. James 
Sprightly himself, at some future period of his existence. 

Though not so well read in the ways of the world as his uncle, 
yet he had paid some attention to men and manners ; and he had ' 
been far from an idle observer in his walks through society. He 
also well knew the value of circumspection and obedience. He 
was, likewise, a tolerably good actor — his entrances and eants 
were made to a nicety ; and he had measured the ways and 
feelings of his uncle with all the accuracy of a superior tailor, 
who prides himself of never having mis-dited any of his cus- 
tomers in the whole course of his business. 

Thus far they had gone on well together ; — his uncle's word 
was law, and the nephew had acted up to it, to the very spirit 
and letter. Old Makemoney was too liberal in disposition to be 
harsh, or to curb his nephew's feelings ; in fact, he had not wit- 
nessed any line of conduct that had called forth from him any 
thing like remarks of severity. '^ Young men will be young 
men," said be, '^ and I do not expect to find old heads upon 
yoiuig shoulders — ^neither do I wish to see it ! Any thing out of 
its place I dislike. I am more inelined to be of Sir Oliver's opi- 
nion in the School for Scandal, in speaking of Charles Surface, 
* For my part, I hate to see prudence clinging to the green 
suckers of youth ; tis like ivy round a sapling, and spoils the 
growth of the tree.' 

" For myself," observed Uncle Makemoney, " when I was 
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twenty years of age, my notions were rather confined and stupid, 
but I could not perceive it then ; and not so liberal as I have since 
wished them to have been. At thirty, my experience had then 
taug'ht me to view a variety of circumstances respecting* Men and 
Manners in a totally different lig^ht ; at forty, and every suc- 
ceeding year, I was inclined to lang^h at my own ignorance — to 
draw comparisons — ask myself a few questions — and endeavour 
to become and act like a useful and rational member of society. 

*^ My situation in business, and my character getting* abroad as 
a rich man, as a matter of course introduced me to numerous cha- 
racters in every point of view : — ^the high bom Peer — the Mem- 
ber of Parliament — ^the Spendthrift — the Deep One — ^the poor, 
but honest deserving character — ^the specious, hypocritical man ; 
and the downright swindler, &c. ; and to say that I have not been 
imposed upon, tricked, swindled, and almost cheated, with my 
eyes open, by artifices that I could not suspect, and plans so well 
laid, that I was not able to detect, until too late to remedy the 
evil — ^therefore, I do not expect too much from young men ; 
and if they will only listen to their elders in experience, half the 
difficulties are overcome : at the same time I will not proclaim 
myself a wiser man than society are inclined to g^ve me credit 
for — ^but admitting, at times, I was severely pinched by such de- 
lusions, yet ultimately they proved of good effect to my under- 
standing, and, like a ' burnt child that dreads the fire,' I was 
never deceived a second time^ however speciously the artifice 
might have been dressed up, on the same sort of attack/' 

Such was the description which Peter Makemoney gave of 
himself, not only for the future guidance of his nephew, but 
when seated with several young men, who were anxious to be- 
come acquainted with the mode he had adopted to raise himself in 
the estimation of society — a desideratumy that all young persons 
of enterprise and knowledge would feel desirous to hear, or, in other 
words, to take a leaf out of the book of Mr. Peter Makemoney. 

** Do not gamble/* said his uncle, '^ nor get drunk — ^for they 
are both the forerunners of every other crime ; the drunkard is a 
heast'hesottedy and does not know, at times, what follies he com- 
mits ; — ^the Gamester is reckless, without a heart — and plans the 
destruction of others with as much coolness and ice-like feelings, 
as the most routine transaction in the world — ^therefore, avoid both 
these crimes, and my hopes and wishes will be confirmed, that 
you will be able to make your way through life in the most 
pleasant manner V* 

" Excellent-— capital ! my dear uncle," answered Jem, ** I 
never heard you make a speech in the whole course of my life, 
half so intelligible ! Good advice — Banks of the Thames — ^Trips 
by Steam Boats — Greenwich, Vauxhall, Richmond, Windsor, &c. 
all by turns ! — ^Variety is charming ! That's the time of day ! 
Never fret ! Be alive ! A ^g for expense ! — ^I am delighted be- 
yond measiu'e !" 
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*' Well, then, we will be ofT without delay ; and I have invited 
Frank Flourish to make a thii*d/' said his uncle ; " we cannot 
be dull in his company V 

" I do not like to differ with you, sir, upon any subject — 
but perhaps that invitation had been better let alone/' replied 
Jem, *'he is such a mixtur e " 

" True ; but nevertheless, he is the very fellow for us/' said 
his uncle, '^ you will find him better than any Map, Guide, or 
Itinerary, however correct they may be; and excepting his 
foolish nonsense, and strange peculiarities, there are''many worse 
acquaintances than Frank Flourish to be met with in this 
world. He will never be at a loss if a house or a knocker is 
at hand — he accosted twenty persons in our journey to High- 
. gate, with all the familiarity of old acquaintances." 

'^ I am satisfied, sir ; — your word is law to me. If he can 
please you, I have not the slightest objection of his being of the 
party. My fears were only on account that some of his follies 
might get us into a row ; or some unpleasant dilemma /' answer- 
ed the nephew. 

'^ We will risque that ; surely two of us can manage him ; 
however, we will lecture Flourish a little on the subject, pre- 
vious to our starting /' said Makemoney, ^' and I think we can 
make him tractable." 

The other Pilgrim, Frank Flourish, Esq., invited to make 
the Tour with them on the Banks of the Thames, was, in the 
present state of society, termed a Character ; at least, he had 
endeavoured to make himself ^omeftoo^^ in the eyes of the circles 
he visited. Frank pretended to knmo everything, but the real 
fact was — ^in the scale of talent — this good opinion, which he 
had formed of himself, was very much questioned ; but, never- 
theless, he had mixed a gxeat deal with the different classes of 
society ; and abating the above sort of conceit, he shewed him- 
self at times, as a man of some 'lums. 

But he was uneven— ohen upon stilts — and frequently, what he 
had vehemently urged on the previous day, he would as strenu- 
ously deny on the next. But thenhewasrtcA — ^very rich, and upon 
that account, it was said he was endured ; indeed, it is too often 
seen, that riches, nine times out of ten, obtain a preference in 
society. Some of his acquaintances urged that he put on this 
strangeness of disposition ; others, that he was not half such a 
fool as he made himself ; indeed, various opinions had been ex- 
pressed respecting his capability. 

Yet he was a good-natured man, and not easily to be put out 
of countenance. The assurance he possessed was enough to 
defy brass itself. He was useful in this respect, to those per- 
sons who might be in want of a leader ; or rather, a pioneer, to 
clear the way for them. He would go any where ! — Ask all 
manner of questions! — and introduce himself to the greatest 
stranger on the earth, without a blush^ in the most familiar man- 

D 
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ner. Frequently, he proved himself, to a certain extent, a com- 
plete Marplot ; and had seemed to have modelled himself after 
the celebrated Paul Pry ! This latter hero of bronze and im- 
pertinence^ he acknowledgfed for his prototype ; observing, at 
the same time, there was something very imposing and for- 
giving about the words — *^ I beg pardon ! I hope I don't in- 
trude/' And Frank thought it utterly impossible that any per- 
son could be so cruel as to find fault with him for acting up to 
the — polite ! 

However, his personal appearance did much for him; although 
he did ot possess the elegant figure, nor the fine face of a Can- 
ning ; neither the beau ideal of a handsome man, like the laile 
Sir Thomas Lavirrence; nevertheless, there was a certam 
something about Flourish, which intimated to the spectator, 
that he was above the rank of a plebeian in society ; and might 
be termed, without any offence to the phrase — ^^ getUlemanljf I" 

Indeed, all the old and young women pronounced him a *' fine 
man !" His taste for dress was also excellent ; although, if a 
jury of tailors were summoned to decide on that most important 
feature at the West End of the town, we have no doubt but 
Beau Brummel and the Baronet Sir Lumley Skeffington, in 
their zenith, would have had a decided majority in their favour, 
as to the '' cut, good taste, and prime fit " of their clothes. 

But in his meridian, " the City,'' it is said, that Frank 
Flourish had it nearly all his own way ; indeed, there was 
something of the band-box always about his appeamnce out of 
doors — a new made pin could not have looked better. '^ The 
City ! Psha !" observed one of the West End to Flourish, '^ do 
not talk of the City, when fashion is the topic; or else, you will 
rapidly get below freezing point in an instant, and be laughed 
at as a complete Goth, or Vandal ! If you must make compa- 
risons, and introduce * the City !' talk about its ' good/ and 
not ' fashionable men */ and then your argument will be adr 
mitted sterling, and have a backer in the ' good ' Rothschild V 

Flourish was about five-feet, ten inches in height ; and 
although he was a remarkably well made man, we do not in* 
tend to urge that he might have been selected as a model in 
" the lAfeT at the Royal Academy. At all events, his ap^ 
pearance was prepossessing : his address was easy and confident, 
and he entered a room amidst the most scrutinizing looks of the 
company, with as much ease as an old actor walks over the 
boards of a theatre — ^in truth, he was that sort of personage 
which the female sex give the preference to, and admire as a 
" well-bred man V* 

But if Flourish had any forte belonging to him, it was to find 
fault with almost every thing, indeed he wished to appear rather 
fastidious: this was the weakest part of his behaviour— he 
thought it gave him the character in the eyes of his friends and 
the world, as a man of superior judgment. He found /a«U vnth 
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his Pi4>a and Mamma, as he said, for not having* given him 
greater abilities—*" they ought to have done so*-«l have 
found fault with myself ; and as I possess that liberality of dis- 
position, surely I have a right to object to the behaviour of other 
persons*— more especially, as 1 only do it in a ' critical* way, to 
expose ignorance, and shew wisdomJ* Such was the outline 
of the third Pilgrim, who was on the eve of starting on a Pil* 
grimag'e to improve the minds of his Majesty's liege subjects ; 
or, that travellers see strange things ! 

" Psha !" said Makemoney, " do not profane the word ' criti- 
cal P also leave ignorance and wisdom out of the question, and 
attend to me. Take my advice before you start : I wish you to 
be more careful in your remarks to strangers—^and do not pre- 
sume too much upon your riches— and then we shall stand not 
only a good chance of keeping out of mischief, but return home 
in whole skins.'' 

It had been whispered about by some of Flourish's acquaint- 
ance, that for his impertinence he had been in danger several 
times of being kicked — horsewhipped-*->-and other degrading cir- 
cumstances—but, as no proof had appeared, and it was only 
hearsay evidence, such reports went for nothing in the estima- 
tion of Uncle Makemoney, or his nephew. 

'* Danger ! a whole skin ! never mind, my dear Sir," answered 
Flourish, with a self-approving smile on his countenance, '' you 
will not meet with the shadow of danger in my company ; 1 
have made up my mind never to fight a du^ ; although I have 
not registered an oath in Heaven on the subject ; no, no, let 
fools figiit duels-— wise men know better, if ignorant people 
will take offence, when no offence is meant— it only shews a 
want of judgment — and then, 1 say, if they are obstinate, there 
is the law for them. I am for the law — there is time to cool 
upon any question at issue — and you can punish your opponent, 
if not convince him, by deputy. Besides, Sir John FalstaflTs opi- 
nion has quite decided me upon such matters ; when he asserts, 
that ' honour cannot restore a leg — and discretion is the better 
part of valour ! ' The law of the land is also against duelling ! 
and have I not another good authority in Old Hudibras— although 
the words may have been disputed as the text of the author, yet 
1 will take them for granted, and not question their import : 

The cock that fights and runs away, 
May live to fight another day ! 
But he that is in battle slain, 
Will never rise to fight again. 

Therefore, rest assured, my dear Makemoney, that I detest the 
sight of a bullet ; and the smell of gunpowder, of all others, is 
the most obnoxious to my olfactory nerves — nay, quite shocking ! 
— ^and I will not waste another word about it. But I never can 
become a murderer, to take away a man's life, because he differs 
in opinion with me, is most certain. Call me coward, puppy, 
shubberoon, or what you may, I will never deviate from the plan 
1 have adopted — 1 will endeavour to keep the line, as you seem 
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SO very particular — ^but we must have a little fun, quiz, and all 
that sort of thing, though we are Pilgrims in disguise. You used 
not to be so tenacious, sir ; you would not make Puritans of us, 
I am sure/' 

" Never fret, but keep your temper, my dear uncle,'* said his 
nephew ; therefore, let us be alive — get ready — ^pack up — be 
off — sail down the Thames — look out — ^be merry and wise — 
Time is on the wing — ^a few hours will change the scene ! No 
chest of drawers wanting, Frank — no toilette — ^Nature un- 
adorned — carpet-bag will do— clean face — a cigar or two in the 
box — ^put on a sailor's jacket, if you like — no nonsense— -be at 
the scratch to a second — remember, to-morrow ! Breakfast at 
eight — afloat by ten — a whiff or two before we part to-night — 
grog stiff — ^to bed soon — be stirring with the lark, my good 
fellow ! then all will be right — and that is what I call the time 
of day — doing the trick, when travellers are on the move. But 
never fret.^' The above sentences were all given with the ra- 
pidity of a Goldfinch, describing the races at Newmarket. 

'^ I shall be in time," replied Flourish, '^ but I should like to 
hear the outline of our first day's trip, before we start." 

" Why, my dear Frank," replied Makemoney, " the first 
shrine that we shall pay our devoirs to will be Greenwich 
Hospital ; the very sound of which fills my heart with love of 
country. Well may foreigners observe, that our Hospitals are 
palaces — ^the compliment is a just one, but not a jot more than 
it deserves. You will see nothing like Greenwich Hospital I 
believe upon the Rhine, or any where else, except close to Old 
Father Thames : but, much as I may admire it as a splendid 
piece of architecture, its mardy contents I love one hundred 
times better ; and if you will allow me to repeat some original 
lines from a manuscript in my possession, I think you will have 
a correct description of it : — 

See that beautiful edifice — 
National to the very echo!— Where 
Lion-hearts and lamb-like feelings are laid up 
In ordinary ? 'Tis Humanity's figure 
Head f The receptacle of true courage and 
Honor ! The pride of Englishmen, and the boast 
Of Great Britain ! Where timber-toes shew love of 
Country ! And the loss of an arm displays more 
Importance in the eye of the public than 
The exterior of a Peerage. Here may 
Be seen Jack J unk, of the Thunder Man-of- War, 
Relating his battles to Bill Mainstay over 
A glass of grog — and the latter exclaiming, 
' Aye, my ould tar, come the three quarters of the 
World in arms, England never did, and never 
Shall lie at the proud foot of a conqueror. 
Give us your flipper, shipmate, and while there is 
A plank left in the vessel, we'll stick to her, 
And cry, — Old England, for ever 1 Huzza! huzza! huzza I 

" Is not that National ? ** exclaimed Makemoney ; " but in 
such matters I must confess myself an enthusiast/' 
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" Something' very like it," replied Flourish, " and strictly in 
unison with my feelings — ^the brave defenders of their country 
merit every return that can be granted for their services." 

'* Then, for the Park and its amusements ; also a peep at the 
Fair, and all the et cetera that attends upon a day*s adventures. 
Nothing shall come amiss to us ; and, as jolly Pilgrims, we will 
mix with the holyday folks like one of the party. I love to see 
the girls merry, and the boys happy — who appear like birds out 
of a cage; and thinking, as it were, every minute an hour from box- 
ing-day to Easter-Monday until the lively period arrives ! I was 
once young myself, and I cannot forget the days of my boyhdod." 

" Glonous feelings, sir," observed Jem, " but never fret ! — 
Young ! you are young ! you will always be young, if you can 
but think so ; you are as young as ever ! Only get on — push 
along — sport a toe— quick step— please and be pleased, and 
leave old age to those who can't help themselves. Let us be off 
like shots — hit the mark — shoot flying — bring down your birds 
—and that's the time of day ! 

** Besides," answered his uncle, " I love to see the old pen- 
sioners enjoying themselves: the sight of those veterans, the 
remnant of their country's greatness,gives my mind a secret plea- 
sure that I cannot communicate. It also puts me in mind of old 
times. Well, after all, there is nothing like the old times — least 
wise, the old ones think so, and that is all the same to us. Then 
to-morrow morning, my boys, we'll start by one of the steamers 
—enjoy the breezes from Old Father Thames — land at the Hos- 
pital stairs — mix with the gay and lively throng — and then 
make ourselves as merry and comfortable as the best amongst 
them ! Now, you have my outline on the subject." 

" An outline, sir," replied Flourish, in extacy, " it is dt. finished 
picture ! I am in raptures — I shan't sleep a wink for thinking 
upon it ; the mere anticipation of the pleasure and fun that we 
shall meet with, delights me beyond measure." 

" My dear, good uncle," said Jem, " may you live a thousand 
years ! — may you never die ! — so look out, Flourish — the Tower 
—steam-boats— holyday folks — pretty lasses — prime boys — 
bands of music— dancing — singing — mirth and good humour, 
and all that sort of thing, to make our existence a treat ! Sleep, 
did you say. Flourish !— I want no sleep — I am wide awake for 
a start — delays are dangerous ! " 

" Not quite so fast, 'young man," observed Makemoney, " all ^ 
in good time ; therefore, we'll take a glass of grog together 
before we separate." They were all on the qui vive — full of 
anticipation. Several funny and amusing anecdotes were told 
over the glass ; and Makemoney, who was on his mettle, every 
now and then burst forth singing, "O ! the days when 
I were yomig ! " Cigar after cigar was disposed of in quick 
time — the supper o'er — all's well — merry and wise — and 
" good night ! " 
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CHAPTER IV. 

7%e pleasures of anticipation — the Pilgrims preparing to 
start — Who's for Greenwich ? Holiday Folks ! Smiling 
faces ; Children six feet high ; Plea,sure the order of the 
day ! The Tower recognized a^ an old land-mark, and 
the Custom House praised for its magnificence. — Ijots of 
Characters on board of the Steamer ! Off she goes — The 
eloquent dealer in Literature — (quia pro quo) — the 
luaniry of a Newspaper — Introduction of Tim Bronze, 
without being introduced ; a living Vampire and Victim 
hunter — Description of the necessary Cuts in Society — 
Secrets worth knowing to a Young Man on his entrance 
into life ! The soi-disant Duchess and her two daughters 
— Generals in petticoats enlisting recruits ! Pictvrjbsqux 
Doleful, a tally undertaker, one of the woeful disciples 
of Lavater ; but a useful personage to ensure a decent 
finish to the last exit ! Scapegrace, a dark and terrific 
portrait of human nature ; or, a m^n may smile and be a 
villain. Old Father Thames in all hts glory — Make- 
MONEY in extacy — a bit of the National ! A sound re- 
ply to an Jilarmist of the Olden Times ! 

The pleasures of anticipation had fastened so strongly upon 
all their feelings, that the Pilgrims, on retiring to rest, had 
rather dozedy than slept during the night ; and who, in conse- 
quence, left their heds at a much earlier hour than usual, — 
the time appearing to hang heavily upon their hands, until the 
signal was given for starting — so eager were they to commence 
their Pilgrimage. 

The mind of Makemoney now being as free as air, the cares of 
business completely at an end — and nothing to claim his atten- 
tion, but pleasure and happiness — he was almost as much a boy, 
regarding the object in view, as his junior companions ; he was 
equally as good in health, and young in spirits — indeed, 
his constitution was so unimpaired by irregularity of conduct — 
that if he did come under the denomination of rather a *' mid- 
dle-aged '* looking gentleman, he was in possession of more 
agility and strength than most of the young men of his acquaint- 
ance ; and he might quote from ^^dam, in ** As You Like It," 
with the utmost propriety and truth. 

Tho' I look old, yet I am strong and lusty. 

For in my youth I never did apply 

Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood : 
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Nor did I with unbmthful forohead woo 
The means of weakness and debility ; 
Therefore my age is as a lusty winter — 
Frosty, but kindly : let me go wi h you, 
I'll do the Mrvice of a younger man 
Id all your business and necessities. 

The Pilgrims met together at breakfast in high spirits. " Now, 
my boys, — brother Pilgi-ims/' said Makemoney, "the time is 
arrived, and the game is in view, as the anxious sportsman says, 
when the hunter's horn invites* him to the chase ; therefore, let 
US understand each other — to be free, jovial, and all that sort of 
thing ; but at the same time, let our conduct be such, that we 
may not have to reflect upon it with regret !*' 

'* Reflect ! regret ! perish such phrases," replied Flourish in a 
high tone of extacy, ^' and substitute in their stead, pleasure ! I 
am sure we shall have to remember our Pilgrimage with ex- 
tacy— it will form a delightful epoch in our lives. We shall 
enjoy the picturesque — get more acquainted with the Nati(mal 
—-obtain a better insight into character — and meet with lots of 
adventures. We do not mean to go hand over head ; but to 
enjoy every circumstance that crosses our path, with interest and 
good humour. 

" Never fret, my dear, uncle," observed Jem, " we are the 
proper sort of folks to do what is right to each other ; I am 
quite aware what you mean — that is, to stear clear of what is 
vulgarly termed, ' larking ;' but do not let us mar our trip 
with any thing like cold, icy sort of feelings — rigid propriety — 
caution — fear— to be as demure as an old nurse at a christening, 
and to be afraid to look and act for ourselves. No, let us enter 
into the scene with all the spirit it deserves : — 

We are the bovs, 

That fear no noise — 

Where thundering cannons rattle. 

" Well, let it be so," replied Makemoney, full of jollity — 
" I merely threw out a hint ; and I shall not sermonize , as you 
call it, any more on the subject." 

The clock had struck eleven, when the Pilgrims sallied forth 
for the scene of action ; but they were full early at the Wharf, 
acting upon the excellent maxims of Makemoney, always to 
have a quarter of an hour to spare, rather than be five minutes 
too late — by which means they had some time to make a few re^ 
marks, and look about. them, before the last bell gave warning 
that the steamer was ready to start. 

'< This bustling scene is delightfully interesting to me," said 
Makemoney, as the holyday folks, young and old, were pushing 
along towards the steamer ; '^ pleasure seems to sit upon every 
brow, and shews the necessity and great advantages derived 
from relaxaiimt^—noX only upon the minds and habits of the 
persons employed in business, but in a political point of view^ 
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Relaxation, properly directed, tends towards the preservation 
of good order and obedience to the laws — produces content- 
menty and adds stamina and security to the Government. I like 
to see the middling classes of society enjoy themselves without 
restraint ; and if some of them do appear for a short time as 
wild as birds out of a cage, they, nevertheless, in general, re- 
turn to their duty with pleasure and alacrity. I shall always 
support those good old customs. See the apprentice boy, more 
happy than the prince — in fact, the higher walks of life can- 
not possess such real feelings of enjoyment — the journeyman, 
equally alive to a day's pleasure, and independent in mind and 
conduct as the first peer in the realm — and the shopkeeper, 
relaxing from the fatigues of business, quits his counter 
with all the impK)rtance and feeling of a man in the first station 
in the country. The votary of pleasure, too, in order to occupy 
a few leisure hours to pick up something new, may be seen, 
incog., viewing the habits and manners of the middling and 
lower classes of society ; — the caricaturist, who is on the alert 
to sketch new characters after nature ; and the pretty lasses, 
full of love and anticipation to enjoy a day's pleasure with their 
sweethearts. The name of Greenwich — its bill, and unrivalled 
park, which nothing can excel — is the great focus of attraction." 

" That's the time of day, uncle," replied Jem, " they are not 
only excellent remarks, but full of liberality, and permit me to 
second them : it is also a convincing proof to me the advantages 
to the mind tat mixing with the dilferent grades of society.'' 

Flourish had scarcely put his foot on board, before he ob- 
served, ^' Aye, there is my old acquaintance, the Tower, but not 
altered a brick in appearance since I was a youngster. The 
Tower is always a sort of land-mark to me on my exit or en- 
trance into London ; but that is a splendid building, I must con- 
fess," looking through his eye-glass at the Custom-House ; ^* but 
a friend of mine, a very accurate creature to a dot, tells me it is 
not half so big, nor any thing like such an elegant ssructure as 
the Customs on the banks of the Liffey ! That is strange, too, 
I think " 

*' Don't think about it, Frank," replied Makemoney, rather 
sharply, *' Make no more foolish remarks ! What is the use of 
large premises, elegant, perhaps in point of architecture ; but as 
to importance in the eyes of the merchant, mere empty shew, if 
there is no business to support them. But " 

Here the argument was cut short, owing to the bustle of the 
scene, and also by the volubility of a man in the character of a 
newsman, with a handfull of morning newspapers, who thus ad- 
dressed Makemoney : '' Don't you want a newspaper. Sir ! I can 
suit every body ! I am like the Public Ledger, open to all par- 
ties, and influenced by none ; and I am decidedly in favour of the 
Liberty of the Press. Here is the cream of all the talent in the 
Metropolis for you— the advantages of information— and the 
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power of knowledge. News from the four quarters of the world : 
— Let me say to you, Ladies and Gentlemen, that reading a 
newspaper early in the morning, is like unto a gun charged in 
the hands of a sportsman, who is prepared to make a hit, and 
bring down his bird : which, on the other hand, may be com- 
pared to the reader, who goes forth and scatters the contents of 
his knowledge for the benefit of numerous companies. The mind 
must be fed as well as the body ; therefore, to those persons 
that require literary food, I present myself as their caterer. 
All persons, you know, sir, must live in this world ; and they 
must work, too, according to that New Poor Law Act ! But 
no matter — ^it is of no use to grumble, I suppose ; yet I hope 
there is room for us all. So, my worthy masters, here they are, 
pick and choose, — from the Great Giant down to the Tap-tub ! 
all piping hot from the machines— containing important debates in 
both Houses of Parliament — foreign news — crim. con. intelli- 
gence, theatricals, police, murder, rapes, &c. Do buy one, sir — 
you cannot lay out your money better ! A newspa]>er is one of 
the most amusing things in the world — ^positively a luxury un- 
der any circumstance ; but on board of a steamer, you are at the 
end of your journey before you can say Jack Robinson.^' 

'^ The Giani and the Tap-tub ! " echoed Makemoney, smiling 
— " they are curious designations, arn't they, Mr. Newsman ? " 

*' They are nick-names, I admit, sir,'' replied the newsman ; 
*^ but there are giants as well as pigmies in literature. It is a 
sort of cant which runs through society; but^, nevertheless, 
such designations sometimes apply with more effect, and give a 
better character to a man or a book, than words of a more com- 
monplace description. But for my own reading, sir, 1 am for 
qtiality instead of quantity ; but taste is every thing ; and some 
writers have the pK>wer of communicating in a few lines what 
others cannot effect in three columns : therefore, sir, I am for 
brevity.*' 

" You are a critic,'' said Makemoney. 

" Not in the slightest degree, sir," observed the vender of 
newspapers. " I run here — 1 go there — I pick up what I can — 
1 hear sensible men argufy the topic on most subjects of the 
day, and I lose nothing. I have no pretensions to be a critic, 
but I am an observer — a plain matter-of-fact man — ^nothing 
more — and only read as I run — and I am always on the trot ; 
therefore, I have no time to digest any of the articles : indeed, 
I may say, I swallow them by wholesale, and retail them to my 
customers afterwards." 

" You are an amusing fellow, at all events," replied Make- 
money, '' and if any man can sell a newspaper, I should think 
you are the person to procure customers." 

" You flatter me, sir," said the newsman, " but what little I 
know is owing, in a great measure, to the rapid strides of the 
march of intellect ; a kind of railway-road of communication to 

E 
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our pericraniums. Our eyes are clearer than heretofore, our ears 
are 100 per cent, of more advantag'e to us, and listen with more 
interest ; and our minds, sir, are divested of prejudice — we are 
more liberal in our decisions — such are the advantages and bless- 
ings of a free press ! What shall I do for you ? — here is the Giant, 
sir, or " 

" The Giant, as you call it, "replied Makemoney, " is a great 
creature, I must admit, for talent and early information ; but 
since I have been man and boy for the last forty years, it has 
made as many leaps, backwards and forwards, as Harlequin^ 
and quite as many changes^ and become as party-coloured as his 
Jacket — ^it blows hot and cold with the same month — and vacU" 
letting, to answer particular purposes, to the end of the chapter 
— ^it can turn, turn, and turn again, and yet be a newspaper ! 
No— I must have a more stable commodity for my money, Mr. 
Newsman." 

** All right, I dare say, sir ^ as I perceive you look before you 
leap," answered the seller of newspapers ; " and very proper, I 
make no doubt. But, nevertheless, I like to tell my customers 
what they are going to get for their money. I have, sir, a 
character to lose : — ^My name is Jack, the publisher, but 
more familiarly known and called ' the walking index ; or 
steam boat companion ;' but I am scarcely allowed to get forty 
winks during the night, and a peep-o'-day boy into the bargain. 
However, I do not wish to appear here, sir, like a counsellor 
without his brief — ^therefore, I skims over the contents of each 
newspaper before I brings them out of the office ; by which 
means, as the actors say, I am up in the part ; and I then know 
what I have in store for my worthy patrons — the Whigs, the 
Tories, Conservatives, the Radicals, Independents, &c. I have no 
doubtr sir, but amongst your acquaintances, you are a very great 
quidnunc — ^I hope without offence ; but as that is neither here 
nor there, only let me recommend to your notice the Tap^ub ; 
I beg your honor's pardon, I should have said the Mofniing 
Advertiser. But it is a nick-name given to that paper by the 
vulgar part of society ; because it is supported by the publicans 
of the Metropolis. It is, however, an excellent paper — ^greatly 
improved ; and for my individual reading, I like it the best of any; 
it has numerous paragraphs, and a tiny bit of every thing that 
is going on in London, and you are not deluged with Parliamen- 
tary news. Besides, it ought to have the support of every body." 

'^ Why so V* asked Makemoney, ** does it display greater 
talent than any other newspaper? — Are the articles better 
written V 

" Not that I am aware of, sir," replied Jack, the publisher ; 
** but I will leave the talents of the writers to speak for them- 
selves. However, I am always anxious to promote its sale, for 
the best of all reasons. Out of the profits of the Morning 
Advertiser, a school has been established for many years, for the 
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SOUS and daughters of indigent or deceased publicans, and up- 
wards of a hundred and fifty boys and girls are entirely supported 
— besides the best education that can be procured for them,'* 

**• This is a recommendation for the Morning Advertiser, I 
must confess/' said Makemoney. 

'^ It is a magnificent building in Kennington Lane ; and it 
would do your heart good, sir, to behold it — it is worthy the 
name of a palace,'* observed the newsman. '' Besides this splen- 
did work of charity, several alms-houses have been erected in 
the Kent Road, for the reception of the aged, infirm, and dis- 
tressed publicans and their widows — with a most liberal allow- 
ance for their comfort and support. Therefore, sir, to the 
utmost of my abilities, 1 will promote the interest of a news- 
paper which has for its stimulus — the protection of youth from 
beggary, if not crime ; and ultimately sends them forth into the 
world as good, and enlightened members of society. Too much 
cannot be said for such a meritorious institution — ^and which 
leaves all jpaH^-matters at an immeasurable distance." 

'^ Bravo V exclaimed Makemoney, '^ you are a philanthropist 
— give me the Morning Advertiser, and there is half-a-crown 
for yourself. Good feelings at all times ought to be encouraged, 
and I will never take a glass of wine at an inn, or a public- 
house, but I will recommend to their notice a newspaper so 
laudably established, and which exhibits so much humanity to- 
wards the orphan and distressed child. But you ought to ihave 
been a member of parliament, instead of a newsman ; for 1 am 
sure, from the manner you have told your story, you would cut a 
much better figure than many M. P's. I could mention. Ha ! 
ha! You are eloquence personified.'' 

** Thank you, sir, for the compliment," replied the news- 
man, " I wish you a pleasant trip — ^a fine day — and plenty of 
fun." He then touched his hat, and scampered off to another 
part of the vessel, to sell the remainder of his papers. 

Makemoney immediately retired to the most unfrequented 
part of the steamer, to read, or rather devour the contents of the 
newspaper — ** Without which," he said, " he always appeared 
at fault, and in want of something the whole of the day." Our 
uncle perfectly coincided with the chattering newsman, that a 
well-conducted newspaper was one of the greatest luxuries to 
the mind in the whole field of literature ; the variety of topics 
for argument it produced, immense ; and the transitions from 
grave to gay, were pleasant in the extreme. No man, he urged, 
wanted company when he had a newspaper with him. The 
stocks, and list of bankrupts, were his first objects of perusal, 
as a man of business — then the new publications, just like an old 
coachman likes to hear the smack of the whip, he had an eye 
to what was going on in the trade — and lastly, the et cetera, 
until the whole of the columns were disposed of; in fact, he was 
a complete literary glutton in this respect. 
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During the time Makemoney was making' a meed of the Morn- 
ing Advertiser, the two other Pilgrims, Frank and Jem, were on 
the alert, viewing the crowd and entrance of the passengers on 

beard of the steamer, tombling in, as the old saying has it, 

thick and three-fold. — '^ Here are lots of characters,'' cocking 
up his eye-glass, said Flourish, on the titter ;' '*' and I must have 
a touch at some of them during our short voyage to Greenwich. 
1 have got a page or two open for them in my pretty little note 
book, for the amusement of my friends at some future period. 
Hallo ! I must not be quite so fast ! The coast is not so clear as 
1 could wish. I perceive an old enemy of mine on board, and if 
1 do not ' sheer off,' a broadside will be the result.'' 

'^ Surely, you do not mean to assert that you are afraid of 
a bailiff," said Jem, " or a dun V 

'' A bailiff, or a dan ? Psha ! They are trifles, and may be set- 
tled with, on knowing the amount of their demand V replied 
Flourish ; '* but the enemy I mean, if he does not upon the pre- 
sent occasion assume the shape of a water pirate y he is well 
known as a land shark, and bites at every thing within his reach." 

" 1 cannot understand you," answered Jem ; " you are speak- 
ing in parables." 

*' Well, then, I will soon enlighten your understanding," 
replied Flourish ; *' you see that tall shabby-genteel looking 
man, who has got the Captain of the vessel in tow, and who 
appears to be laughing heartily at his remarks ; his niune is 
Timothy Bronze, but familiarly called Tim, and 1, unfortu- 
nately, know him. He is a complete sturdy beggttr : 1 never 
knew any thing like him : he will not be shook off at any price. 
1 have tried to cut him in all directions, but in vain : He is 
well known in the fashionable circles by the title of ' CuT-and- 
Come-again V and I verily believe if you could cut Tim in half — 
one part or the other would attack you — ^perhaps both ! 

'' No doubt but you have heard of a celebrated broken-down 
man of fortune, who was so reduced in a pecuniary point of 
view — ^as to assume the character of ' Jeremy Diddler' off the 
stage ; and who made it his boast that he had borrowed in single 
shillings from his friends and acquaintances (otherwise victims), 
to the tune of Five Hundred Pounds !" 

** I think I have heard my uncle" — said Jem — ** speak of such 
a character as you have just described." 

'^ Be that as it may," replied Flourish, *^ I am sure Bronze is 
a greater warrior in point of levying contributions on his friends ! 
He first requests the loan of a few pounds — until he comes down 
to coppers — he is worse than a horse-leech — he will bleed you 
to death ; and if you do not relieve his wants — ^he will abuse you 
in a sort of pathetic style, and so work upon your feelings that 
it is almost impossible to resist his importunities. But Bronze 
has lost every thing like the feelings of modesty — and, to get 
rid of his company, you must purchase his absence. 
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^* He is a troublesome customer/' answered Jem, ** at all 
events ; but are you acquainted with his origin V 

'^ He commenced life with a decent property ; and his parents 
were gentlefolks ; — ^but, from a wrong bias, he not only disposed 
of his patrimony in a few years, but he got twice the amount in 
debt with his tradesmeji ; and, for a long time, ' John Doe and 
Richard Roe* were continually in pursuit of him. The King's 
Bench — Fleet — Horsemonger Lane — and Whitecross Street Pri- 
sons, iii succession, were his lodgingis after he had lost house and 
land ; but, nevertheless, when shut out from his extensive range 
of society, and confined to a small space within the gates of a 
prison — even amongst the wretchedly distressed, needy, and 
starving debtors he found out victims ; nay more, he bad the 
art, and possessed the soft tones of persuasion in so great a de- 
gree, that, steeled as the minds of the persons who sold articles 
of provision in the prison might be against credit, from the nu- 
merous tricks that had been practised on their credulity — ^yet 
Bronze with the utmost sang froid got into their debt — ^by 
which he acquired a second title — ^* The Victim Hunter !" 

'' He must be a clever fellow," said Jem, '^ thus to impose 
upon people ; Indeed, a person with such talents — ^it is almost 
impossible to be on your guard against." 

'' His stories are not only well told, but well timed ;" an- 
swered Flourish, '^ and his anecdotes pointed and rich ; and his 
knowledge of life and character, superlative. He makes him- 
self a feature in every company ; and appears to be perfectly at 
home, if seated by the side of a sweep, and not at a loss 
when in the company of a senator ! It has been said of Bronze, 
that he had the art of persuasion so much at his command, as 
almost to seduce a bird from a tree. In company with him you 
forget his rogueries — although he tells them about his friends 
A. andB. — but so pleasantly, that he must be a stoic indeed who 
does not join in the laugh. Excepting debts. Bronze never did 
any thing to affect his personal liberty ; and it must be low- 
water mark indeed with him amongst the ^' Sufferers" if he 
appears in public badly dressed." 

*^ Then that is the case with him now," said Jem, " for all the 
nap appears to have been brushed off both his hat and coat !" 

'^ 1 have no doubt but he has victimized so many Sufferers, 
that he has not a chance left amongst them : his memory, ex- 
cepting what he owes, is of the most tenacious description : in- 
deed, several of his victims have offered to make a bet, that if 
it suited his purpose, and an object was to be gained by it — ^that 
he would retail Sir Richard Phillips' Million of Facts, with- 
out a halt ! 

'' He likewise makes it a point with himself to read every 
BOOK that is likely to give him the lead in conversation ; it is 
impossible to compete with him — he is a cold, calculating fellow, 
and I would almost swear, that his last thoughts at night, and 
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the first in the morning were — to get the whip-hand of every- 
body ! 1 have been punished severely for my credulity V 

** To a weak mind/' 8a>d Jem, ^' this Bronze must be a dan- 
grerous acquaintance ; and^ according: to your statement, he swin- 
dles yon first, and then laug'hs at you afterwards/' 

*^ A sensible man, aye, ai^ one of experience, he deceives with 
the utmost dexterity," answered Flourish : '* over his cup of 
coffee he literally devours the contents of the Penny Magrazine, 
Chambers' Journal, &c. His manners are prepossessing, and he 
is polite to the echo. The slightest acquaintance he attacks 
first under the name of a loan ; and to those persons that he 
has ' d&iie hrown/ as the term goes, he begs them to place it 
to the benevolent and humane account, under the name of ' a 
gift' Besides, you are aware, sir, that ^ Charity covereth a 
multitude of sins.'' 

^' You cannot hide yourself," said Jem — ^* let him come. I 
do not mind a shilling or two, just to have a specimen of his 
talents — how he carries on the war ! i perceive he has re- 
cognized your person, as he is approaching towards us." 

" You w.U regret it," answered Flourish ; " he wants a new 
victim, and you will suit his purpose." 

Bronze now addressed Flourish, in his pathetic style, by 
saying, ^'Hard up, you see, sir! (pointing to his clothes J Dress 
bad ! — ^tailors ^hy ! — ^the world cruel ! — old friends have bad 
memories !—«very thing is turned upside down — friendship, 
attachment, and respect, positively kicked out of doors ! — ge- 
nerosity only known by name ! — hearts have changed their 
sides, and feeling — did I use such an obsolete term ? — I beg 
pardon — ^nothing else but seniimeTU remains for the unfor- 
tunate ! " 

** Ton my honor, Mr. Bronze," said Flourish, '^ if this state- 
ment be true, *^ the world is turned upside down, indeed." 

'^ But what are my troubles to any other person ! " answered 
Bronze, with a deep-fetched sigh. '' There was a time, Mr. 
Flourish, when I was in my prosperity ! Ah, that's gone 
by ! but now 1 have that within (placing his hand on his 
heart) which passeth show ! (Then whispering to Flourish, 
but audible efumgh for young Sprightly to hear) 1 have not 
broken my fast to-day ; and the steward has brushed by me so 
often with s^uch delicious-looking plates of ham and beef, new- 
laid eggs, &c., which have made me so faint and ill, and also 
rendered me desperate, that i have been almost tempted to 
throw myself overboard I But suicide ! You know suicide is 
quite out of my taste, more especially a watery grave ! No, 
no — I must not disgrace the character of my ancej&tors, but go 
down to the family vault in a regular '* hicjaeet" manner. But 
if I am wretched myself, to see my friend, Frank Flourish, Esq., 
look so well, is an unspeakable pleasure and happiness." 

Notwithstanding the character given of Bronze by Flourish 
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to Jem, for insinuation and plausibility, and the caution also 
not to be led away by his artifices, yet the latter was so touched 
by his pathetic mode of delivery, his piteous-looking face, and 
his mournful gestures, that almost unconsciously he slipped 
half-a-crown into the hand of Bronze. The countenance of the 
latter instantly changed to a smile ; — ^he made Jem a most pro* 
found bow, observing, '' I perceive, sir, you are a perfect gen- 
tleman ; and that generosity and good feelings are not altoge- 
ther banished from society. Accept, likewise, sir, my best 
thanks, nay, gratitude ; and I am now enabled to defy the taunts 
of the stewani, with his passings and re-passings of plates of 
ham, &c.'' — ^bowing himself out of sight. 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! — ^you really, Jem," said Flourish, *' must ex- 
cuse my laughing so heartily at your expence — I was certain 
such would be the fact. He has duped by his representations 
of misery much more experienced persons than you can profess 
to be. Bronze is an excellent actor : he is master of the pas- 
sions, and can laugh or cry, just as the scene may require his 
exertions. For this time, I must say that you have only paid^ for 
your learning ; but, depend upon it, he will make more attacks 
upon your feelings ; therefore, I once more advise you to be on 
your guard." 

" Never fret I " replied Jem, '* I did it with the best inten- 
tions. His tale was so well told, that I confess I was off my 
guard ; but, nevertheless, I will not make any promises, as it 
appears to me that a man like Bronze, who has studied the 
weakness of human nature, may almost, with his capabilities, 
talk you over to any thing he may advance: however, I will 
keep A good look out, should he ' try it on ' with me in futuref: 
that is as much as I can promise." 

" Once more, my fiiend," answered Flourish, " let me give 
you the benefit of my experience. Bronze has told you that the 
world is turned upside down — I deny this position in toto — ^the 
world is not changed in the slightest degree — ^the dress and 
fashion of the exterior of mankind may have undergone some 
revolution — ^but the mind — ^the feelings — and the general con- 
duct of society — ^respecting particular occurrences will always 
remain the same. Property will ever claim respect and atten- 
tion ; the idea of gain is paramount with most men — ^but broken 
down men of fashion — ^ruined gamesters — spendthrifts, and 
thoughtless fellows, — an acquaintance with whom can produce 
little else but loss of time as well as money — must expect to 
meet with rebufis — and the once-welcome door is shui against 
them, as a natural, if not a sensible consequence — and they are 
only recognized to be neglected /" 

'^ Such advice," replied Jem, *' must be invaluable at all times 
— therefore, proceed, and I shall listen to you with the most pro- 
found attention." 

*' The world is not changed,*' said Flourish ; ** things go on 
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as usual ; — 8t. Paul's stands on the same bit of ground ; and 
Regent Street has not altered its course a jot ! It is the Man 
that is changed ! Bronze is metamorphosed into the sturdy beg- 
gar — ^the once-dashing swell on the town has now spent all his 
money — and the out-door Pauper only remains. Squandering 
and economy are features — like borrowing and lending — ^must 
always be the same. He is compelled to live upon his own re- 
sources — ^therefore, inverUion is all the capital he has to work 
upon — and new schemes must be resorted to daily to carry on the 
war of contributions : borrowing is now become so familiar to 
him — that he will not be refused — and he almost insists upon 
the loan with the authority of a demand ; without you have 
resolutely made up your mind to ' cut him off* on the mstant ; 
for if you parley with him only a second, it is ten to one but he 
carries his point. His manners and conversation are so interest- 
ing, that the cash is almost insensibly extracted from your pocket ! 
But you must positively learn the sword exbrcisb, which I 
will teach you without the use of a sword — ^the outs of which 
wifl prove far more severe than any blade of steel, made by the 
first cutler in the Kmgdom — ^then give ear to a short history of 
the different cuts — ^that whenever you are assailed by any per- 
son like Bronze you may cut him in the following style, as cir- 
cumstances may require. If you can, in the first instance, pro- 
duce a CUT — severe enough to prevent the intruder ' Cornering 
again !' That I should pronounce the cut glorious !" 

" The shy CUT ! or, I am ofl" \^Point%ng.)— ' That's the 
way to the Refuge for the Destitute !' as if you were showing 
some person the way to that institution. 

'' The won't see CUT ! or, I have no notion of always looking 
at one object ! This cut ought to be got by rote, and always 
at the fingers' end of a young rich man, entering into life — 
according to the good old proverb, * None are so blind as them 
that won't see !' This will prevent a great deal of trouble. 

'< The half -nod CUT ! that is to say, when you are compelled, 
positively compelled, just to give a unnk ; in case you cannot 
bolt without it. 

'* The 'pon my honor CUT ! 'Pon my soul, Charles, you are so 
much altered that I really did not know you ! I am in great 
haste! — You must excuse me! — Good bye, 1 wish you well I' 
But remember that you do not stop to hear a word of reply ;— 
but cut, and be off like a shot. 

" The apology CUT ! that is, whenever you are charged with 
knowing any person that yon are ashamed of. ' Why, I can't 
say I ever saw the fellow before ! — ^True ! — 1 have met him in 
tolerable company — at that period, it was very well ; he then 
had a carriage — fine house, and all that sort of thing, which 
characterised the gentleman ; but now the case is altered. 

They do say, that but, no matter, — he is become quite a 

wretch ! It is impossible to stand it ! Bob is worse than a 
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blood-sucker ! You must not be thougpht to know such folks ! 
1 am quite rig*ht ! Poverty is a d — d bad acquaintance, even in 
Sunday clothes, and tlie sooner it is out the better." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! upon my word," said Jem, " there is some- 
thing so impressive and judicious in your advice, that I must en- 
deavour to adopt it." 

" Adopt it ! " cried Flourish ; *' if you do not adopt it, you 
will soon become a nice victim for the deep Bronze and his asso- 
ciates ! I must now inform you of the I ago cut (that is, be- 
hind the back — vulgarly termed back-biting), and the cruelest 
cut of them all : but then you know, as Shakspeare. says, ' we 
must be cruel, only to be kind ! ' I act upon it, morning, noon, 
and night ; indeed, I would not set up my opinion in opposition 
to sach unanswerable authority. I am now giving the logo out 
to Bronze. But, hold — ^I see him returning to us." 

Bronze appeared in great agitation, and seemed rather to hesi- 
tate a short time — something like an actor making himself up 
for a part — ^the more to betray a sort of unhappiness of mind, to 
give. effect to the deceit he was about to practise on Sprightly : 
his face, in unison with his actions, was a picture of sorrow. He 
thus addressed his victim : — '< I really am ashamed ; nay, I beg 
ten thousand pardons, sir — ^bnt necessity— -cruel necessity — has no 
law. Therefore, to be brief, I cannot pay my fare. In my hurry 
to be in time, I left my purse on my dressing-table-— I am mor- 
tified beyond description at my carelessness and stupidity. It is 
devilish annoying, anH it, sir ? If it is not inconvenient to you 
to lend me half a crown, it would be new life to me at the pre- 
sent moment. I will return it, 'pon my honor — honor with me 
is a sacred virtue ! and when I get back to town, consider the 
loan in your pocket. If the amount of the fare was a pound or 
two," assuming an air of importance, ** I would tell the captain 
of the steamer to call upon me ; but it is such a trifle, it would 
make one look so perfectly ridiculous, that I am sure, sir, you 
are too much of a man of respectability — although I am a stranger 
to you, but well known to your friend. Squire Flourish — to let 
me be left in pledge, and become the derision of the passengers 
for so small a sum. I have the feelings of a gentleman, rest as- 
sured, and this painful moment touches me to the quick — ^if I 

but my silence must speak the rest." 

" Well, sir," replied Sprightly, ** I cannot resist the appeal, 
and I shall trust to your honor. Here is the half-crown." 

'^ Spare my remarks, sir," answered Bronze, putting up his 
handkerchief to his eyes ; '' I am overwhelmed with gratitude 
— ^my heart is too big — Qod bless you, noble young man ! — I can- 
not utter one word more ! " He then hopped off, with the agility 
of a dancing-master, to the further end of the vess^ in an in- 
stant, laughing in his sleeve at his success in thus victimising 
the friend of Flourish a second time." 

y Bravo ! " exclaimed Flourish, smiling, '^ I must give Bronze 

p 
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credit for his inveniive talents — at the same tini6y 1 detest his 
rogueries. But he has not done with you yet awhile — ^you are 
too good a subject for him : he will make another attempt, and 
he will almost stand kicking before you can shake him off. I 
will give you an instance. Bronze has served me much worse, 
as to attacks upon my purse : but at length I detected his real 
character — ^1 tlW became dec!ded,and gave him the Oiil, Finale ! 
as I thought, but to no purpose. The last resource I had left 
was to put myself into a great rage, in order to get rid of him-*- 
when I urged that I was sorry to see that he had lost sight of the 
character of a man and a gentleman ; that he had alao become a 
downright sturdy beggar; nay, more, a mean, contemptible 
wretch — an accomplLsb^ swindler — and I wanted words to ex- 
press my hatred of his conduct — and if he would give me a 
penny y I would give him five pounds, if ever he provoked me to 
ispeak to him again durii^ my life." 

" Such heart-breaking wwds, which were enough to excite a 
stone almost to enter into a combat for defence of chimicter, had 
not the slightest effect upon his feelings ? neither did they, alter 
his countenance at all ; and he replied, with the utmost smng 
froid, * You are angry now. Squire Flourishr— out of temper 
with the unfortunate, distressed, miserably afflicted ^ftronze. 
Something, I am sure, has ruffled your disposition, but, never- 
theless, you shall not excite me to quarrel with my best friend ! 
No, no, I know better ; and when we meet again, you will be 
more yourself, and have banished the circumstance from your 
mind.' And you saw that he came up to me with the most per- 
fect assurance, as if nothing had happened between us ; there- 
fore, let us cut all discourse about the most incorrigihle Diddler 
in the world. Only beware of the third attack." 

" With all my heart," said Sprightly. " 1 am ready to take 
another view ; and a more pleasing part of the picture already 
presents itself. Here are some dashing females in sight, and who 
appear to me to be out of place, but worthy of our attentk>fi." 

" To be sure they are," replied Flourish, " and this already is 
one of the advantages resultlnff from our pilgrimage — a sort of 
preface to the view of mankind which we have pictured to our*- 
selves : indeed, we might have lingered at home by our fire- 
sides, until we bad literally been devoured up by ennui, and 
lost sight of every thing like taste and spirit. SHU-^Afe 
will not do for my book ; 1 am for the reality of the thing. I love 
to meet with speaking eyes — ^ruby lips — ^pearly teeth — ^palpitating 
bosoms — ^rosy cheeks — animated countenances^-fine figures — 
elegant address — sensible minds — and nothing else but lively in- 
teresting companions, exactly after the manner of the poet-*<- 

* Heaven in her eye. — 
In all her gestures dignity and love.' *' 

'* Is not this ebullition of yours, Flourish, rather of too roman- 
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tic a description ?^' nid Spri^tiy ; '' a (sacy sketch — too rho* 
domontade — " 

^^ Not a bit, my dear boy — ^woman is a complete romance alto- 
grether. I have studied the sex — I am well read in all their lit* 
tie tricks and fancies, calculated to make conquests and enslave 
the unwary ; in fact, I am armed at all points when a woman is 
the theme. Therefore," observed Flourish, ** look to me, and 
you will be out of harm's way.'^ 

'^ If that is the fact/' replied Sprightly, *^ then your judgment 
Mkd advice must be invaluable ; but, according to my reading on 
the sul^ect, I have always understood that women have not only 
proved the greatest cfHiquerors, and better generals than the 
men, but some of our wisest creatures have l^en outwitted by 
them/' 

^* Yes, in the antique school* — a century or two, or more, such 
things have occurred, I believe ; but in modem times, that feature 
is completely altered — experience has made fools wise ; and men 
Me not tricked as heretofore. The sex, in general, in the hands 
of a skilful man, are almost reduced to m&te playthings. True, 
tj&tey may enjoy their hours of coquetry — revel in flirtation — ^and 
have a host of danglers in their train ; but women now are short- 
lived as to any thing like sovereign power/' 

'^ I hope, I may find it so,*' said Sprightly, '' but I confess 1 
am more inclined to be a sceptic, than otherwise. However, you 
have now an opportunity of giving me a taste of your quality. 
The ladies are before you, and I claim your opinion/' 

" You shall have it," replied Flourish, putting up his glass ; 
'* fat, fair, and forty, at all events ; verging, perhaps, toward 
sixty ; but imposing as to outside appearance, and duchess like ; 
though not of peerage-quality, I dare be sworn ; however, I am 
not exactly decided on the latter point. — Duchesses and persons 
of high rank, seldom honor plebeians with their presence — ex- 
cepting in election matters." 

** You have overshot the mark, I Am sure, as to age," observed 
Sprightly, " her corpulency rather tends to put more years on 
her looksy than she really possesses. I would say thirty ; and 
under forty, 1 would wager a dozen of wine. But in other 
respects, I have my doubts. Yet, I would ask, why not a 
duchess have a little /reaA on the sly, as well as my lord duke 
incog, to take a peep at human nature in her holiday clothes ? 
It is a sort of masquerading, only without concealing the 
face.*' 

" I may have been, perhaps, a little too fast concerning her 
antiquity ; but then she is dished-up so much after what is 
termed— {amA-fhshion, that a better judge than myself might be 
deceived. Her colour is excellent, if it is real ; and her /ace, 
rather inclines to the term of handsome ; however, at all events, 
it is well got up, if my tell-tale glass does not deceive me ; to be 
sure there is something more like the Hottentot Venus about her 
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person, than the Venus di Medici ; bat that cifcnmstanoe, 1 
am inclined to admit, is more her misfortune, than to be viewed 
as a failing* : yet, what art could do for her, has been done,; and 
after all, 1 mast say, she is a ' tigpht article,' in spite of her balky 
appearance. 

'* Fashion, extreme fashion, has been studied from her head to 
her feet ; and style predominates, whether becoming or not. 
Her fingers covered with rings, and her gloves taken off every 
now and then, to show their value to the eyes of her astonished 
spectators ; which, to my taste, appertains too mach towards 
the ^ vulgar.' Bat, nevertheless, she appears to nod with some- 
thing like grace ; and there is also something* about her smiles, 
air, and carriage, that denotes she has mixed with good society ! 
in short, I am determined to ' make her out.' Greenwich, at 
holiday time, 13 very questionable ; surely, she cannot be destin- 
ed for the Park ? I would say, most likely for Gravesend, Mar- 
gate, Dover, or, perhaps, the opposite coast, — ^her intended 
route to Paris ; and sheer necessity may have compelled her to 
take her passage on board this steamer, on account of saving time. 
No matter, I will find her out. Let Frank Flourish alone, for hi& 
display of talents, when discovery is the point at issue.'' 

^* Go it, my dear Frank," said Jem, '^ I perceive you are upon 
stilts already.; but take care that your P^asus don't throw you 
off ; and, Plneton like, you get consumed in the attempt. But 
proceed — ^1*11 not interrupt you." 

^' I may be wrong,*' replied Frank ; '' perhaps, I am elevating 
their rank in society too much ; for, after all their dashing ap- 
pearance, they may be for the Park. Women are funny articles ; 
according to Pope : — 

Meo, some to business, some to pletsore take, 
But e?*ry woman is at heart a Rake. 

And enjoy under the rose the game of * kissing in the ring.* 
I'll talk to them upon the subject by and bye ; and, perhaps, I 
may ultimately come in for a chaste salute or two, from the intro- 
duction, that is to say, from the manner in which 1 put myself 
forward in accosting them. 1 will first play ' the amiable ' with 
the old duchess, acting up to the old adage, ' that more flies are 
caught with honey than vinegar ;' and no sugar candy shall be 
sweeter than the compliments I will bestow upon her. For her 
daughters, time shall speak of my success." 

'^ Don't make too sure the young females are her 
daughters,'' said Sprightly ; *' she does not, in my opinion, look 
old enough to be pronounced their mamma." 

^'No matter, I shall be able to give you a complete his- 
tory of them in due time. Birth — ^parentage — education — 
their connections — and movements in life — if they prove worth 
powder and shot, lam the boy," replied Flourish, "to worm 
oui secrets, and ascertain pedigree. Voyages of discovery are 
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deligfhtful to me. But stop, Pll be hanged if I do not perceive 
among the crowd onboard — Picturesque Doleful, the finisher. 
—Ha! haP' 

*' Who, in the name of fortune, is be ? I never heard of such 
a designation in my whole life/' observed Sprightly. 

** To be intelligible on the subject/' replied Flourish, " he is 
well known as the la/fy-undertaker, at the East end of the 
town. Doleful undertakes, for a trifling sum per week, to give a 
decent funeral to the members of his club ; and he has establish- 
ed several of them about town.'' 

*^ I never heard of such a thing before/' said Sprightly. 

** Live and learn, my boy ! Ha ! ha ! perhaps you would have 
no objection to become a member ?" remarked Flourish ; '^ As 
the saying goes, we are all born, but not buried ; and there is no 
ascertaining the events of this life ! But yet, you may perceive 
there is a consolation in most things — ^if we can but appreciate it. 
i maintain, the idea is grateful to our feelings — that the last 
token of respect which can be paid to our remains will be done 
by such means, and that without any obligation to your friends ; 
and effectually prevent the horrid necessity which sometimes 
occurs in society, to bury a man by subscription. I think I see 
him trying to put a smile on his solemn face ! Well, it is holiday 
time, and that accounts for it. — Ha ! ha !" 

^^ A smile, did you say, Flourish ? I should rather call it a 
horribly ghastly grin ;" replied Sprightly : " the living skeleton 
was a corpulent man, by comparison to Doleful ! I should think a 
sudden gust of wind would shiver him into a thousand pieces : he 
seems to hang together by a mere thread ! a piece of geometry ! 
and whenever he is called to the tomb of the Capulets, it is very 
likely that a mutiny will arise amongst the worms over his body 
— instead of flesh, versus bones ! Doleful certainly would do for 
the incantation scene of Der Freizchutz." 

'' I'll bet a wager he has had one hundred extra cards printed 
to distribute amongst the visitors at Greenwich, in case any acci- 
dents should occur," said Flourish ; " such as breaking their 
necks by violently running down the hill, and other little casual- 
ties which occur at Fair time ! 

" Doleful is a prime fellow for a good look out for Coroners' 
Inquests, nay, it is said, that he pays one or two reporters 
— * Pennff'd4inerSy' as the dons of the press denote them — 
poor fellows — who are glad to catch hold of any thing in the 
shape of information, to make the pot boil ! Be it so— any thing 
is better than idleness. 

" However, I must tell you the following anecdote, which 
was in general circulation some years ago, and generally accre- 
dited as a fact : — A parcel of young fellows, much more fond of 
mischief than propriety, were determined to have a * lark' with 
Picturesque Doleful, in order to put his courage to the test 
with the dead ! He having frequently boasted that he could enter 
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a church yard at the most dreary hour of the night — take a com- 
fortable nap in a solemn vault-— or, be locked up in the most 
lonesome part of a cathedral for a week together without feeling 
the slightest fear ! Doleful asserted that he looked upon the 
dead with as much quiet of mind as if they were persons in a 
sound sleep ! 

• " The young men had made u^ their minds to cast lots who 
should be the person to <ict the part of a dead man — but one of 
them, a daring sort of person^ that nothing could daunt, or divert 
him from his purpose — 

When church-yards yawn, 
And Hell itnelf breathes forth contsgion to the world, 

resolutely offered himself to carry the above sdieme into execu- 
tion. He was to sham dead ! His companions were then to go 
rather late in the evening to the house of Doleful for a shell ! — 
but previous to which some of the party were to get him out of 
doorSy and to detain him at a public house, that no interruptioa 
should occur to frustrate their plan ! 

*' Two or three of them then went and told a pitiful story; 
that one of their friends had met with an accident, and was 
killed on the spot, and they required a shell to put the body into 
it, and they, would bring the body as soon as possible to the house 
of the undertaker. They procured the shell without the slightest 
trouble, and the supposed dead man was conveyed to the domus 
of the Picturesque, with all the solemnity of a real transaction : 
and placed in a room set apart for such purposes. 

" The party who had taken Doleful under their especial care, 
plied him constantly with plenty of ale, and dram after dram, 
until the Tally Undertaker was completely intoxicated, when 
they saw him home ! Upon his arrived, he was informed by his 
man, who was put up to the secret, and well paid to be silent — 
that an accident had happened, and the body was in a shell. It 
was a capital job,— the friends of the dead man were rich ; and 
he must * stand something to drink/ on account of their giving 
him the preference as an undertaker ! 

*' ' ril stand any thing,' said Doleful, as groggy as a sailor 
three sheets in the wind — reeling from <Hieend of his shop to the 
other, and continually hiccoughing — a convincing proof that the 
Picturesque was * how come you so?' ' But I shan't look at the 
corpse to-night — I have other fish to fry !' and with a ghastly 
smile upon his countenance, which he iut^ided for a joke, ob- 
served—' the corpse can't bolt to-night, you know ; and I shall 
find it in the morning where I left it !' and staggered off to bed, 
where he soon fell asleep, snoring as loud as A humming top. 
After he had been in bed about an hour, the supposed dead man, 
who had been enjoying himself over some brandy-and-water 
with his companions,in the room close to Doieful's apartment, put 
a shroud over his frame, whitened his face to have the appear- 
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ance of a ghoat, and, with a dark lantUom, he iaimediately went 
to the bedside of the undertaker ; but previous to which he had 
placed one of his hands in a jug' of cold water, to give it the 
icy, clammy feel of death ! 

'^ Doleful was so sound asleep that he only started a little on 
the ' cold hand ' being rubbed over his face ; but on the repe- 
tition of it, when the light of the lanthorn opened upon him, 
and shewed the ghost-like figure of the supposed dead man, 
the agony of mind displayed by Picturesque was frightful. His 
eyes rolled, and his tongue almost fcnrsook its office^ and in faul- 
tering accents he could scarcely exclaim — * Where am I ? — O, 
Lord, forgive me my sins ! — What do you want with me I — 1 
nev^ did harm to any body in my life !— O spare me ! ' 

*' ' I want to get out,' said the supposed dead man, in a sepul- 
chral tone. ' Wretch ! do you want to bury me alive ? What 
business had you to confine me in a shell, and steal me from my 
peaceful abode ? But I'll serve you out for such conduct. Did 
you mean to make a Guy of me, and sell me to the Hospital 
coves as a stiff'un I So prepare yourself for an exit. Old Dole- 
ful ! '—matching hold of his shirt, at the same time giving him 
three precious slaps on his head ; and, in a hollow voice, said, 
* Picturesque, farewell for the present. I'll call for you to- 
morrow night at twelve. So be ready ! No shuffling nor excuses 
will do for me.' 

'' The companions of the suf^osed dead man having got their 
tney rushed into the room^ and, with loud, shouts of horrid 
laughter, yells, groans, &c.) danced about the room, nearly de- 
priving Old Doleful of his senses. The eleaef-alive man then put 
some blue fire into his lanthorn to make a blaze, when, with a 
most uproarious noise, they vanished — ^the place immediately be- 
came dark, and all was as silent as death. 

'^ The undertaker was too much alarmed to stir, but covered 
himself all ov^r with the clothes, in dreadful anxiety lest the 
ghost should pay him another visit — suffenng under violent per- 
spirations—until, overcome with fatigue of mind and fright, he 
fell asleep. 

'^ Not getting up at his usual time, his man knocked at his room 
door, calling it was getting late. ' Come in, Bill,' said Dole- 
ful ; M have had the devil and his imps visiting me to-night, 
and walloped me like boxers ! ' 

** * Nonsense, master I you have been dreaming ! ' said Bill ; 
' your head has been wool-gathering — ^you are out of your mind ! 
If you run on with such stuff, I must get a straight-waistcoat for 
you.' 

" ' Out of my mind ! ' said Doleful ; ' I never was more cor- 
rect in my life. But run and see if the corpse is safe that I left 
in the shell last night.' 

'* * You certainly are wandering, master — ^you are as mad as a 
March-hare,' replied Bill ; * you left no corpse last night — you 
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certainly have taken leave of your senses. But, to satisfy your 
mind, Til g*o and see/ His man returned immediately, lang-h- 
ing — ' If you left a corpse there last nigfht, master, the corpse 
has bolted y for there is not the g-host of any dead man in the next 
room, or any thing* like it. Rouse yourself, master — ^it must 
have been a dream.' 

- '^ ^ A dream, indeed ! you are a stupid fool. Bill,' answered 
Picturesque — ^ the old devil and his frightful imps promised to 
call for me to-morrow night at twelve o'clock ! ' 

*' * They never shall have you, master,' said Bill ; ' but if they 
have the courage to come, we'll give them a warm reception, 
and no mistake ! I'll not leave you till after that hour. They 
shall not touch your old jacket ! So think no more about it. 
Don't humbug yourself about a foolish dream — get up — your 
breakfast has been waiting for you upwards of an hour — ana I'll 
go and fetch a drap of jacky to raise your spirits.' 

'^ His friends, in general, persuaded him that it could be no- 
thing else but a dream," said Flourish ; ^^ but Doleful always 
stuck hard and fast to it that it was a reality ! But the under- 
taker has always been considered a half-witted fellow — a mere 
simpleton— easily imposed upon^ and persuaded to any thing — 
and I have no doubt but we shall have some joke with him be- 
fore the day is at an end. 

" But hold, if my eyes do not deceive me, I see the notorious 
Jack Scapegrace y entering the steamer. Yes, it is him, dressed 
out as fine as a peacock. New clothes from top to toe ! I should 
like to know who suffers ! He is on some secret expedition — a 
woman, perhaps ; but I would rather say after the pelf I Fun, 
or mere pleasure, I am sure, is out of the question ; but on re- 
collection, I think we had better avoid him. He has recognized 
us, and I do not like his looks, they mean mischief. Since his 
last examination before your uncle, he has not openly dared to 
insult me ; but nevertheless, his behaviour has been any thing 
but gentlemanly, because I would not notice him." 

" Do not pervert the name of gentleman," replied Sprightly, 
" if you value the truth. It is true I am speaking at random ; 
but if I dare hazard an opinion, I should assert he had more pre- 
tensions to the character of a swindler, or a thief, than any 
thing else. Therefore, I should say, avoid such a man, if you 
value your respectability or your person ; and although he got 
over the last charge brought against him cleverly, still I have 
very great doubts on the subject. But at all events, my advice 
is, to be on the civil list with him — and keep your tongue within 
your teeth. A contemptuous look will almost irritate him to 
kick up a row ; and he carries too many guns for you. Flourish, 
— a word and a blow is the way he settles his accounts. He 
has got a fist like an anvil for hardness of quality ; and not at all 
particular, when it suits him, to use it very roughly. Although 
he appears to be a/one— depend upon it, he has several asso- 
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eiates lurking al>out the steamer, sboiild any thing* offer td re- 
quire their awistaace. He is^ to sum up his charaeter, nothing 
better than a well^ireMed ri^n.^' 

" You are not far from the mark/' answered Flourishy *' and, 
as our friend Catalogue has it, we will pass him over as a very 
bad lot. His mode of life is truly mysterious, and how he lives 
IB a matter of doubt ; yet, he will, if possible, introduce himself 
to the notice of good society. He never appears to be in want 
of cash ; is cool, cautious, and calculating ; and appears to have 
a motive for every thing he does/' 

'^ He is more of a bravo, or bully, I think, than absolutely a 
man of courage ; although /ear does not appear to belong to 
him. However, in my opinion, he is a dangerous fellow-^-either 
in the character of a friend or a foe ! He is slow in resentment ; 
but nevertheless, he treasures up his anger for a time when it 
will best suit bis purpose; and I am sure since we have eui his 
acquaiatMice, it rankles in his mind, and he flatters himself that 
he will be able to reveqge himself, sooner or later, for such sort 
of contempt. ' He can smile, and smile again, and yet be a 
villain ;' but oncemore, my dear Frank,'' said Sprightly, ^^ avoid 
him. This is all owing to making an acquaintance in the 
first instance with Sci^>egrace, without an introduction. For my 
own part, I shall avoid such an error in future." 

*^ True, my boy,'' answered Flourish, '^ sensibly uiged^ and a 
good hint into the bargain ; or, rather a guide fcv us during our 
Pilgrimage. All is not gold that glitters— «men are not always 
what they seem — and H^ women are—--*" 

*^ l^top, stop, my dear Frank, a word or two about the fair 
sex," said Sprightly ; <^ tke Duehess, as you have designated 
her, I have my ckmbts respecting her person and af^iearance 
altogether ; and what little I know about society in general, 
teaches me that her eye speaks volumes — ^it is a penetrating one 
— ^there is a sharpness and fire attached to it, that you db not 
meet with in the heads of modest, unaasuming females — her 
look is too wanton and knoMring for my taste — although she may 
attempt to conceal it; therefore, take care you do not meet with 
your match, if not decidedly your mistress. She appears to me a 
kind of Argus in society — she sees everything, I slK>uld say, at a 
glance — ^is up to every move on the board— and has forgotten 
more, much more, than you and I have ever seen or heard in our 
intercourse with life, or can positively remember." 

** Not quite so fast ! — You are calculating without your host. 
Sprightly," observed Flourish, '* you make up your mind too 
hastily — ^the female in question is a perfect stranger to both you 
and me, and you are running down the DucheaSy as I call her, 
with a vengeance, and also calumniating her character without 
any rhyme or reason. People are not to b^ taken by their looks 
— for, of all other criterions, that is the most dangerous ; but 
you are inexperienced in suchs matters, and that accounts for it" 

G 
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^' I may be wrong* in my conjectures ; but it is only a private 
opinion between ourselves, and which goes for nothing as to a 
matter of decision ; but nevertheless, I confess, I do not like her 
appearance; — her face is a sort of index to my feelings as to her 
notions — and I should rather say, that the Duchess comes, (as a 
matter of course,) from the fFesty and not the East end of the 
town. Indeed, I will bet a wager — * May Fair and its neighbour- 
hood, against Wapping and the Docks!' that speculation 
is her forte on this trip— she is on the look out — and if the day 
turns out pleasantly and beaus are to be picked up— entangled, 
and ultimately made victims — ^why then her scheme is answered. 
If not, the expence is so trifling, that a failure on her part — 
once in a way, can be put up with, without any complaints — 
Ha! ha!" 

'* You may laugh at your own ideas upon the subject,'' said 
Flourish, rather touched with the remarks of his friend, " but 
you may depend upon it, before the day has expired, the laugh 
will be in my favour ; and you will acknowledge that you have 
taken a wrong view of the matter at issue.'' 

^' Be that as it may, I have only to urge, brother Pilgrim, if 
you are not above taking advice,'' observed Jem, '^ to have a 
care, and be not too profuse in your devotions to the Abbess ; 
and also on your guard respecting vows to the Nuns ! Do not 
be too clever ! — ^neither entertain an opinion that you know too 
much to be outwitted ; and, likewise, be not more confident than 
you ought to be in yourself. Quiz ! quiz ! by all means, if you 
like to ' shew' your talent, wit, and knowledge of the world ; 
and ^ go it' as much as you think proper. But, remember, if a 
row should occur, I am not one of the party. True, I would 
not stand by and see you wantonly ill-treated ; but do not let it 
appear against you as the author of any disturbance. I see my 
uncle coming towards us. Only one word more : — Remember ! 
Pray keep the line." 

" Well, brother Pilgrims," said Makemoney, putting the news- 
paper into his pocket, *' the last bell has rung, add we Shall 
soon be off." The band struck up God save the King, When 

the left St. Catherine's Dock. " Is this not a prospect 

worth a Jew's eye ? Talk of foreign parts, indeed ; Is there 
such another sight like it to be seen any where? — and if I pos- 
sessed the oratorical talents of some of our great folks in Par- 
liament, I 'would describe it in glowing colours : — 

This aneient City, 
How wanton siti she^ amidst Nature's smiles f 
Nor from her highest turret has to view. 
Bat golden landscapes and luxuriant scenes — 
A waste of wealth, the store-house of the world. 
Here fruitful vales, far stretching, fly the sight-— 
There sails, unnumber'd* whiten all the stream, 
Float on the waves, and break against the shore t 

Does not Old Father Thames look delightfully to-day, surrounded 
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by sach a numerous offspring'— old and young, all in pursuit of 
pleasure and happiness ? And I will insist upon it, my dear ne- 
phew, that the Thames — Old Father Thames — and his next- 
door neighbour, the Ocean^ combine every thing that must please 
and attract the coldest spectator ; but to a cockney, a man bom 
in London, if you like the expression better, unutterable delight 
and satisfacticMi. 

" Only take a peep down the River — ^view the different ships 
from all parts of the world — ^the steamers^as it were, flying along 
the water, — die wherries full-^barges all in motion — com- 
merce in all its bearings, or myriads of persons all cm the qui 
vive, either for pleasure, trade, or enterprise. See the anxious 
merchant waiting for the arrival of his vessels from a far distant 
clime, laden with goods, &c. to replenish his empty warehouses, 
and also view the sdlor's joyful return to his native shore, after 
an absence of several years ; — does not the sight of the Thames 
bring forth recollections and feelings to his mind, that neither 
painting nor pen can depict : — 

And fts the much-lot d shore we near. 

With transport we behold the roof. 
Where dwelt a friend, a partner dear. 

Of faith and lore a matchless proof. 

Therefore, brother Pilgrims, excuse my partiality, prejudice, 
weakness— call it what you will — ^the Banks of the Thames 
for me. I am satisfied with my own country .'' 

'^ Mr. Makemoney,'' observed a gentleman very near to him ; 
*' I have been listening to the description you have been giving 
of the Thames, to your nephew, with the greatest delight ; and 
I am very glad to find that you still continue the same true-bom 
Englishman, and are not to be laughed out of those good old no- 
tions, * that there is nothing like home !' Here is another friend of 
your's on board — Mr. Fearful. Shall I tell him you are here, as 
I know he will be glad to see you ? " 

" Most certainly, Mr. Briton," replied Mr. Makemoney ; and, 
during his slight absence, he said to his nephew and Flourish, 
" I will have a bit of fun with Charles Fearful, Esq. one of the 
best-tempered creatures in the world ; but for the last forty years 
t>f his life he has been the most terrible alarmist I ever knew. 
At every change of government, if contrary to his way of think- 
ing, or any little disturbances, he contemplated nothing else but 
destruction to all our public establishments, and a total annihila- 
tion of property ; and almost prepared himself to lay down and 
die V 

At this juncture a tall, thin, classical looking gentleman made 
his appearance ; a Sir Peter Teazle sort of personage ; and 
when the congratulations were over at meeting with each other, 
after an absence of several years, Makemoney, with a smile on 
his countenance, thus addressed him — " Well, Mr. Fearful, all 
the fine old establishments, I am happy to say, still remain en- 
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tiro. The political whirlvrinds that yon so mach dreaded when 
lut i had the pleasure of seeing" you, have done not the sliglitest 
damage whatever. 

" St. Paul's Cathedral staitds as firm as ever ; Wectmiitster 
Abbey has not moved a jot : the House of Commons is as strong- 
as a rock— and thB House of Lords still remains t.fiseUirt. The 
Tower ofLondon continues as formidable as heretofbre: — Windsor 
Castle stands in the same place— hut improved in every point of 
view — not a tree missing in its fine splendid Forest — the Kino, 
' God bless hhn,' still remains in health, with undisputed prero- 
gative ; and long may he continue to reign over a brave and 
free people. 

" Not a shadow of a picbire defaced in the National Gallery, 
and the British Museum increased beyond all degrees of compa- 
rison iot the benefit of the student and reader. All tbe good old 
edifices— the antiqne, rich spires— handreda of places of wor- 
ship remain also in ttatu qwt ,■ the national representation has 
been improved, and we are getting on, as an improvin|^ race of 
intelli|fent beings altogether. Therefore, I hope, my dear friend, 
all your fears have loi^ ceased to exist — all apprehensions for 
the worst are at an end, and you may now lay down in quiet- 
ness, and your repose secure." 

" True, Mr. Makemoney, " I cannot refute several of your 
assertions ; bat, nevertheless, we live in strange if not in trou- 
blesome times — alteration seems the watchword. You must 
excuse me, my old friends, if 1 still have my doubts." 

" I have done, Mr. Fearful, as 1 perceive you are perfectly 
incurable! But, rest assured, dllTerence of opinion will never 
alter om friendahip." 
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CHAPTER V. 

The Steamer afloat — Flourish at fault — *' the amiable" want- 
ing — afraid to attack the Duchess — Doleful and Coroners* 
Inquests ; or, the fFbrld*s End! a hoax — A few words 
more respecting Sc^pbgrace, but not quite ripe for expo^ 
sure, Makemonby delighted — his description of the va- 
riety seen in a Trip by Steam — Cocknies adrift — Fresh* 
water Sailors ; versv^y the Rough Sons of the Ocean — De- 
barking from the Steamer — Greenwich Park — Kissing in 
the Ring — National habits ought to be preserved ; a legal 
opinion on the subject. An invitation to dinner ; a rheto- 
rical display^ vulgarly termed the gift of the gab ! fFiL- 
H elm IN A and Seraphij^a, a pair of female Portraits — 
live and learn, stay at home, and know nothing — ffliat a 
world we live in ! — The self-sujfident Flourish com." 
pletely outwitted. 

During the previous harangue, or rather piece of satire from 
Makemoney to the Marmisty Flourish had been stroUing up and 
down the deck of the steamer, ogling the old Duchess and her 
two daughters, but he could not exactly make up his mind in 
what manner he should address her ; and not the slightest cir- 
cumstance had occurred on which he could make any point of 
conversation. No opening being left to him but to make a di- 
rect attack, he felt quite at a loss, hesitated, and could not as- 
sume courage enough to enact " the amiable ! " although he had 
brushed up his hair two or three times — ^placed his shirt-collar in 
the best point of view — ^put his diamond pin in a prominent si- 
tuatioa-*4ooked at himself, again and again — still he appeared 
waiting for something like a cue to commence the siege. 

Whether his ardour might have been damped by the definition 
given of the Duchess by his brother Pilgrim, James Sprightly, 
did not appear, but his unblushing impuoenoe, which had, upon 
all other occasions, prompted him forwards, it should now seem 
had totally deserted him, in case he might meet with a Tartar 
in disguise. Yet, nevertheless, he was determined not to be 
idle ; and, on passing D<deful, he appeared ^re at his ease, and 
ventured, with a sort of insolent freedom, to ask him *^ if he was 
not going to Greenwich to attend a Coroner's Inquest ? " 

Doleful, harmless in the extreme, screwed up his melancholy 
phiz, not quite a yard and a half in lengthy and almost as hollow 
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as a lanthorn, with a great deal of civility, observed, ' No, sir, 
I never heard of any such thing ! " 

^^ I am quite surprised at that/' answered Flourish, with a face 
of clay, and without moving a muscle, while young Sprightly 
was ready to burst his sides with laughter ; " you are k finisher, 
I believe (Doleful stared at him with the most piteous aspect) 
— ^I mean, an undertaker ; that is, you put people out of sight 
very ^ cheap/ Yes, yes, I am right — I well remember you 
finished off in good style Churchwarden Swallow-Mutton, who 
was^choked with a bone at a vestry-supper ; and so extremely low 
were your charges, that had I nOt have known you to have been 
a man of strict integrity in all your dealings, I should have 
thought you had not come honestly by your materials.'* 

" Have you got a card about you ? " Doleful put his hand in 
his pocket, and gave Flourish one. (Jem, on witnessing this 
circumstance, was so overcome with risibility, that he was com- 
pelled to run to another part of the steamer, in order not to 
spoil the joke) — ^' That's right ; I will recommend you to a job 
directly. Now, if you go to the ' World's End' — ^that is, I 
mean the sign of it, at Greenwich — there is a Coroner's Inquest 
sitting, and the foreman of the jury, a friend of mine, John 
Hookham Snivey, Esq.y will make it all right for you to bury 
him. A poor simple chap had laid a wager that he would 
climb up to the steeple of Greenwich Church, but, unfortunately 
for himself, he made only one false step, which caused his exit 
before he expected, and he never told any person how the acci- 
dent happened." 

" How very shocking ! " replied Doleful ; and, pulling out 
his pocket-book, noted down the ' World's End,' and ' Hook- 
ham Snivey, Esq.' with all the gravity attending a real circum- 
stance, and quite pleased with the job he had in view, not being 
bound down to any precise terms of contract, exclaiming, at the 
same time, to himself, ^' I shall leave the Park and the casualties 
to themselves to-day — ' a bird in the hand is worth two in the 
bush at any time." ' 

Flourish, strutting off like a crow in a gutter, in a sort of 
audible whisper to his brother Pilgrim Jem, said, *' I have 
finished off Old Doleful in good twig ;" but before he could 
congratulate himself on the success of his joke, ^^ Finished 
off!'* muttered a voice, " I should like to finish you off a little 
bit, for imposing on a simple tradesman !" Flourish, with his 
face half turned round, recognized the well-known countenance 
of the daring Scapegrace ! but he wisely took no notice of it. 

" Aye, you may look ; its me," said Scapegrace, in a low 
voice, but a murderous tone of accent, '* I owe you one upon an 
old account — and perhaps I may chance to wing you, some day, 
when you least expect it ! It won't do now, I perceive ; but the 
time will come — ^and then — if you get off as well as the Old 
Shroud Maker has done— think yourself lucky ! Now that^s 
what I mean — and no mistake !" 
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This sort of side-wind murmur, and coming: when^ least ex- 
pected from the dangerous and determined Scapegrace, almost 
produced an attack of the ague on the frame of Flourish ; at 
another time, it might completely have paralysed his efforts : 
but the latter was too well supported on board of the steamer 
to experience any rough treatment — so he ' pocketed the 
affront/ as the safest mode to get rid of it — ^by putting it off with 
a smile ! 

Makemoney, whose time had been occupied with several 
other objects, on returning to his friends, felt rather surprized at 
the sight of Scapegrace close to the elbow of Flourish, and, to 
all appearance, his lip quivering with rage, and his face looking 
more like a disappointed demon than a Christian, and ejaculating 
* Revenge!' Makemoney, with great eagerness, said — '^ Has that 
fellow. Scapegrace, been saying any thing unpleasant to your 
feelings in the shape of a threat ! I know he is perfectly capa- 
ble of such an action : and I am sure we do not stand at all well 
in his estimation; and, if he had a convenient opportunity, 1 
think he would not mind to do any of us an injury. He bears the 
character of a vindictive fellow — ^therefore, keep out of his 
clutches — ^give him no cause for reproach — but more anon, when 
I axn at leisure \" 

Flourish thought it the most prudent method to put a stop to 
any more argument on the subject, by observing — ^' I did not 
hear him say any thing, although, in passing by me, he ap- 
peared in anger, as if some person had irritated him. However, 
I heed him not I'' yet thinking to himself, at the same time, that 
it might be as well for him, if he remained quiet during the 
short voyage to Greenwich. 

^' He may be a desperate character, and in an assassin-like man- 
ner, be inclined to take a cowardly advantage of us in private ; 
provided he could conceal himself, and without the fear of de- 
tection ! But let him, if he dare, come to an open contest,^' said 
Sprightly, in a high-spirited tone of challenge — ** and although 
I hate and despise anything like boasting, I care not for the 
threats of fifty Scapegraces ! Therefore, at present, let us not 
bestow another thought upon him. Do not let such a fellow as 
that, whom no one knows any thing about, mar^ in the slightest 
degree, our pursuits or pleasure. A good general, I am told, is 
always prepared for his enemy — ^therefore, only keep a good 
look out ; and I am certain it is out of his power, or malice, to 
do either of us any harm. A fig for his threats. Flourish, if he 
did make any ! Yet I have some faint recollection of the subject 
of his anger towards us ! But another time \" 

Here the discourse was finished, and Scapegrace was forgot- 
ten, by the band playing the animating gallopade from the opera 
of Guatatms — ^the company gaily promenading up and down the 
deck, and several of them from the movement of their feet quite 
unxious to commence the ^ Gallope !' But no leader, or master 
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of the eeremoiues, praseDted themselves to ^ive the eclat neces- 
sary to the dance ; and Flourish still tardy about making up his 
mind to challenge the fair daughters of the ' old Duchess/ to 
join the party on the ' light fantastic toe.' the tune was permitted 
to finish^ and the deck resumed its form^ appearance. 

Old Makemoney then addressed his n^hew, in a quiet, 
colloquial manner, ^^ Travelling in a steamer, more especially on 
the Thames, where scarcely any thing like danger is apptehend** 
ed is, in my humble opinion, of the most delightfol dMcription ; 
for instance — ^refreshments can be had at any time, in case the 
breezes should operate on the appetite, and hungi^ require sus* 
tenance : an elegant cabin for retirement — books for those who 
have a taste for reading ; and where, frequently, several ladies 
may be seen quite wrapped up in excitemoai at the tale of the 
last new novel. 

^' The lovers of prospects and other objects areequally amused 
on the deck — anda taste for naval architecture may ala0 he grati- 
fied. The great variety of company you meet witli connected with 
all ranks in thescaleof society — the difierent remarks you likewise 
hear on all passing subjects upon polities, theatres, police, &c. 
are highly worthy of the attention of any aathor who is foiid of 
exercising his pen on the subject of men and manners. Thede«' 
light of popping on an old acquaintance by accident. . Viewing 
oth«*s cogitating over a cigar-«-4i few scientific persons ens^aged 
at chess. Here and there a few parties may be seen at dn^, 
dominoes, cribbage, &c., while some of the juvenile company 
are enjoying themselves skipping about the deck, or in the shi4>e 
of a dance. 

''You may also behold lots of young cockneys, of both sexes, 
puzzling the man at the helm, it beang their first trip by steam, 
with all sorts of questions, as to ^ What's thait ere place V or 
* this ere castle V Travelling by steam also gives the steady 
merchant a little respite from business — and his mind peiiiaps, at 
ease, is at work on the calculating system from the beginning to 
the end of his journey, and when he hears the man sing out^^ 
^Gravesend! Heme Bay! Margate! or l>over!' He fe^ 
astonished, as well aa pleased, that he has accomplished his 
place of destination in such a very diort time. 

'* You may also see the ^ man of pleasure,' full of gallantry, 
making himself agreeable to the ladies by his polite attention 
and conduct to their little wants, and with his spy«gliiss, he is 
the very essence of communication, poiatmg out ^e situations 
and names of all the places as they pass along ; o bla in Mig the 
character of * what a nice man — a perfect gentleman,' with the 
whole sex on board. Sometime hesring the remarks—' Really, 
my dear mamma, it is more than delightfol to me^ wil^h sia«h 
intelligent persons.' 

'' Well, for my part, I must give a preference to steam before 
any other sort of conveyance — ^the weather cannet affect youv 
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person — ^you are enabled to retreat from the attacks of the wind 
and rain ; besides, you are not subjected to trifling quarrels 
about ^ putting up/ or ' leaving the glasses down !^ as in a 
stage coach : no dust to annoy your feelings, or spoil your 
clothes ; — ^you experience the pleasure of walking up and down 
the deck — not only enjoying the requisite towards health and 
exercise ; but you have the gratification to know, at the same 
time, that you are rapidly proceeding with your journey, and 
that your progress is not retarded by stopping at the doors of 
inns on the road to change horses, or coachmen ! 

'^ Many other circumstances might be pointed out in favour of 
steam navigation, if it were necessary to show its great conve- 
nience and immense utility — ^it also conveys a picture of real life 
— abounding with characters of every description ; only witness 
the veteran tar, nearly three sheets in the wind, a passenger by 
the steam-boat to join his ship, laughing at the remarks of fresh- 
water sailors, and the fears expressed by the ladies of the ap- 
proaching danger, talking of the boisterous winds, and the 
roughness of the sea ! — * Rough ! my darlings — ^Ha ! ha ! there 
anH a thimble-full of wind stirring, and on the rough seoy as you 
call it, why there's not a ripple to be seen. My eyes, if you had 
been along with me and my shipmate Jack Dreadnought, who sits 
beside me, in the Bay of Biscay, then you might have said Old 
Boreas had opened his doors, and went to work with a new 
pair of bellows — ^that Daddy Neptune had been kicking up a 
row in his berth below, and set the foaming billows in rapid 
motion, making all the craft, big and little, dance mountains 
high without any music. But never mind, my hearties, every one 
to his calling-rf «»nging.J — 

But sailors were bom for aU weatbers— 
Great guns let it blow bigfb— >blow low ( 

Our duty keeps us to our tether, 
And where the gale drives we must go ! 

Here, steward, bring us a glass of .stiff grog — ^none of your six 
upon four stuff — ^that I may drink to all ' sound hearts and true 
bottoms !' The toui ensemble y to me, is of the most inviting 
description ; and if you, my worthy brother Pilgrims, enter into 
the same sort of spirit on the subject, I feel assured that all our 
trips connected with the Banks of the Thames will not only 
prove gratifying to our feelings, but instructive to our minds.' 

Greenwich Hospital was now in sight, and boats from the 
shore putting off for the steamer. The Pilgrims immediately 
were ready to get on land ; the Duchess and her companions were 
equally on the alert ; and Doleful appeared so anxious to be off, 
that he had nearly jumped over the waterman's wherry into the 
w^ter, so eager was the undertaker to reach the land. 

Scapegrace, also, as it were, slunk out of the steamer. Flou- 
rish, it should seem, had now screwed his courage to the stick- 
ing place, thinking his only ^hance might be now or never — ^im- 

H 
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mediately went up to the Duchess^ and begged he might have 
the honoar of seeing her safe in the boat, and also to the shore : 
Makemoney and his nephew making for the land in another 
wherry, viewing with merriment the operations of Floarish. 

" Really, sir, your offer is very kind," replied the Duchess, 
with a sort of agreeable simper on her countenance; ^'but I 
cannot think of being so troublesome to a perfect stranger : yet, 
nevertheless, permit me to return you thanks for your gentle- 
manly conduct to unprotected females/' 

Flourish, flattered up to the eyes by this reply, swallowed the 
bait with all the greediness of a perch ; and positively insisted 
on performing '^ the amiable'' to ladies who were so much in 
want of it male friend. The row was but short to the shore ; 
but during the little period which occured, the Duchess was de- 
termined to make the most of it — a conquei^t being in view. 
She, therefore, appeared the very mirror of attraction — iier smiles, 
affability, condescension, and politeness, were truly conspiouous. 
The young ladies, who had also had their cue— gtgglecf a 
Httle, shewed a kind of simplicity, and affected a sort of coyness, 
that, whenever Flourish put any questions to them, as if shy, 
they turned their heads from his face. Makemoney and Jem, at 
this juncture, bowed in recognition to Flourish, which the latter 
returned by a nod. 

^' You are nodding to your friends, I presume. I am sorry 
we should have been the cause of your 8eparati4m,. I beg par- 
don," said the Duchess, '^ the corpulent gentleman is perhaps 
your—" 

^' O la, ma ! " observed one of the young ladies, in an audible 
whisper, yet quite loud enough for any person to hear, ** is 
he not very much like our butcher ? It is him, I am sure ; and 
I thought so when I first saw the fat man on board of the 
boat." 

** Hush ! hush ! my dear Seraphina," replied the Duchess, as 
if in great confusion ; *' you should not have interrupted the 
gentleman in his reply : besides, it is extremely rude to make 
any remarks on the dress of any person. But you will be kind 
enough to excuse them, sir, as this is the first time they have 
ever been suffered to gaae or to mix with the world ; at least, 
upon such an occasion. You are very foolish children ; and 
1 hope no more caution from me will be found necessary." — 
This was urged with so much propriety, that a Saint might have 
been imposed upon, much more the self-important Flourish. 

" Well, and I think Seraphina is right, after all," observed 
the other young lady, with a toss of the head, *^ for I know him 
by the cut of his coat ! Butchers always wear such coats." 

" Wilhelmina, my child," answered the Duchess, to all appear 
ance quite angry; " worse and worse — O del — ^if you can- 
not say any thing more to the purpose, I must impose silence upon 
you for the rest of the day. I am shocked ! " 
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'* Like their butcher I Cut of his coat, &c. These folks of 
the upper circles have a precious deal of assurance beloDging' 
to them/' thottg'ht Flourish ; and, indeed, he was so much taken 
by surprise, that he had nearly forg'ot to reply to the Duchess. 
However, not appearing- to notice those impertinent remarks, 
and recollecting himself, he said, ** O yes, yes. He is a man of 
great respectability in the City ; also in the possession of im- 
mense property, and a truly worthy creature. But no matter: 
You will allow me, as we are very near the shore, to see you 
safe to the place of your destination, or to your friends at Green- 
wich." 

** Why, really, sir, I am almost ashamed to inform you,'' turn- 
ing her head, replied the Duchess, ^' as I have no doubt but you 
will think me a very foolish woman ; but, at the same time, I 
know your kindness will excuse the fond mother. My girls are 
just arrived from school, and, in a good-natured, thoughtless 
moment, I promised them — not thinking of what 1 was about — 
that they should visit Greenwich Hospital and the Park ; and 
the cunning jades have taken me by surprise. Indeed, I 
was not at all aware it is what is called the holyday time, 
until I was on board the steam-boat. But they are both mad- 
caps — ^rich ; and they know it — large fortunes in their own 
hands ; that is to say, when they come of age ; and they will 
hardly, on that account, submit to any thing in the shape of con- 
trol. It is true, sir, we are here ineog.y and not dressed well 
enough to meet with any of our friends and acquaintances, who 
are of the very first consequence in the upper circles of society. 
Indeed, not for the Y Indies of gold,' would I be seen by any 
persons from the West End ; although being here could not be 
construed into any thing more than a mere harmless frolic. 
Thank my stars, I am rich enough to be above any thing like 
malice. Yet, you know, sir, that we cannot be too much upon 
our guard — people will talk, and too often make mountains of 
molehills ! But you, I am confident, sir, are not only a gentle- 
man by birth and good-breeding ; and when we are in the com- 
pany of a person of that superior description, we are quite cer- 
tain to experience nothing else but gentlemanly treatment." 

Flourish made a most profound bow for the compliment which 
had been just paid to him, and replied, " I hope so, my dear 
madam, and any thing in my power you may command, sans ce- 
remonie. Therefore, I will accompany you to the Park, if yoil 
have no objection." 

" Objection, sir ; oh no, indeed ! ' answered the Duchess, with 
a most agreeable smile ; " on the contrary, for myself, I shall be 
proud in the extreme of your company ; and I will answer for 
my mad-caps of girls, that they will be delighted by the atten- 
tions of a gentleman of your excellent taste and accomplish- 
ments." 

The boats had by this time deposited their contents on the 
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shore. Scapegrace often looked behind him, with a sort of 
fierceness about his aspect, that seemed to say, * I will be with 
you at some future period, when you least expect it — I am for 
revenge !' — ^but he was not perceived by any of the Pilgrims. 
Doleful had no sooner landed than off he started, running 
at the top of his speed for the '^ JForld's End^" or rather the 
sign of it, with his hand upon his ruler, with an intent to mea- 
sure the dead man for his cofiin ; so strongly did the idea possess 
him that he was to get the job from the foreman of the 
Coroner's Inquest. Flourish was convulsed with laughter, al- 
though in company with the Duchess and her daughters — ^so 
much did he pride himself with the success of his joke upon poor 
Doleful. 

Makemoney and his nephew now came up to Flourish, during 
the time the Duchess and the girls had walked forwards a few 
steps, while the former discharged the boatmen. '^ Won't you 
join us ? " said Frank. " You will not regret it, take my word. 
She's a lady of importance, I have no doubt, from the West end 
of the town — of rank — and rich : her daughters have got splendid 
fortunes — ^they are out upon a little frolic, but decidedly incog. 
If you neglect this opportunity you will miss a treat, I have 
found that she is positively a divinity ! affable in her manners, 
fascinating in her conversation, and neither proud nor ostenta- 
tious — ^taking things as she finds them, and anxious to have a 
peep at the middling and lower classes of society, with all that 
gaite de cctur connected with a woman of quality ! She has re- 
cognized you and Jem as my two friends ; therefore, three and 
three will make exceUent couples for a stroll in the Park — so 
join us, my dear fellows, without the slightest reserve. Remem- 
ber what the old song says — 

We're Pilgrims, blithe and joUy, 
Sworn foes to melsDcholy, 
And come out some fun to see I 

So do not repent of the offer I have made, when it is too late. 
Come and join us ! 

" For myself," answered the uncle, ** I must decline. I am 
too old, and not fit company for such dashing females. I should 
feel out of my element — ^a plain matter-of-fact man like myself 
would only be troublesome ; but, nevertheless, I will not de- 
prive my nephew, if he feels any desire, to pass the evening 
with you. I am no churl, but I must decline your pleasant 
offer. However, I will meet you in the evening, depend upon 
it. In the mean time, I shall make myself comfortable and 
happy — ^there are plenty of subjects to keep one alive here, 
which present themselves. You must excuse me, Frank." 

" I will not leave you, uncle," said Jem. " No, no — I'll stick 
to the good old oak, and National into the bargain," patting, 
in a friendly manner, his uncle on the back ; '' I shall be safe 
under its branches, and out of harm's way. No decoy ducks for 
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me. 1 repeat, all is not gold that glitters ! I am youog in life 
— knowing a little, but not knowing enough ; and 1 will not 
give a chance away. I shall want words — ^be shy — bashful — at 
fault — ^look foolish — and be quizzed to death ! No, it won't suit 
me. You, Frank, shall be the hero of the tale — ^the merit of this 
adventure shall belong entirely to yourself ! But, as a friend, 1 
say do not make any mistakes. DonH put your foot in it ! The 
knowing ones are done sometimes. My uncle and I will meet 
you at Richardson's Show, in the Fair, from half-past eight till 
nine — ^we shall be punctual. 

'^ You are quite wrongs I am sure, in your conjectures — ^your 
apprehensions groundless ; nay, your suspicions are unjust/' re- 
plied Flourish ; '' I tell you again they are ladies — every thing 
about them bespeak it. Do you think I am so easily imposed 
upon ? Well, you shall have your opinion, and if they trick 
me I will forgive them. I was not bom yesterday. But 1 
will not press you. No, no— Liberty Hall is my motto : 
1 am pledged to them for a stroll in the Park, and 1 cannot 
look so ridiculous as to break my word. I will be punctual to 
you at Richardson's, when I shall be able to report progress. So 
adieu, my worthy brother Pilgrims, for the present, and for 
only a short period." Flourish immediately joined the Duchess 
and her girls, and they were soon out of sight. 

Makemoney and his nephew took another direction, and 
both parties were anxious to get to the Park. The streets were 
thronged with people— the coaches from London arriving every 
quarter of an hour overloaded with passengers — shatter-o'-daus 
— taxed carts — flys — covered vehicles — vans, waggons, &c., 
breaking down almost with the weight of their luggage ; every 
person so anxious to arrive early at Greenwich: the public- 
houses crowded to excess — ^the cook-shops literally besieged, 
and their contents devoured like an attack from cormorants. The 
whole forming a lively but glorious scene of bustle and con- 
fusion ; vividly portraying the pleasure and delight the holy- 
days are hailed with by the people in general. 

^' If I am not mistaken," said Makemoney, ^^ Flourish with all 
his boasted knowledge of life, will have to pay dearly for this 
frolic ; — ^there is something about them that does not please me ; 
— they are knowing ladies^ to a certainty, and there is also a sort 
of impudent leer about their eyes, that do not belong to modest 
females. No, no, modest women are different creatures alto- 
gether. But they have found out Frank's weak point — ^they 
have flattered him — and he is foolish enough to believe that he 
is deserving of such compliments. No matter, he is a rich single 
man ; and, therefore, if he will sin with his eyes open, let him 
be punished for it. It has been said, that ea^perience makes fools 
wise ! — Be it so." 

*' True, dear uncle," answered Jem, '' he in general finds 
fault with every thing ; and almost with every body ; therefore 
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1 am the more surprised at this sudden alteration in his feelings: 
but for himself — ^he thinks he is the standard of perfection ; and 
he imposes upon you in such an insinuating sort of style that 
you can scarcely withstand his remarks. For instance, * My 
dear boy, Jem/ said he, '1 admit that you are a clever, high* 
spirited, well-informed young man, and in reality you do possess 
a mTich greater knowledge of the world then could be expect- 
ed for so young a man. But would you, Jem, — and let us aigne 
the question fairly, — place your experience in competion with 
mine V Therefore, let Flourish take his chance — ^it is most cer- 
tain we have all our weak moments — and perhaps we ought to 
think ourselves lucky, if during our pilgrimage connected with 
the Thames, we escape free ! After all, he may not be 
serious" 

'* Liberal, boy, liberal !" exclaimed the uncle, ^* I like that 
sort of generous allowance which you have made for the infir- 
mities of human nature ; it ought to obtain praise — nay, more, it 
ought to be recommended, as a point well worthy of considera- 
tion, to all our friends and acquaintances through the different 
walks of society. Mankind might not then be inclined to prove 
such harsh judges, as they too often do, upon outside appear-^ 
ances, giving undue weight to them, instead of relying only 
uponf acts.*' 

" Every body seems happy here, uncle,'* said Jem, " from the 
highest to the lowest person; and mirth and good humour 
appear to predominate in every party. 1 am quite delighted 
with the scene, although it does partake, in a great measure, of 
rudeness" 

•* True, Jem : but surely you would not expect etiquette at 
Greenwich Fair,'* replied Makemoney : ** in my humble opi- 
nion, in promoting the happiness of the lower classes of society, 
you increase the strength of the nation. I must confess, I am 
fond of old customs — I have a great veneration for those sort of 
land-marks — they hand circumstances down from father to son 
— and they keep alive features not only in private parties, but 
connected with the rise and fall of nations ; which, otherwise, 
might be totally forgotten, or sunk into oblivion. 

" I love to keep birth-days — and like the return of the holy- 
days at Christmas, Easter, Whitsuntide, &c., it tends to break 
the business-like chain of confinement — and employment, and 
work of every description, is returned to with a pleasing zest, 
that cannot be felt without the benefit of relaxcUion, 

*' I am quite aware it may be strongly urged against the revi* 
val of such places as Fairs, Races, &c. ; that they are the means 
of bringing crowds together, and that riots sometimes occur ; it 
is likewise a harbour for designing folks to assemble together, to 
entrap the unwary ; there is little doubt but there is a great 
deal of truth in these remarks — ^but notwithstanding, I am of the 
late Sergeant Best's legal opinion, now Lord Wynford — * that 
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^ht to take cure to preserve our national habits, manners, 
fteustoms. From the union of these/ the learned Serg'eant 
(ted, ' has arisen our national spirit— our love of indepen* 
of justice, and of our country— THE TRUE AND 
ONLY SOURCES OF ALL OUR GREATNESS AND ALL 
OUR HAPPINESS. Wakes and their amusements are amongst 
the customs, and are the fruits of our liberty. He who would 
destroy them, would make a change in our manners and habits, 
the extent of which we cannot see ; and for the consequence of 
which, no good man would chuse to answer.' " 

'^Excellent!" replied Jem, '' and as I feel rather dry, and re- 
quire a little refreshment before we proceed on our Pilgrimage 
in Greenwich ; — if you have no objection we will walk into a 
tavern, or one of the booths, and drink the health of the late 
Sergeant Best, for those noble sentiments ; — ^which, i am sure, 
cannot be too often repeated — and which all lovers of their 
country must cherish and admire ; — ^they are so truly English !" 

** With all my heart and soul !" said Makemoney, glowing 
with animation, ** and in a bumper \" 

We will now leave them to the enjoyment of their repast, 
and take a peep at the movements of the Duchess and her 
daughters.'' 

" It is well, perhaps," thought Flourish, on leaving his brother 
Pilgrims, '^ that I did not say any thing to them about the 
butcher, the cut of his coat, &c., calculated to excite angry feel- 
ings against the ladies ; however, it appears I am all right in 
their estimation, and old Makemoney a good foil to me." 

" Your friends, then, will not join us?" said the duchess. 

'' It is, I assure you, madam, a matter of regret to them," 
replied Flourish, '*' but a previous engagement prevents them from 
the enjoyment of your delightful company." 

" You are a flatterer, I perceive, sir," answered the Duchess, 
with one of her most fascinating smiles ; ** but I am sorry for 
their absence, as we might then have been so agreeably paired 
off. Give me leave to say, sir, you are a bold man to encounter 
three females ! I am afraid you will have to regret your temerity, 
or rather, like Macheath observes : — 

How happy could I be with eitlier. 
Where t'other dear charmer away ! 

Ha ! ha ! ha ! You must excuse me, sir^ but perhaps, I am making 
a little too free at so short an acquaintance : indeed, it has always 
been my fault to be too communicative ; however, I hate your 
distant, cold, proud, reserved sort of folks. No, I belong to a 
different sort of world — my feelings are of another cast : If 1 
like a person, or feel pleased with their manners, I cannot help 
making free with them, that is to say — ^rank them amongst my 
friends. Yet, sir, you may think me too candid in this respect?" 
" You overwhelm me, madam, with delight," answered Flou- 
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rish ; ^' it is this sort of frankness which belong's to persons of 
superior intecourse with society ; and which the advantages of 
education give them over other individuals, who are confined to 
a different sphere ; therefore, madam, i hope you will be more 
candid, as you term it, and let me be benefitted by your 
remarks and conversation. I will close here, lest any fur- 
ther observations of mine might be deemed flattery , which I 
assure you, is far, very far removed from my intention ; there- 
fore, may I hope that you will proceed without the slightest 
reserve !" 

'^ Your politeness, sir, emboldens me to enter into that free- 
dom of conversation," said the Duchess, assuming an air of gra- 
vity ; *' which otherwise I most certainly should have hesitated in 
doing; for, after all, females, however well educated they may 
have been, and positively drilled into every thing* connected 
with genteel life are very inferior to the well-bred gentleman 
and elegant scholar ! Ha ! ha ! No, no — ^there is no sort of com- 
parison — but the man of gallantry who seems outwardly to pay 
the most devout attention to a female, like the actor who has to 
deliver a speech aside, has often been heard to denominate the 
ladies — " mere playthings of an hour I** 

'* You wrong yourself, my dear madam,'' said Flourish; *' and 
I am afraid the last sentence was rather too satirical r 

" This is not fair, my dear ma !" said Miss Seraphina ; " You 
engross the whole of the gentleman's conversation to yourself/' 

*^ A few words more, my dear girl,'' replied the Duchess , 
^^ and then you can say Vhat you please. But I was merely 
going to account for our being here, to inform the gentleman 
that you were tired out with your frequent visits to the Italian 
Opera ; the Zoological has become a perfect bore ; the Coliseum 
was very well in its way ; lounging at the Bazaars had ceased to 
become attractive, and that you were determined to enjoy a little 
Rural Felicity by way of a change in your amusements. 
That you were more anxious to tread on a carpet of green, and 
enjoy the sweet fragrance of the air, than waltzing on chalked 
floors, and being oppressed with the heat proceeding from the 
effects of gas light, or wax candles." 

'^ Charming ! mamma, you have described our feelings to a 
nicety,'' said Wilhelmina ; ^' too much Of one thing is good for 
nothing — and at the West end, you know, it is one continued rou- 
tine from morning to night. It is enough to make one yawn 
only to think of it/' 

" True, my dear Willy," observed Seraphina ; " Only look at 
those persons having a little delightful rural exercise from that 
high hill — I long to be with them. Do you think it would be 
indecorous, mamma, if we were just to have a little scamper down 
the hill ? I am sure it would do us good, and improve our health. 
We shall only be taken for well-dressed rustics — ^perhaps country 
milliners — but no matter for once " 
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Yes, mamma, you must consent ! " echoed Miss Wilhel- 
mina ; ^' it will be only riewed as a little bit of rusticity" 

** Why, my dears/' replied the Duchess, '' you seem quite 
foildy and more like birds who have had the doors of their cages 
left open by accident, than young ladies whose education and 
porsoits should have taught you better manners. But you 
are so persevering, that you will not be denied. However, if 
I thought your uncle, the Admiral, would not pounce upon 
you — and that is not at all unlikely, as he might have some 
duty to perform at the Hospital — ^perhaps I might, for once^ 
indulge your whims. But he's a fine old soul, and, jolly tar- 
like, he might only join in the laugh. But pray take care you 
do not ran down the hill too fast, as it is not very lady-like you 
know, girls, for females to be seen tripping up their heels." 

'^ You will perhaps, sir, have the goodness just to join us for 
a run or two," said Miss Seraphina ; " it will have such a strange 
appearance for us to run down the Hill without the protection 
of a gentleman. I am sure you will not refuse a challenge from 
a lady.'' 

" Certainly not, my dear young ladies/' replied Flourish, quite 
gallant ; '^ if your mamma will remain by herself for a few mo- 
ments, only to laugh at our folly.'' 

*' You have my free consent/' replied the Duchess ; " therefore, 
on my account, lose no time." 

Miss Seraphina and her sister commenced the race with all the 
nide ardour of romps, and nothing like the appearance of de^ 
Ueate females. Flourish, in truth, was so pulled about by each 
arm that he was panting for breath ; and, after a run or two, he 
was compelled to decline the contest. Though the latter did 
not perceive it, yet it should seem that the young ladies were 
more anxious to display their well-turned ancles, covered with 
rich silk stockings, elegantly clocked, than to conceal them 
from the eyes-of the public, and were quite indifferent as to bash- 
fulness. After the race had terminated, they all three joined in 
the laugh at the weakness of Flourish's constitution. During the 
space of time that Flourish was recovering his exhausted breath, 
he perceived old Doleful running as fast as he could towards him — 
who, upon reaching him, observed, — ^^ I beg your pardon, sir ; 
1 cannot find the ' Whrld's End ! ' and I am afraid I shall lose 
the job." 

Flourish could scarcely look at Doleful, from the effects of 
risibility, at the great simplicity displayed by the tally under- 
taker. " Egad," said Flourish, ** I beg your pardon — I have 
made a mistake — how could I be so stupid ! — I mean * the Man 
^tuggling to get through the World ! ' — but there is such a 
simih^ty between them, that any person might have committed 
an error quite unintentionally. However, you shall be correct 
now, as I will write it down for you ; but if you do not make 
haste you will be too late." 

I 
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Away ran Doleful, but in his haste he tripped up against a 
stone^ and down he measured his whole length on the ground ; 
which Flourish perceiving, proposed to the ladies to have a stroll 
to some other part of the Park. On turning round, just to have 
a last look at Doleful, he perceived the thread-paper sort of 
figure of the undertaker on his legs, hopping as fast as he could 
for ' the Man struggling to get through the World ! '• Flourish 
was now totally unable to proceed until he had enjoyed an im- 
moderate fit of laughter at the successful hocup^ a second time 
which he had played off on old Doleful : but on taking out his 
pocket-book, to write the direction for the undertaker, he acci- 
dentally let fall one of his cards, unperceived by himself, but 
which was carefully picked up by one of the young ladies, who, 
after looking at the name, immediately concealed it in her 
reticule, 

'^ Did I not see that grim spectre-looking sort of man on board 
the steamer ? " asked the Duchess. '* What a horrid fright for 
a human being ! " 

*' Yes, madam," replied Flourish ; '^ he is a cheap undertaker 
by profession — always looking out for a job. Therefore, to have 
a little bit of fun, I found him a subject, and he is gone to look 
after the said imaginary being to bury him. "Will you allow 
me — ha ! ha ! — ^to recommend him to the notice of your Lady- 
ship r 

" For mercy's sake, sir, don't frighten me to death ! He is 
more terrible-looking than any of the horrid skeletons in the 
German Opera. But it was cruel of you," said the Duchess ; 
" O fie ! " Yet, nevertheless, in spite of their sympathy, they all 
joined most heartily in the laugh at Wie finisher's expence. 

On recovering from their laugh, they had not proceeded far 
from the above spot before Flourish perceived a large ring, com- 
posed of young men and girls, enjoying themselves at a rural 
game, which is very conspicuous at holyday time in Greenwich 
Park, called " Kissing in the Ring ! " It is truly simple in its 
nature, and does not require the least instruction to become per- 
fect : for instance, the female selects one of the males whom 
she appears to prefer to any other person present, when she 
touches him on the back, and then runs away from him as fast 
as she can, until the man she has touched overtakes her. The 
female is then taken into the ring, when she is saluted by her 
admirer, and also by the clerk of the ring. She is then left as a 
pledge until she is relieved by some other aspiring lover from 
the ring. Therefore, those ladies who are fond of kissing, here 
may be gratified to the utmost extent of their wishes. 

Flourish now thought he had an opportunity to have a bit of 
fun with the young ladies, when he thus addressed them : — 
** Now, young ladies, it is my turn to challenge ; what do you 
say to a game at Kiss in the Ring f It is a g^me I am very fond 
of. Therefore, my dear Miss Seraphina, let me beg the favour 
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of a sligpht touch from you, that I may hav« the inexpres:»ible 
felicity of a chaste salute from those Vermillion lips. After- 
wards, another touch from my dear Miss Wilhelmina ; and then 
I shall be doubly blessed. Nothings can be more simple, I assure 
you. Suppose we commence the gam e *' 

** You astonish me, Mr. Flourish, at the boldness of your re- 
quest,'' said Miss Seraphina, with a sort of disdainful air, *' I 
hate kissing* ! — 'tis a vulgar practice, as well as an immodest 
one. But if I did consent to kiss, I should say, with Juliana, in 
the Honeymoon, * 1 only kiss where I love." 

" Bravo 1 " answered Flourish, '^ I admire your spirit, not to 
say your good taste ; but you know it is only Rural Felicity ! 
We do not expect it in drawing-rooms ; but it is all fair at 
fair-time ! Come, come, do not be so cold. 1 once more chal- 
lenge you to the ring. You have given me a good specimen that 
you are nimble on the foot, and there is a probability I might not 
catch you." 

*' Stop, stop, Mr. Flourish, not quite so fast," replied Miss 
Wilhelmina ; " I say much more than my sister — it is a most 
filthy practice— «o much slabbering about it, to let every rude 
beast salute your lips, be what his breath may. It is quite shock- 
ing — so think no more about it. Come, let us be walking, and 
seek for subjects more interesting than an unmeaning kiss ! " 

Flourish felt quite surprised, nay, abashed at this unexpected 
check — and was rather confounded at the freedom with which they 
used his name ! How could they have acquired it ? thought he. 
He was almost at a stand-still for a reply ; but, however, he de- 
termined to rally them slightly on their coyness, and to try if he 
could not reduce their pride a little. " Every one to his taste," 
said Flourish : *^ but I should like to have one harmless run ; — 
there really are some very nice girls in the ring, that a duke 
might not be ashamed to salute — some of the choicest gifts of 
Nature !" 

" You are only joking, Mr. Flourish," said the Duchess, " I 
am sure ; and you are determined to be facetious ! A gentleman 
of Mr. Flourish's pretensions in society would not like to be dis- 
covered making himself an equal amongst such a herd of com- 
mon-place sort of folks. Therefore, if you have no objection, we 
will move forwards to a spot more congenial to all our taste and 
feelings — True, as you say, sir, it is Fair, time — but, in some 
cases, we ought never to lose sight of our dignity." 

'* Perhaps you may be right, madam," answered Flourish ; 
" you have called me by the name of Flourish — are you certain 
that is my proper designation ?" 

** We are quite certain of that circumstance," replied the 
Duchess — ^^ You are better known to us than you expect — or 
you might have been assured, that we should not have trusted 
ourselves in any other company but that of a gentleman . we 
are also aware that you are a rich man — highly connected — ^and 
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that, like ourselves, you have descended a few steps from your 
proper station in society, to have a day's fun at Greenwich V 
The conversation received a short pause for a few minutes, 
but in passing a very large moveable tavern^ Miss Seraphina ob- 
served to her sister, '^ Something smells very nice, indeed ! 1 
declare it has made me quite hungry ! I wonder now whether 
the articles of food at these places are good ! If I thought they 
were, I would not mind, for my part, just having a sandwich, 
by way of a lunch, and also to stay one's appetite, as it will be 
so very late before we get home to dinner. Nobody will know 
us ! and if they should, why every body must take refreshment, 
you know.*' 

*' I declare, too, that I am almost dying for something ! We 
came out in such a hurry, that I had scarcely any breakfast : I 
have no objection," observed Wilhelmina ; ^* but ma is so very 
particular — she never will put her notions of quality on the 
shelf, if it were only for a few minutes ! What delightful looking 
ham ! the beef, too, appears delicious — and the pickles looked 
really inviting to a degree. Only look, ma, what a stylish 
booth V* 

This dialogue being overheard by a man at the door, whom 
some persons might designate as a JWltfr, he immediately com* 
menced the following harangue: — ^^ I beg pardon, young lady, 
the term is obsolete ! Our ancestors, the good old folks that are 
dead and gone, kept Booths, I admit — but this building, my 
fair damsel, is called a Tavern : only look at the elegance of 
it, and you will allow that the expression was wrong ; but most 
of nr, at times, young lady, are apt to make mistakes — and none 
6{ us are infallible. 

'' This Tavern was designed by our very first architects-^ir 
John Soane, and the great Nash — ^I do not know which, but 1 
should rather say they both had a hand in it ; indeed, so much 
was its architecture admired at Ascot Races, that the late 
King George IV., in raptures with the composition of it, 
ordered it immediately to be served up to him like a joint 
of meat ; but, as that could not be done, this great King of 
Taste was content to view it through one of DoUond's five hun- 
dred guinea telescopes, when he not only pronounced it * Pro- 
digious !' but ' a Palace in miniature !' " 

'^ How very astonishing !" cried the Duchess ; '^ I would not 
have believed the story, if I had not have heard it from this 
man's lips !" 

*' Therefore," said the man, resuming his discourse ; ** you 
cannot do better than to walk in — seat yourselves down comfort- 
ably — and call for what you please. Lots of quality dine here 
every day, at this particular season of the year. You will find 
every thing here in apple-pye order ; and we are complimented 
on our good taste by the most magnificent people in society. 
But where *s the wonder ? We employ Monsieur Ude, the cele- 
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brated cook, — there never was such a cook bom before ; nor 
there never will be such a cook born again ! — ^who makes all 
our pastry during this splendid Carnival. 

" We spare no expense ! — ^Profit we do not care about ! — Our 
only aim being to give satisfaction ! — We are every-day sort of 
tavern keepers ! We are here — there — and at every place, 
where the quality show themselves— we are strongly connected 
with the Peerage ; therefore, permit me to say, ladies and 
gentlemen, that chaiacter — ^yes, character — aye, I repeat it — 
character with as, is the leading feature of this most splendid 
Arabian-night sort of establishment. There is nothing like it in 
the world ! 

** Our wines are rich, mellow, and old ! and we can challenge 
the East or West India Docks — and as the sporting gentlemen 
say at Epsom, we can give any tavern-keeper under the globe 
— twelve, and beat him. Our Bees-wings are worth a JewV 
eye — ^ond we have got a patent from the king and queen of the 
bees, on that particular point of excellence. 

'^ The Champagne that we have in our cases, I want words to 
describe its beauty, independent of its high flavour ! Talk of 
pink — ^its nothing else but pink. Our Sherry never was bought 
— it could not be bought — ^it is part of a present which came 
from the King of Spain ; but that is neither here^ nor therey — 
only a few bottles of it are left — ^therefore, I think this hint is 
worth its weight in gold — and the lovers of fine wines would 
pay a premium, if they knew where they could purchase it. 

*^ Our table-cloths are as white as snow — knives as sharp as 
razors — plate of all descriptions, but no plated articles whatever. 
Remember it is the Crown, and the Crown does nothing by 
halves — and our Anchor teaches us to hope that you will be 
more than satisfied with our superior refreshments.'' 

*' What an extraordinary fellow," said the Duchess, " he 
must certainly be some broken-down counsellor; why Lord 
Brougham, nor Sir Robert Peel neither, could have spoken 
more to the purpose. I declare it was quite an oratorical 
flourish ! The invitation is excellent, and I feel half subdued 
already. If I thought we could slide into this tavern, as it were, 
without being recognized by any of our friends, I have half a 
mind to consent." 

" You will not be seen by any person, ma !" answered Miss 
Seraphina, '* there are times when 1 think pride should 
relax a little ; and if you agree with the old proverb that ' neces- 
sity has no law,' where can be the objection ? Hunger, I have 
heard it said, will break through stone walls ; I am sure preju- 
dices are much more easily overcome. 1 am so hungry, that I 
shall do any thing presently, regardless of propriety." 

** Pray, ma! do wnieiM]?? You will be ill. lam sure you 
must be faint," echoed Wilhelmina ; " well, I shall judge for 
myself, and enter this tavern aana ceremonie /" 
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^^ Well, well, you really are such coaxing*, persuading, teazing 
sort of girls, that I suppose I shall have no peace if I do not 
comply with your request. But mind, girls, if your rich and 
particular aristocratic old uncle, the General, a P. and Q. sort of 
character, should hear of it, mind you must take all the blame ! 
But I certainly should not like to see you dying with hunger/' 

" Now really, my dear madam,'* observed Flourish, " I think 
you are too particular, you ought not to stand upon such niceties. 
You are only here for ten minutes, to partake of a lunch, and 
gone the next ; 1 assure you, I have seen persons of the first 
respectabiUty in life take refreshments at this tavern." 

'^ There, mamma ! you hear what Mr. Flourish has to say upon 
the subject,'' said Wilhelmina, ^' and now I will not take any 
refusal." 

" Then say no more, my dear girls," replied the Duchess, " we 
will go in : but lose no time, give your orders for what you 
should like best, without Mr. Flourish will have the kindness 
to tell the people what is necessary to place on the table for 
gentlefolks !" 

The waiters were not in the least dull, after such an under- 
standing between the parties, and c&tching hold of the last 
sentence, they were satisfied that some good customers were 
before them. The table was soon spread out' with every deli- 
cacy the tavern afforded, in great profusion, and no time was 
lost by the Duchess and her daughters to commence operations. 

** Sans ceremonie /" said Miss Seraphina, '^ let us make our- 
selves all at home." 

No rough dairy maid, hungry groom, or shepherd's boy, ever 
displayed better appetites ; or, more tact in disposing of ham, 
fowls, beef,&c., than the Duchess and her daughters did : they 
appeared more like cormorants, who had been kept without food 
for several days— cut and come again — laughing and joking with 
each other on the subject ; although, but a few minutes before, 
they had displayed the squeamishnesa of the most fastidious per- 
sons in the world. 

^' I declare," said Miss Wilhelmina, with the bone of a fowl 
in her fingers, — " I never relished any thing half so well in my 
life — this trip by water has given me quite an appetite." 

^^ It is quite delightful !" observed Seraphina, ^* if you call 
this Rural Felicity — I shall never be tired of it ; but I sup- 
pose it is the novelty of the thing — I really am ashamed of 

myself." 

They did not trouble Mr. Flourish to give orders, but boldly 
called for every thing they wanted. Flourish was so struck with 
astonishment, that he could scarcely taste a bit himself, ruminat- 
ing what strange sort of folks the people of quality were. 

When the Duchess, with the utmost sang froid, said to the 
waiters, '^ I think I heard you praising your Pink Champagne ; 
you had better bring a couple of bottles !" Flourish looked un- 
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utterable things, but said nothing'. '' Girls/' observed the 
Duchess^ with a sort of satirical smile upon her face, ^^ this is 
one of our gala days ! and I think, as it is growing late, we may 
as well make a dinner of it instead of a lunch ; and I shall 
allow you both to take a glass of Champagne ; Mr. Flourish, I 
am sure, will join us." 

Mr. Flourish nodded consent, and said ^' Certainly !" but his 
articulation was very faint — and his former spirits seemed on the 
vane. He looked dull. The Champagne soon disappeared ; in 
truth, so did every thing else. 

*^ I always take a glass of Madeira, my dear mamma, after my 
dinner, you know ; therefore," said Seraphina, " you have no 
objection that my sister and I should have one each to-day.'' 

" By all means, my dear," replied the Duchess, " but let me 
recommend, after cold fowl, ham, &c., a little Eau d* vie as a 
preventive to spasms ! Therefore, waiter, bring some brandy 
with the Madeira." 

" The fruit looks delightful," said Wilhelmina ; '* therefore, 
you may bring the dessert as soon as you like, waiter." 

The waiter, as quick as lightning, brought order after order 
made by the ladies. ^^ Here is the Madeira, madam ; and I have 
also brought for your taste sohie of the finest red Port in the 
world, and Sherry to match with it, to save you trouble." 

*' You have done perfectly right," answered thfe Duchess ; " I 
see you are a clever man ; and at my next rout I shall want such 
a clever assistant- waiter like yourself ; but you must let me have 
your card before I gOy that 1 may send to you." 

The Duchess rallied Flourish on his lowness of spirits, which 
he denied, and evidently assumed to be cheerful ; when the 
former drank to the girls, and the young ladies returned the 
compliment to their mamma. They were all in high mirth and 
good humour, and called upon Flourish to give them some 
toasts. He began to find himself getting a little queers but his 
gpuests did not appear any the worse for the portion of the Cham- 
pagne which they had drank ; but, nevertheless, the girls were 
inclined to " break out " several times, had it not have been for 
the " stem frown" which the Duchess put on, as a cue for them 
to be quiet : however, to prevent any mistakes, the Duchess apo- 
logized to Flourish, and observed it was growing rather late, 
and they must think of getting back to London ; she was also 
sorry, nay, afraid, that they had kept him so long from his 
friends." 

Flourish begged of the Duchess not to mention it : he had 
never before been in such delightful company — time positively 
flew — and regretted they must part, but " not for ever ! " 

" By no means," replied the Duchess ; ^' that would be griev- 
ous indeed." 

** Part for ever ! " echoed the girls ; *' perish the thought ! 
Mamma, have you not given Mr. Flourish our card ? " 



64 THE prLGRIUa or the THAMES 

" Here it is, Mr. Flourish," with a smile displavin^ at the 
same time a magnificent card case, said the Duchess ; " The 

Honorable Mrs. , Grosvenor-sqaare : where we shall be 

most happy to see you at any time you can make it convenient ; 
or, at our villa, as my Seraph, will have it — the girl is so roman- 
tic in her ideas ; bat I designate it no more than a mere col — a 
plain, simple-looking cottage, — but fitted up truly in character, 
after the style of his late Majesty George the Fourth's pnvate 
retreat in Windstw Great Park. Therefore, sir, you can Uke 
your choice — at the cottage we rusticate ; or, 1 should rather 
say, ut^end." 

The hill was now presented to our hero — but, on looking at 
the bottom of it, the Jigure altered his countenance a little ; 
however, he made no remark— his gallantry forbade it. 

The Duchess, who was far from a novice, and who could 
read the face of Flourish, apologized for the omission of her 
purse, as she felt anxious to take a share in the expences ; but 
Flourish would not listen to any sQch thing. No, no — the ladies 
never paid in his company. 

" You are a perfect gentleman, I am sure, sir, and I know 
you will excuse me, as I am without my purse," observed the 
Duchess, " 1 shall require the loan of five pounds from you to 
pay for a glass coach to carry us to our town house. It quite 
slipped my memory to have ordered the carriage ! I hope I am 
not making too free." 

" No more free than welcome, madam ; I am happy it is in 
my power to serve yon." The preliminaries being thus settled 
for return to London, Flourish escorted the ladies to the best 
house in the town, and put the Duchess and her daughters into 
a post chaise. " Adieu, sir ;" " Farewell, ladies ;" were often 
repeated between them, but no chaete salutes I The post-chaise 
was soon out of sight — and Flourish left to reflect at the termi- 
nation of his adventure with some little aatomiakmevt ! 
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CHAPTER VI. 

FLOURISH (taking hititaelf a few queation* ! Perplexed with 
doubts! Satire a bitter weapon; and men, in general, 
afraid of being laiigked at. A hint or two respecting the 
dangers of blind confidence i or persona having loo good 
an opinion of their own sagacity. Travellers see strange 
things, and are rather too apt to praise other countries 
in preference to their own : nevertheless, Greenwich Fair 
and the Park contrasted with the Carnival at Naples. 
The Dance — not the Tarantula ; but equally as exciting 
to the feelings — nothing else but gay moments — touch and 
take — please your taste — running' kisses — dangerous to be 
safe — " ^e days when I were young" — quality and 
quantity — both in Che afield: — 

Foot Pintina r jou IcDOv what I m*u, 

Theia'a more to b« fMr*!! from • hll oa the gnit. 

Than ■ ncp on Iba froien rirar I 

MAKKMonKv'sloveof country again disjAayed. Sprightly 
over head and ears in love ! The Artibtb at work — braw- 
ing the Flats — and the Pilgrims let into the secret ! 




n a few second*, 
n n 1 travce the 
s tinn he had eicpeneiiceci nog 
Jg^-eat in the extreme — fmni "^y to 
JgTit^e in an instant — the Duchess 
I and the two prattlers, Seraplune and 
" Wilhelmina, out of sig'ht like a shot, 
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galloping towards London — leaving Flourish a complete picture 
of loneliness. He seemed lost to every thing around him — but 
at lengthy starting from his reverie^ he mentally exclaimed — 

Can such things be, 

And overcome us like a summer's cloud, 

Without our special wonder ? 

Or^ to use a vulgar phrase ^ but quite in point, that a fool and his 
money were soon parted : indeed, he appeared astonished at his 
own conduct — wheedled, as it were, out of a truly expensive, 
nay, extravagant dinner — positively a Clarendon touch — united 
with the loan of h\e pounds ! And all this politeness — ^liberality 
—condescension, and generosity, to perfect strangers ! What a 
change in circumstances, in the course of a fleeting hour or two ! 
How are we beguiled— entrapped— decoyed — ^induced — ^but 
no matter — such are the adventures of real life. 

Flourish, it should seem, was carried away by an impulse he 
had never felt before. It had hitherto been his boast that he 
always ^' looked before he leaped V but, in the present instance, 
he was hurried on so precipitately, that he had not an opportu- 
nity of making good his retreat. His gallantry was put to the 
test — and although few men had a greater regard for the cash 
than Flourish, yet he startled at the idea of being thought a 
shabby fellow ! He could not make up his mind to say NO ! 
The fascinating Duchess, who was well read in the ways of men, 
with her interesting daughters, were too much for him ; and yes, 
yes, and yes, were the replies to all their questions. 

The greater portion of the errors that mankind too often split 
upon, arise from the flattering unction with which they please 
their minds, namely, the superior intuitive knowledge and expe- 
rience which they think they possess, generally, over their fel- 
low creatures ; and it is from this sort of confidence, rather say 
blindness, that they are tricked, imposed upon, nay, laughed at, 
for exhibiting such weakness of disposition. In the first place, 
take the legal Wrangler at the top of his bent for talents, expe- 
rience, acuteness, and wisdom ; and, at times, the ^* glorious 
uncertainty of the law'' throws him over the bridge, and all his 
profundity goes for nothing. 

You may also travel through the various grades of society, 
step by step, and a thick volume would not he half large enough 
to shew how men — who think themselves knowings well in- 
formed, op to every thing, armed at all points, and who not 
only flatter themselves, but who often assert, with a self-ap- 
proving smile, that if A. or B. can impose upon their under- 
standing, they will forgive them — ^are cheated with the utmost 
ease and simplicity. 

The inveterate gambler, who lives by his wits^— always cal- 
culating, whether /otti or fair, to reduce his winnings to a cer- 
tainty ; goes to sleep with some new scheme in his head, 
and his first thoughts, on risinep in the morning, are to put his 
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well-laid plans into execution, and success must be the result. 
Yet, when he resorts to the table at night, with his mind made 
up of unmeasured good fortune— confident to the echo— it has 
often been seen that he has become one of the greatest flats and 
victims, in consequence of his opponent having found out what 
is termed ^^ a new pull/' and of which he is as ignorant as 
the veriest novice. 

But one more instance will suffice : — A celebrated juggler, 

the Sieur , highly distinguished for what is termed the 

art of Legerdemain, or Hocus Pocus, exhibited some years ago 
at Bartholomew Fair with immense success. His tricks with 
the cards were astonishing; hb fame resounded from one 
end of the Fair to the other ; and the general assertions were 
that he dealt with, or had a patent from the ^^ Old One ! " for 
his diablerie ! In addition to his fame, as one of the Emperors 
of Conjurors, he filled his pockets with cash ; and retired, at the 
conclusion of the Fair, highly gratified with his exertions and 
good fortune. However, a well-known gambler, at that period, 
laid a plant for him ; he declared that the Sieur was a first- 
rate conjuror, but that he had no more knowledge of games than 
a mere child. This challenge had the desired efibct : the Sieur 
felt irritated at the threat thus to reduce his importance ; yet, 
nevertheless, appeared to treat it with contempt — ^feeling con- 
fidently that no man could more adroitly shift a card, palm a 
deuce or tray, than he could. The Sieur immediately offered 
to play at any game from a guinea to £100. The parties met ; 
bat, in the course of the night, the conjuror was not only laughed 
at, but tricked out of every farthing that he possessed in the 
world : at the same time, the Sieur well knew that he had been 
cheated, but he could not detect the pull of his opponent. These 
are only the common, nay routine, circumstances which occur 
every day in life with men ; but when a woman is the feature 
— ^lovely woman — ^whose mere looks can conquer — ^whose eyes 
speak volumes — ^whose tongue enchants — ^whose manners fas- 
cinate—and whose figure enraptures — and for whom a ten 
years siege was fought — some little allowance will be made 
for the 9elf'4mportant Flourish — who had made up his mind in 
the closet not to be subdued and overcome — ^who had also erected 
himself into the hero in still life ; but in the public walks of 
society proved, that, with all his boasted insight into human na- 
ture, he was in reality nothing more than a mere novice. 

Flourish, on recollecting himself, and recovering in some 
degree from his stupor, the appointment with his brother Pil- 
grims immediately flashed across his mind, and prepared him- 
self to meet them at Richardson's Theatre in the Fair. 

On his way towards this latter scene of confusion, he was 
wrapt up in thought, cogitating on his singular adventure with 
the Duchess. On reflection, he was astonished, delighted, yet 
confounded, at such a mixture of behaviour — from pride and 
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haughtiness, at times, down to the extreme of vulgarity. It was 
above his comprehension — he could not '' make them out ! " He 
felt puzzled ; but still he entertained an opinion they were not 
common sort of people ; and that, from their freedom of con- 
versation on general topics, they had or did move in good circles 
of society. And then their card — a high-sounding designation. 
However, he would not decide on the conduct of the Duchess 
and her daughters, until he had had another interview with them : 
his judgment, he presumed, might then be more satisfactory, if 
not correct. Until that period arrived, he was determined to be 
as close as a pill-box, and '^ mtim," in a great measure, to any 
questions from Makemoney and his nephew, respecting their 
general behaviour, his expences, and their place of abode. 

During the time which occupied Flourish with the ladies, 
Makemoney and Jem had not been idle spectators of the nume- 
rous attractions which Greenwich presents to the visitors during 
the holydays. Heroes are to be discovered in abundance, and 
heroines out of number ; and we very much doubt whether the 
*^ Carnival of Naples,^' highly as it has been spoken of by tra- 
vellers, could compete with the varieties of fun, frolic, humour, 
spree, adventures, and anecdotes, which are to be met with, 
during a day's pleasure in the renowned Greenwich Park ! 

Distant objects are frequently highly coloured by travellers 
to give them importance ; and we have heard mole-hills 
magnified into huge mountains ! Here no gondolas are required 
to heighten the delightful scene upon the Thames ; nor poignards 
found necessary to revenge an insult — ^but wherries, filled with 
well-dressed females and smart young men, all in eager antici- 
pation to partake and enjoy the amusements at this peculiar 
season of the year. 

It is a fine field for observation ; and, to any thing like an 
active mind, amusement is to be found from ^' peep o'day " until 
the sun goes down. The middling and lower classes of society 
are here seen to perfection without the aid of a microscope, and 
the English character, in all its glowing colours, from youth 
to extreme old age. 

We are not aware that the watermen on the Thames have 
any peculiar songs or airs connected with their occupations, 
while the boatmen of other rivers abroad are said to be highly 
distinguished for musical sounds by travellers ; nothing to com- 
pete with Tasso and Ariosto : but here and there, in a row up 
to Vauxhall or Mown to Greenwich, a few touching notes may 
be heard to escape the lips of those watermen who have a taste 
for music — what many persons call ** snatches** — but truly na- 
tional ! and of both a comic and serious description : — 

<* There wai a waterman, one Jack Street, 

Who used to ply along the Thamei river ; 
He had serv'd aboard his Mi^esty's fleet, 
Pull away ! yo-e-yo I 
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He ply'd with sculls, a scull-cap wore, 
And it was noticed how he swore : 

Right foddi, viddi, voddi, pull away ! 

Right foddi, viddi, roddi, pull away I 

'* The Life of Poor Jack,'' " My Poll and my Partner Joe/' 
and 

*' Did you not hear of a jolly young waterman, 
Who at Biackfriara Bridge used for to ply," &o. 

Not only the words, but the music also, from the pen of the 
late Charles Dibdin, Esq., which tend to enliven the feelings to a 
recollection of the brave deeds of our warlike countrymen ; and 
equally as harmonious to the ear, if there are persons who can be 
inclined to think that excellence may be produced in England, 
without the passport of Foreign aid to be added to it. When 
the above songs were first produced, they had such an effect upon 
the feelings of the young men, all over the country, that thou- 
sands were induced to enter as volunteers in the navy. However, 
vfe have one. little point in our favor, connected with a British 
composer,* which rather makes Englishmen feel that they have 
something JSational belonging to them, even in music : — 

When the wind blowa. 
Then the mill goes ! 

equal to any thing heard on the rivers, or canals abroad, where 
delightful harmony is the subject in question. 

M akemoney ana Sprightly in their rambles through the park, 
did not come in contact with Flourish and the ladies, being too 
much occupied with their own pursuits. The nephew wished 
his uncle to have a turn at * Kiss in the Ring !' ** You will 
only have to run for it. — Ha ! ha ! ha ! and if it is not worth 
fetching — ^it is not worth having I" 

But the Old Gentleman^ as he termed himself, thought it 
would be rather out of character. ** I may," said he, " look and 
long^ or look back to the days of my youth. No, no, it is too 
late in the day for me to play at ^ kiss in the ring/ but when you 
are tired of the sport, you will find me in the enjoyment of my 
pipe at yonder tavern." 

'* Be it so," replied Jem, '* I have to thank you foryour accom- 
modation ; indeed, I must gratefully acknowledge you are at all 
times anxious to afford me amusement. I will soon join 
you ; as I shall require some refreshment after this pleasant ex- 



ercise." 



Sprightly joined the merry party with all the lively spirit and 
wildness of a young colt — he was all animation — ^his eyes were 

* When Bishop was on the Continent, he met with the late Von Weber at a 
party ; but the latter splendid musician could not recollect the name of the 
former eminent English composer. However, in order to shew that the excellence 
ol Bishop's composition had a holdfast upon his mind— he ran to a piano-forte in 
the room, and began playing the air alluded to in the Miller and his Men. A 
more truly gratifying compliment could not have been paid to any man of talent. 
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fall of fire — ^he had the look of a gentleman — and very superior 
altogether to the young men who had congregated together upon 
this occasion. He was not long before he received a slight touch 
upon the back from one of the most lovely young females in the 
group, as.a pleasing indication to him, that he was to have the 
pleasure of kissing her — if he caught the prize. 

Sprightly answered the touch with the speed of a greyhound, 
and he very soon made a capture of his fascinating challenger ; 
but he did not stand upon the punctilios of the game — and 
kissed o'er and o'er again, with the most ardent raptures which 
beauty inspires, without the least opposition, nay, it should seem 
they were more agreeable than otherwise. Upon entering the 
ring with his fair captive, he again imprinted a dozen or more 
kisses on her lips — ^which called forth the remarks of a young 
man rather in an angry tone, who had observed his attentions : — 

^^ I think, sir/' said he, '^ you are making rather too free with 
the lips of that lady. One kiss, according to the rules of the 
game, ought to have satisfied you*" 

^* I beg pardon, young man/' replied Sprightly, ^' there are 
no rules laid down for Mssit^^ that I ever heard of. One hun- 
dred kisses would not have satisfied me» had it been left to my 
choice. Indeed, I should never be satisfied with kissing such a 
lovely pair of vermilion lips. But you are not the clerk of the 
ring ! Then by what right have you to call me to account for 
kissing the lady ?" 

By the best of all rights ^her husband !" 

Most undoubtedly/' said Sprightly, <' that alters the case ; 
but if you will let your young and lovely wife, play at kiss in the 
ring, why, all I can say is, you must take the consequences ! 
A wife of mine, if she was as ugly as ugliness itself, should 
not play at kiss in the ring, either with or without my leave — 
but for a divinity like yours " 

This handsome compliment — elegant flourish— or piece of 
well-timed flattery— call it what you will — ^not only appeared 
to please, but raised the sfNrits of the young lady, who observed 
— '' La, my dear Charles, what a piece of fuss you are making 
about a harmless kiss. The gentleman is not to blame in the 
slightest degree. He has not acted rudely towards me ; but on 
the contrary, polite and genteel more than otherwise. We both 
complied with the rules of the game. Nothing else ! I touched 
him — he followed me — and after all, it is nothing more than a 
' chaste salute !' And considered Mfair — at fair time. There- 
fore, do not be jealous, my love, about such trifles !" 

** Trifles !" muttered her husband^ '* I beg you will quit the 
ring immediately, Fanny. Such trifles may lead to——'* 

*^ I shall not quit the ring, sir, without you give up the game 
too ! Such remarks are uncalled for ; and let me warn you, 
Charles, not to be jealous without a cause. I am sure I saw you 
kiss a female eight or ten times ; nay, you seemed as if you could 



it 
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have devoured her lips ! In truth, you acted more like a lover 
than a married man ! You compel me to forget myself/' 

" My sweet young lady/' said Sprightly, " let me beg pardon, 
I have been the innocent cause of this little unpleasantness 
between you : depend upon it, sir, 1 will not offend again. I 
will not kiss your pretty wife any more.'' 

" There is no offence in it at all, sir," replied the lady, " you 
are not to blame ; therefore no apology is necessary. If my 
husband did not think it wrong in the first instance, why did 
he ask me to join the sport ? You need not " 

" No more, Fanny," said her husband, sharply. " I wish you 
a good day, sir," and putting his wife under his arm, he walked 
off at a smart pace to another part of the Park. 

Sprightly appeared quite pleased that the above little /racas 
had terminated so quietly ; and turning on his heel, began to sing 
to himself the last part of the well-known beautiful glee on this 
subject: — 

May his soul rest in heaven ! 

He descrv'd it, I'm sure — 

Who was first the inventor of kissing ! 

Sprightly soon joined his uncle, and upon his relating the 
above adventure to him ; Makemoney observed — ^^ Aye, my boy, 
you see the danger attached to kissing other men's wives — 
whether by accident or design ; therefore, avoid it in future I 
Private property, you know4ought always to be respected ; land- 
marks claim attention at all times ; and there are boundaries to 
all things ! A young married female may be compared to a 
tinder-boa — a spark is likely to make it burst into a blaze ; and 
fire often proves our master ! Then do not become a Lmcifer — 
Ha! ha! ha!" 

Sprightly made no reply ; but he had scarcely seated him- 
self, when the music, and lots of fine girls engaged in the dance, 
in another part of the tavern appropriated for the votaries of 
Terpsichore, attracted his attention. 

" You must excuse me, uncle," said he, " I should like to have 
only one dance, and when your pipe is out, give me a call, and 
1 will attend your summons immediately ; or, perhaps, if it was 
not deemed so vulgar, (as the cavt is, that they do these things 
better in France,) you might have been inclined to have 
had a step or two, upon the old English system, — * hail fellow, 
well met.'" 

" My dancing days, I am rather afraid, my boy, are nearly, if 
not quite over," replied Makemoney ; *' if I even felt disposed to 
join the gay throng. The hilarity of the scene is delightful ; and 
the dancing altogether considerably better than I expected to 
witness at a fair ; indeed, some of the females would not 
disgrace a Ball Room ; therefore, I must insist upon it, that they 
cannot do these things better in France ! They might have done 
so when Sterne made the assertion, some sixty or seventy years 
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ago, but since that period the English people have made such 
rapid improvements in every subject connected with ease, ele- 
gance, and the Fine Arts, that it becomes a question with me 
whether we are a jot behind them in such parties as are to be 
seen tripping it away on the light fantastic toe in holiday time ! 
They have their manner of doing things, and we have our mode. 
But the cry is against us, I must admit, with a travelled few, 
who wish to have something foreign for breakfast — foreign for 
dinner — foreign for tea — and foreign for supper, in order to as- 
sume an importance, which they do not possess — to call it judg- 
ment would be a perversion of the phrase.*' 

" Bravo, my uncle, I am delighted with your love of country 
— your anxiety to do it justice," said Sprightly ; ** and no 
one will deny but that you are an Englishman from the crown of 
your head to the sole of your foot." 

*^ The fact is, they can do nothing better in France than we 
can in England,'' obiierved Makemoney ; ^* I may be laughed at, 
I am aware, for this display of nationality — ^but let us scan our 
amusements only : — the French never had such a singer as the 
late Charles Incledon ; and again, it would puzzle them to find 
such a vocalist as Mr. Braham. We'll leave the wooden walls 
and those fellows that wear the blue shirts out of the question ! 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

*^ And if Sterne could pop his head out of his tomb at the 
present moment, he would proudly acknowledge the great im- 
provement and change of circumstances which have taken place 
for the better, since he penned his Sentimental Journey ! 

" Their Opera dancers (my judgment may be treated with 
contempt) may have a feather in weight the advantage of us ; 
but, nevertheless, Oscar Byrne perfectly satisfied them on their 
own boards in Paris, that he well knew the use of his feet as a 
dancer of the first quality ! Ducrow, in the Circle at Franconi's, 
extorted from them the exclamations of Bravo ! and Superhe ! 
and T. P. Cooke, in the beautiful monster, as they termed his 
personification of that imaginary being, obtained their applause 
as a touch of the magnificent ! As a climax— our Vestris, who 
relies on her head instead of her heels ; I have great doubts 
whether it is possible that Madame can be rivalled in any 
shape or degree ; but to be excelled is entirely out of the ques- 
tion ! Yet I am ready to pay every respect and deference to the 
French nation as a great people — masters of the art of war as 
soldiers — and well skilled in all the sciences, literature, &c. 
But that they do things better in France, perish the thought ! 
For myself, I never did, nor I never will harbour such an idea. 

** Be on your guard respecting * the Sisterhood ; ' — 
they appear to have mustered very strongly upon this occasion ; 
but, to be sure, holiday time is their harvest ; — however, they 
are dangerous articles at all times to young men, when flushed 
with the juice of the grape, and the fascinating dance !" 
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** Never fear, sir,'* replied Sprightly ; " your advice is well 
meant — but those sort of ' characters ' never claim my attention ; 
— the term may be harsh, 1 admit — but 1 loathe and detest the 
name of a prostitute — they cease to be women in my estimation. 
A female who can forget what is due to her sex, I — " 

" Not so fast, my boy/' observed Makemoney ; " Virtue I 
admire ; I have the highest veneration for Chastity in a female ; 
and propriety of conduct is above all other considerations. 
I never can become the apologist for vice in any shape — but it is 
the CAUSE — and I feel more inclined, five times out of six, to 
pity than harshly condemn unfortunate creatures, without know- 
ing the CAUSE of their deviating from the paths of rectitude, and 
rushing headlong, as it were, into destruction. I repeat, be on 
your guard " 

" I am no Joseph, uncle !" said Sprightly , " neither do I 
boast of more propriety of conduct than other young men ; 
* gay women,' to my feelings, are a perfect annoyance ! There- 
fore, I am prepared against rude or vulgar attacks that may 
be made upon me ; or, any artful stratagem laid to attract my 
attention." 

*^ I shall be glad to find it so, my boy — Ha ! ha ! ha ! I have 
often found that ^ great talkers' do the least," said Makemoney ; 
^' yet your notions are formed on the right basis." 

'^ In any mixed company, but more especially an assemblage 
of persons at a hop at Greenwich Fair ! Etiquette is entirely lost 
sight of — and character not an object of enquiry ! Duels are not 
likely to take place on account of the introduction of improper 
persons ; although a row — a disfigured nose — and a black eye, 
might be the result of a visit to them, by being rather too atten- 
tive to the partner of another man." However, Sprightly had 
made up his mind not to be drawn aside by the glances of the 
gay creatures ; but he did not give his word and honour that he 
would be as cold as ice to females of- another description, who 
might be inclined to sport a toe in the all-inviting dance. 

One, two, nay three, dances did not satisfy the high-spirited 
Sprightly ; but, nevertheless, when the signal was given to de- 
part, he kept his word, although with a sort of reluctance. 

" I think I never saw so sweet a girl before in the whole course 
of my life — a perfect rose in full bloom, and smelt as sweet — it 
is true, upon my honor, uncle. I was over head and ears in love 
in a minute, and I was rude enough to gaze on her till she was 
out of countenance ; nay, more, I was so fascinated that I at- 
tempted to praise her, and would have taken hold of her hand, 
but she repulsed me ; and her suitor, I suppose, coming up to 
ask what was the matter, she blushingly answered, * Nothing !* 
Otherwise, I might have got into another row, and likely to have 
been punished for my insolence. However, luckily, you called 
me at the instant, or else perhaps I might have lost sight of the 

L 
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bounds of discretion. But you know, uncle, what Fi^ch sings 
in the Beggar's Opera : — 

* 'Tis woman that seduces all mankind, 

By her we first «ere taught the wheedling arts : 

Her very eyes can cheat ; when most she is kind. 

She tricks us of our money— -with our hearts ! ' 

But, thank my stars, I have escaped. I would not come in cofi' 
tact again with her eyes for a trifle ! I am afraid my resolution 
would not be good for much ! I never saw such eyes before — I 
was positively rivetted to the spot ! I shall never forget her 
glances — they electrified my very heart, and I feel it there 



now " 



" Electrified ! a fiddle-de-dee ! " replied his uncle, laughing ; 
** why you are quite in the heroics ! I am afraid, fipom your 
conversation, the glass or two of wine you have drank has raised 
your spirits above fever-proof — ^your pulse must be high indeed. 
Venus ! Juno ! Cleopatra ! all eclipsed in a dancing-booth at 
Greenwich Fair ! Psha ! You had better try the effects of a 
glass of soda-water to restore you to a state of convalescence, 
that we may go and keep our appointment with Flourish." 

" True,'' said Jem ; " I should not like Flourish to have the 
laugh against me, as I well recollect his admonitions at a former 
period. ^ Tis weakness of mind,' said he, ^ and badness of taste. 
Horrible ! horrible ! my dear Jem, don't think of it. In matters 
of love you must be as cold as ice — feeling must be always ba- 
nished in such cases, and remain at freezing point — and then he- 
sitate before you make up your mind on matters connected with 
love. They only are lunatics who are violently in love — ^tis a 
species of madness, make the best of it.' Therefore, I should 
not like to encounter any of his sneers upon the subject." 

It was now draw ng near the hour of appointment to meet 
Flourish at Richardson's, and they had only a few minutes to 
spare to keep accurately their time : in consequence of which 
they hurried forwards to the gate to quit the Park, and were 
soon enveloped, before they were aware of it, in a dense crowd 
of persons, all directed towards the same object ; but they ap- 
peared not to move an inch towards gaining the public road. 
The screams of the women, rows, and noise, were quite annoy- 
ing to all the ears of the persons engaged in this pushing sort 
of contest. 

" Don't push so," said, to all appearance, a very genteel young 
man ; '^ it is all useless." 

*' Why," answered another person, " its this fat fellow here, 
big enough for three people," alluding to Makemoney ; " some 
brewer's servant in disguise, who has borrowed his master's 
clothes on the sly, to cut a bounce in the Park for a day ; but 
it won't do for us — such porpoises should stay at home, and not 
annoy other people with their ponderous bulk ! " 
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'^ You are a rascally impertinent fellow/' said Makemoney, 
almost gasping* for breath ; ^* and if I had you in my ward I 
would commit you for your insolence.'^ 

''OLord!" said a woman, "I shall be killed!— for God's 
sake, let me out : I shall be squeezed as flat as a pancake." 

" Squeezed ! I believe you/' said an elegantly dressed young 
fellow ; ^* it is this giant of a chap that does all the mischief. 
He is a second Daniel Lambert ! I) — n me, but he'd squeeze 
St. Paul's into a nutshell — he is a walking flatting mill. What a 
fine assistance he'd be to Macadamise the roads — he would do 
the work of fifty men ! I will recommend him to the Com- 



missioners." 



Aye do, my dear fellow/' observed a man in the garb of a 
quaker^ ^^ recommend him to any body, so that we may get rid 
of him ; if the beast remains any longer with us we shall all be 
reduced to a jelly — ^I have lost several pounds weight already. 
He has no more feeling than a horse, and rides over people as if 
they were nothing more than stones." 

'^ Beast !" echoed Makemoney, '^ is it come to this, that a 
gentleman is to be abused in such a manner, and have no means 
of redress ? Only let me get out of this mob, and I'll have one 
or two of you blackguards before the magistrates to answer for 
such infamous conduct." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha !" resounded from one end of the crowd to the 
other. ^^ Will no person have the kindness to remove the ele- 
phant ? but never mind, his keepers will soon be after him. I 
wonder the men at the gate did not refuse such an overgrown 
animal admittance." 

Makemoney became violently incensed at these remarks be* 
yond all endurance : he was hemmed in on all sides ; and, just 
as he was about making a desperate effort to shew his anger, he 
received a tremendous blow on his hat, which drove it down 
over his eyes, and hindered him from seeing ; and he could not 
get up his hands to remove the obstruction. His nephew was 
equally in as bad a situation, and covered with perspiration, from 
the intense heat of the crowd, when he cried out, ** Thieves ! 
thieves ! Police ! " 

** Here's another troublesome fellow," observed a decent old 
man ; *' but I suppose it is to answer his purpose — picking 
pockets." 

" Picking pockets !" exclaimed Sprightly, in a violent rage. 
*' How dare you, scoundrel, to charge me with such a crime ! If 
I was near you, for your villanous assertion, I would annihilate 
you ! Do I look like a thief?" 

" What do I care for your looks," answered a ruffianly sort 
of fallow ; ** but if looks are taken into account — then I say, at 
all events, that you do look more like a thief than a horse ! You 
need not give yourself any airs ! Do you suppose any person 
here cares a farthing for your upstart consequence ?" 
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The whole of the crowd were covered with dust, and no 
remedy at hand, until the officers of justice routed the phalanx ; 
when Makemoney and his nephew, quite exhausted, made their 
way into the street. Upon getting* into the air, they hoth sat 
down, puffing and blowing like broken-wind^ horses ; and 
Makemoney was a few minute$ before he could recover his 
breath. 

** I hope you have not lost any thing, sir,'' observed one of 
the policemen, '^ as you appeared to me to have been surrounded 
by some suspicious characters." 

^' Egad," replied Makemoney, ^^ I never thought of that : in 
fact, I was more afraid of suifocation than any thing else— i 
could not draw my breath — and the insolence I received from 
several rascals, that I never thought any thing about my property. 
However, I will now look after it." On feeling his fob-pocket, 
a cold sweat came over his face in an instant, when he replied, 
with astonishment, '^ It's gone ! " 

" Gone !— What's gone, uncle 1" 

^^ My gold watch and seals ! Oh, the rascals ! Was there 
ever such a set of deep villains in the world," said Makemcmey ; 
" I had no idea of it." 

^' You had better search, and see if your money is all right/' 
answered the officer. 

'^ Do not frighten me to death," said Makemoney. ^* Indeed, 
I am almost afraid to look into my pockets." On searching 
them — ^* That is gone too, purse and all. Well, I am surprised^ 
I must admit ; as it appeared to me that 1 was surrounded by 
nothing else but genteel company — ^gentlemen eager to get 
through the gate. Thieves never entered my head. However, 
it will be a lesson to me, and I shall know better how to act 
another time." 

" Yes," replied the officer, *' some of the swell mob were; 
at work, I have no doubt ; and it is by their elegant appearance 
they are enabled the better to carry on their depredations. They 
would deceive a conjuror— they are up to so many tricks and 
fancies." 

After the agitation of the moment had subsided a little, 
Makemoney said to his nephew, ^' Jem, i hope you have uot lost 
anything ! They ha^. not to complain of your bulk annoying 
them. Let us hear." 

'' I will see, sir ; but my paying attention to yon, I have not 
thought about the matter ; but no doubt I am safe enough. 
1 should say, it was impossible to rob me ! I have been in 
numerous crowds upon various occasions, but I never lost a far- 
thing in the whole course of my life!" 

^' Don't make too sure," answered Makemoney ; ^' neither 
young nor old escape the swell mob, I suppose?" to the 
policeman. 

" Why," replied the officer, " they are not particular in that 
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respect — all is fish that comes to net : they never let a chance 

go by them/' 

On searching his pockets, the nephew, in a violent rag-e, ex- 
claimed, '^ By G-d, I have lost my pocket-book, notes, memo- 
randums, &c., and all my loose cash. I thought, now I recollect 
it, I felt a sort of tikgging at my pockets ; but I did not suspect 
I was being robbed.' 

" There has been no bugging, sir," said the policeman ; " you 
may perceive your coat hi^ heen cut with a sharp instrument. 
You could not have felt it." 

" Then I am not the only victim ! " answered Makemoney, 
half inclined to smile and be jocose about his loss ; " we now 
are poor Pilgrims, indeed ! without money, it is true, but not 
without a home. Therefore, it might have been worse ; and 
the best thing we can do is to put a good face upon the matter, 
and try to forget' the circumstance as soon as possible." 

" You, sir, are a rich man," replied Jem, " and the loss, I 
am aware, is a more aggravating sort of thing than the 
actual value you have been robbed of ; but to me it is of a more 
serious nature, being entirely dependant on your bounty. It is, 
notwithstanding, truly mortifying to be served out in such a 
manner, without the slightest chance of recovering the property 
lost, because the thief or thieves are unknown to either of us. 

« Never mind, Jem," said Makemoney, " you shall be none 
the woree for it." On searching his pockets once more — ^^ Come, 
come," said he, " the rogues have not been quite so treacherous 
as I expected — ^they have not taken all I had. I find I have 
got a couple of sovereigns safe in my waistcoat ; and we shall 
see Flourish soon, and I know he has always plenty of money 
about him ; therefore, we cannot be at sr loss to carry on the 
Pilgrimage. So let us imitate Job — be patient under our suffer- 
ings put up with our losses, and like stoics — shew a merry 

face ^that Flourish may not have the laugh against us, and meet 

him with all the fun and good humour attached to our character, 
as if nothing had happened." 

" There is nothing like philosophy in thi». life, sir," answered 
Jem, " I am convinced ; and %ilence also is the best friend a man 
can have on his side, if he knows how to turn it to his advan- 
tage : therefore, I once more urge silence, sir, when you see 

Flourish." ^ 

" Your advice is good," replied his uncle, " ana respectmg 

our loss, I shall be as close as a pill box !" 



78 THE PILGRIMS OF THE THAMES 



CHAPTER VII. 

J%e 8h9W Folks ! Talents outside of the Theatre ; or; Hotr 
to ^* pull 'em in I" An original Comic Song, embellished 
with patois, hut quite in character ; and a word or two 
respecting the chances and {profession of an ^^ctor. 
Recollections of the late Mustbr Richardsos^ entitled 
to RBcoRDy accordifig to the intrinsic value set upon 
mankind by a great public writer. The miseries attached 
to Strollers siwty years ago. The dangers of a double- 
bedded apartment! The serious effects from too much 
learning — the light headed Pie to wit — a caution to 
Students. A glance at the Choice Spirits of the olden 
times — PlayerSy Poets, Painters, Authors, 8fc. 

PnisiDg what is lost 

Makes the remembranoe more dear I 

The late Edmund Kean and the Show Folks — his flatter- 
ing reception at the Court of George the Third — Talent 
will make its way. A wet scene ; or, too much of water 
hadst thou, Oxberry ! The flight of Ducks I a singular 
adventure. How to avoid an Act of Parliament : a Play 
Bill for Dummies ! Liberal Traits of the late Mrs. 
Jordan — more anon. Comparisons {not odious) between 
the illustrious John Kemble, of classiccd notoriety, and 
the matter-of-faet Showman. Hear, and decide ! A few 
sentences by way of Epitaph — a trifling remembrance to 
the memory of the late Muster Richardson : — 

Piaises on tombs are triflea vainly spent. 

Makemoney and Sprightly now made towards the fair with all 
the haste in their power; and after encountering a good deal of 
bustle and pushing against the holyday people in the streets, 
who all appeared to be in a great hurry, they arrived amongst 
the show folks : — 

Behold the Fair! 
Crowded to excess with smiling, joyous 
Faces ! And a glorious scene of noise, 
Bustle, and confusion, from one end 
Of it to the other I With ev'ry thing 
To attract the eye, please the fancy, and 
Amuse the mind I A complete picture of 
A free people— rude independence to 
The echo ! Pushing and jostling along 
With that prevailing spirit of freedom 
Inherent in the breasts of Englishmen : 
J ACK with his Jill, and in thought uf value 
Equal to the richest man in the Fair ! 
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Rank entirely out of the quettion ! 

Such are the feelingi of Britons, Hear the 

Rival Clowns challenging each other for 

A hattle of brains ! The loud laugh ! Hussas 

Of the crowd at the quaint sayings — funny 

Faces— and salt-box tricks of the old 

Mountebanks. Valk up! Valk up! The Players 

Are here, by the King*s permission, to 

Amuse his kind, loving subjects, at this 

Particular season of the year, and 

No mistake t Come, my worthy Masters and 

Mistresses, lose no time, if you wish to 

See and hear the unknown conjuror 

From the other side of the world, who 

Can make every hair of your bead as 

Thick as a broomstick, by the touch of his 

Magic wand — if you don't obey his call I 

Hallo! Hallo I Here's the farned 

Pig, who can tell more with his feet than all 

The Nobt put together at the high-bred 

Universities with their heads ! Only 

Come and see I Look out ! Look out ! Wonders will 

Never cease ! There never wos such times as 

These are I Open your eyes, and pick your ears— 

This is the booth that contains the only 

Man Salamander in the world, who can 

Whop the Fire King into shivers ! He is 

Employed by the Steam Navigation 

For the next five hundred years — because his 

Breath is hotter than any fiery 

Furnace ! He can propel six steam vessels 

At once, by the movement of his tongue ! 

Come up here ! Come up here ! And see the horse 

That can beat the celebrated Taglioni 

For stepping out — and give that prime piece of 

Furniture any thing she asks. AH the 

Zoological s are mad to get him : But 

They won't ! * Go-it-aUmg * isn't to be had ! 

Here, my little boys and girls, come and take 

A peep, and see what you can see ! You can't 

Lay out a halfpenny better to improve 

Your mind, and become acquainted with rich 

Historical facts against you * come out' 

In life ! Look and behold, on the left side 

Of the picture, the weeping willow which 

O'erhangs the tomb of the great Napoleon 

At St. Helena ! and then turn your eyes 

To the right, and view the splendid 

Monument in St. George's Chapel, Windsor, 

Erected to the late Princess Charlotte, 

Shewing you ** to this complexion you 

Must come at last !" Never mind such epitaphs-— 

Have a swing ? Exercise is the thing for 

Health — so, lose no time, but up you go 1 What 

A pity it is, this Carnival lasts 

Only for three day* ! A severe blow to 

The FUNNIMENTS of LONDON— so full of 

Whim, frolic, uproar, noise, row, mirth, and good 

Humour ! Well calculated to disperse 

The * Blue Devils,' and please mankind — at the 

End of which it becomes like the baseless 
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Fabric of a vision — touch and go — 
Until Time flies to give another Fair 
A local habitation I 

They had scarcely ascended the platform at Richardson's 
Theatre, when Flourish appeared close at their heels. '^ Well, 
my boy/' said Makemoney, " I am glad to see you again, and 
may now assert, that we Pilgrims are once more complete. I 
hope, Flourish, yon have had a pleasant afternoon of it — the 
company of the ladies truly felicitous — and that you have also 
parted with them pleasant and happy ? Protestations of love ! 
— friendship without interest ; and all that sort of thing, which 
hangs upon the lips of a man of fashion and gallantry, when 
bidding adieu, or taking farewell of ladies." 

^^ Why, sir, that is not exactly the real state of the case/' 
said Flourish,. '' I hope I shall never lose sight of true gallantry, 
or that kind of attention and politeness, which are at all times 
due to ladies. But you are quite aware that I should not have 
left your excellent company, and also that of your nephew, but 
I have the poet's excuse for it : — 

When a 1ad]r*s in the case. 

All other things must give place I 

Therefore, on the score of politeness, I strolled about the park 
with them for an hour or more; when I took a most respectful 
leave of the Duchess and her two daughters ; but with no re- 
newal of another meeting — no protestations of love — ^nor any 
thing else, that could induce them to suppose, that I was anxi- 
ous to meet again ! No, no— I am not to be caught with 
shadows — fme clothes and outside show are '' trifles light as 
air^' with me, although, I must admit, their society was delight- 
ful ; and upon all the different topics of the day, they were truly 
eloquent — literature, music, the fine arts, fashion, &c. But 
Frank Flourish, however the term may be reproachful — ^is a 
more calculating sort of fellow ! * He looks before he leaps !' " 

" Bravo, Frank/' observed Jem, '' bad taste on your part was 
impossible ! and weakness of mind entirely out of the question ! 
Cold as ice ! — Freezing point ! — Love is madness ! — ^Lunatics 
only are in love ! — Ha ! ha ! I know, (winking his eye to his 
uncle,) you was the lad not to be had. Frank Flourish is too 
well read in the ways of the world, to be picked up as a flat !" 

" Enough of this," replied Flourish, half nettled at the echo 
of his former advice. " Let us know how you have passed 
your time in my absence. I have no doubt but it was very 
methodical ?" 

^* Methodical, indeed! and let me tell you, Frank, there was 
nothing like method about it !'' said Jem. '' On the contrmy, 
it was all gaiety, and the spur of the moment. ^ Kissing in the 
Ring* was one of the delightful movements on the turf ; but 
nevertheless, I could not persuade my uncle to enter into the 
pleasures of the game. 
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*' Then dancing y with the merriest group of youn^ men and 
women I ever witnessed — ^no master of the ceremonies to con- 
trol one's choice, and etiquette not known. A glass or two of 
wine, to exhilarate our spirits, laaghing* at all sorts of merri- 
ment which crossed our path — I own we were not dull a minute — 
alL jollity and happiness, while my uncle took his grog, and 
cogitated pleasantly over his pipe. 

'^ But I should have liked to have had your opinion of one of 
the loveliest females I ever saw in the course of my travels— 
that is to say, to my fancy ! A perfect divinity ! — an angel ! — 
in truth, she was of so superior a coBte, that I want words to 
describe her attractive appearance ; and I do insist, the Haidee 
of Lord Byron did not surpass her in beauty ; but I have lost 
sight of her for ever : — 

Round her she made an atmosphere of life, 

The Tory air aeem'd lighter from her eyes, 
They were so «oft and beautiful, and rife 

With all we can imagine of the skies. 
And pure as Ptyche ere she grew a wife, 

Too pure eren for the purest human ties; 
Her orerpowering presence made you feel, 
It would not be idolatbt to knbbl 1 *' 

^^ Stop, stop, my dear Jem, you must have been drinking— 
this is too inflated, for any thing like a rational being who walks 
abroad with his eyes wide open," observed Flourish ; '^ there is 
no time to be lost — I must prescribe for you-— therefore, bleeding 
without delay, is the first step that mast be taken — salts, ice 
cream, cold baths, nay, every thing that is cold, must be ad- 
ministered — ^you are in a high fever — ^you will become danger- 
ous, and must have a keeper, or else a strait-waistcoat, if 
something is not done to turn the course of your thoughts. 

" I am positively alarmed for your safety f — ^Your brains must 
be in an uproar, and if a change does not take place, every hair 
on your head must come oflFI You, Jem Sprightly, the once 
decent, well-behaved, solid, discreet, envied, and to be copied 
young man ! Impossible ! — ^you are bewitched I" 

" Hold, hold, I say, hold. Flourish !" urged Makemoney, '* or 
else I shall think that you have been making too free with the 
bottle, if I may judge from your discourse ; therefore, let us lose 
no more time on such nonsense— -downright stuff ! But listen to 
what I have got to propose to you both ; the last ten minutes 
has been positively trifled away — so let us display something 
like common sense.'' 

'* Excuse me, sir," answered Frank, ** I scorn to give you the 
slightest offence ; but, I believe, you never had time to become 
acquainted with the ' tender passion /' and that accounts for 
your remarks upon it ; but, nevertheless, I am always ready to 
acquiesce in any thing- you may propose— as I feel rather anxious 
to finish the day in a style worthy of jolly Pilgrims V 

This conversation was interrupted by a man, dressed for the 

Bf 
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purpose, on the platform of Richarcison's Show, haranguing- the 
mob outside, and throwing bills amongst them : — ^' Look this 
way — look here — and behold the classical ground of the Fair — =• 
and leave the shows of the wild beasts for the enjoyment of the 
Chaw-bacons ! the Yokels ! the Clod-hoppers ! the Johnny 
Raws ! and the Know-nothings ! 'Tis here; we have a splendid 
treat for the men of sense — we are patronised by the House of 
Peers, for our elegance of appearance and style ; and supported 
by the Members of Parliameat, for our good diction and elocu- 
tion ! Only ask them ! when they will report progress, and tell 
you, by their Speaker, that half an hour spent under our roof is 
worth more than six months' ease, lolling on a sofa, and de* 
voiffed by ennui ! We are not the growth of a day ! I beg you 
will take into your consideration, in the first instance, we 
are the descendants of the great Roscius, almost as long ago 
when Adam was a little boy : in addition to which, let me re- 
fresh your memories, that we are likewise related to the great 
Shakspeare, who lived in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, and who 
was hand and glove with our immortal bard : also with 
the Congreves — the Otways — the Cibber& — Ben Jonson — Beau- 
mont and Fletcher — down to more modern times ; when the 
illustrious Brinsley Sheridaja flourished with his brilliaixt pen, for 
tbe amusement of society — ^succeeded by the inimitable Sheridan 
Knowles, of the present day. We rise with the lark, and 
every nunute of our time is devoted to study, in order to please 
and gratify the public. Then, I say, — Walk-up, walk up, 
walk-up, ladies and gentlemen ! — The players — the players are 
here, and no mistake ; we are not mountebanks ! No, nor fellows 
with cups and balls, to cheat your eyes and pick your pockets. 
Ours is the legitimate drama ! — tragedy, comedy, opera, melo-* 
drame, farce, song, dance, &c. 

" It is our forte to interest the mind — please the fancy — praise 
the spirits — and drive ^ Dull Care ' to his hiding place : there- 
fore, we can enact ' Othello,' for those persons who prefer Tra- 
gedy ; and ' John Bull,' for the Comedy folks ; ' Love in a 
Village,' for the Opera customers ; the ' Tower of Nesle,' for 
excitement and melo-dramatic minds ; ' High Life below Stairs,' 
for the lovers of Farce ; the ' Twopenny Postman,' for the ad- 
mirers of comic singing ; Pantomime, for the young folk» — ^the 
juvenile part of the audience, who like to witness the capers 
and agility of Harlequin, the graceful attitudes of Columbine, 
and the fun and humour produced by the grimaces, of the Pan- 
taloon and Clown; and for the Taglioni's — the followers of 
Terpsichore — we can give them sixteen^ and then dance all the 
breath out of their bodies afterwards ! 

" I should like to know what we can't do ! ^ Why, we can 
draw,' as Shakspeare says, ' spirits from the vasty deep ! ' 1 
call your attention only to look at the company — view them as 
they pass up and dowa the parade ; and, independant of their 
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manly forms and exquisite shapes, you will perceive talent 
strongly developed in all their countenances — persons of im- 
mense abilities — men of superior mind — and females of intellect 
and character — none of your slip-slop sort of the sex, wrho can 
only make tea and coffee ; but females that might challenge the 
collection of beauties at Windsor Castle — not for that distin- 
guished trait alone : no — I say no— as we are all aware that 
beauty is but skin-deep ! 

*^ But do not take my word. Come in to the Theatre, and see 
them perform^ and then you will be able to judge for yourselves. 
Our manager is an old stager in the service of the public, and 
he has got at his fingers' ends a due knowledge of taste, so as 
to be able to please all palates. We can either extort the sym^ 
pathetic tear, or produce roars of laughter ; and, as a test of the 
excellence of the company, the applause which has been be- 
stowed upon their exertions has repeatedly shook the wails of 
the Theatre ; but we don't mind trifles — ^we live upon applause 
— ^it is our delight and support — nay, more, it is meat, drink, 
washing, and lodging, to ns, who are patronized by the public. 

** I state thus much only to point out to you, ladies and gen- 
tlemen, what * great creatures ' belong to our stage ! and bear 
in mind our liberality, that 'we charge you nothing for looking 
at them as they pass in review, on the good old principle, of 
* taste before you buy ! ' 

" Drury Lane Theatre, I admit, is a much larger place of 
amusement, but we are multum in parvo ; that is to say, my 
worthy masters and mistresses, who do not understand University 
learning, means, ^ much in little.' Here you can see and hear 
without the aid of magnifying glasses : ours is the true school 
for performers— deny it who dare. The greatest actor on the 
English stage was brought out by Muster Richardson — ^think of 
that, ladies and gentlemen— ^and also remember there is only 
ONE Muster Richardson in the dramatic line ; therefore, what is 
due to Muster Richardson, render unto Muster Richardson. 

** Our wardrobe is superior, in point of real value, to any of 
the Theatres ; and our scenery will bear the strictest scrutiny for 
excellence ; the greatest painters of the day having been engaged 
to give it beauty and effect. And if the specimen which I have 
given to you, in rearing one of the greatest actors on the stage, 
is not enough to convince you of our superiority of talent, I will 
open all the doors and let you in gratis — which means, nothing ! 

" Then do not lose your valuable time ; let me impress upon 
you not to be too late, if you wish to procure good seats, and to 
have your minds enlightened. So I repeat — '' Walk up ! walk 
up, ladies and gentlemen : the players — ^the players are here ! 
Allow me, sir (to Makemoney^ the honor of presenting you 
with a bill of the performances, m which you will find chapter 
and verse for all that I have asserted — ^besides the prices of ad- 
mission, the names and characters of the performers, &c. &c. ; 
and 1 flatter myself we shall have your generous patronage : — 
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A CHANGE OF PERFORMANCE EACH DA K 



RICHARDSON'S THEATRE 



This day will be presented a New Grand Melo-Drama, with 
New Scenery, Dresses, Properties, &c., entitled The 

MURDERER'S BRIDE; 

OR, THE HOUR OF TRIAL. 

Appius Claudius (a Decemvir) Mr. COOPER. 
Lucius Julious (Nephew of Appius, in love with Virginia), 

Mr. SMITH. 

Siccius Dentatus (Father of Virginia), Mr. GROVE. 

Publius (a Roman Officer), Mr. LEWIS. 

Officers, Guards, Banner Bearers, &c- &c. 

Virginia - ^Betrothed to Julious) - Mrs. SMITH. 

Spectre of tne Murdered Lucretia, Miss VIT ALTON. 

In the course of the Piece, 

A Variety of Splendid Scenery by the First Artists. 

The Piece ooncludes with the 

DISCOVERY OF THE REAL ASSASSIN, AND THE 
DEATH OF APPIUS CLAUDIUS. 



The Entertainments to conclude with a new Comic Harlequinade, 
with new Scenery, Tricks, Dresses, and Decorations, called 

HARLEQUIN FAUSTUS ! 

OR, THE DEVIL WILL HAVE HIS OWN. 

Lucifemo, Mr. THOMAS. 

Deemon Amonzor, afterwards Pantaloon, Mr. WILKINSON. 

Daemon Ziokos, after Clown, Mr. HAY WARD. 

Violoncello Player, Mr. Hartem. Baker, Mr. Thompson. 

Landlord, Mr. Wilkins. Fisherman, Mr. Rae. 

Doctor Faustus - (afterwards Harlequin) - Mr. SALTER. 

Adelada (afterwards Columbine), Miss WILMOT. 
Attendant Deemons, Sprites, Fairies, Ballad Singers, Flower 

Girls, &c. &c. &c. 



The Pantomime will finish with 

A SPLENDID PANORAMA, 

Painted by the first Artists. 
BoxeSy 2s. Pit, Is. Gallery, 6rf. [Romney, Printer, Lambeth, 
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*' Who can reflise to witness the performance of the above 
veteran's company of comedians/' said Makemoney, " after such 
an eloquent appeal to the lovers of theatrical amusement ? — so 
let us go in and take our seats/' 

*^ Do you think th^re is any truth in what that fellow has as- 
serted about a late distinguished actor ? " observed Flourish ; 
** or is it what they term gag, done with the intent to humbug 
the people at the Fair. He has certdnlygot the gift of speech. 
1 do not think any of T. P. Cooke's ^ yarns,* as they are called, 
were ever better spun out. I never heard a fellow lay it on so 
thick — he would almost make you believe the moon was made 
of green cheese ; yet he seemed to please the crowd, who not 
only laughed heartily at his remarks, but loudly applauded his 
exertion." 

^^ Although the speech seems to be spontaneous, and a sort of 
extempore oration," replied Makemoney, ^'yet he is well studied 
in it ; and he repeats it perhaps fifty times a day without deviating 
a single word. It is a complete piece of mechanism ; but then 
the great art of delivering it is, to give it the appearance of 
reality emanating from the ebullition of the moment. The man 
was certainly correct about that great actor once being a mem- 
ber of Richardson's Company. Although such speeches are 
generally full of romance, yet they are not destitute of humour 
and talent, and I never thought my time lost in listening to 
them." 

'* Well, then," said Sprightly, '^ let us go in and have a taste of 
their quality ; we can easily leave the Theatre if we disapprove 
of the performances. Besides, 1 am very partial to a comic 
song." 

Makemoney, Flourish, and Jem, were liberal with their ap- 
plause, and were highly delighted with the following comic 
chant, called ^^ The Strolling Ballad-Singer turned Manager." 

My history should you like to know, 
I'll tell it off like criss-cross row— 
A chanter once 1 it was my fate, 
But now I'm like a man of state. 
For I've got a snug theatre ! 
Of various booths I'm now Lessee, 
The hlunt is down — I've paid the fee — 
Oh ! I tipt it to them all in tereens. 
Or else I couldn't get the scenes,—^ 
O to make a pretty feature : 
So now, Mr. Chant, 
Is become quite gallant' — 
And known as a *' Great Creature,*' Ac. 

[Spokbh.] Enter Mr. Multum-iuoparVo I so he is called by my first author—- 
meaning, to do every thing in no time at all. I believe it is from the Greek— hvA 
we will not stand upon trifles ! He has got Com^dt on one side of his face, and 
Traoedt on the other; and Mellow. dram in his stomach ! His gtomach is 
prodigious! You are fond of a dram, an't you ifiUium? [Multuii. Yes, most 
noble Don, it gives 9fririts to my Aacting!] He has got Uproar in his belly ; no, 
BO, Comtc Opem, I mean, and Pantomime in his legs. He is engaged to htugh, ox 
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«ry aeoordiiig to my orders. He caa laugh for a fortniglrt, without being out of 
biemtb! tod ery for a month without nheddtng a tear. The whole mob of 
KosciUisEs put together— male aod female, arenotapo/cA agaiutt myMultum. 
The great theatres ha?e olTered more cash for him than wouki fill the Bank of 
England to get him from me ; but Multum is engaged to me during his whole 
natural life, and a day after it ; but all their tricks won't do aft any prioe— he is 
above PrtM— and he shan't go at no pKics I When the weather is dull, and cus- 
tomers wanting at my theatre, why, I make him laogh the whole of the day, and 
when the sun shines, then he cries by way of contrast, to shew the spectators his 
talents; which makes the people outside laugh, and makes me laugh because we 
pull them in. 

So now you see, Mr. Chant, 
Is become quite gallant. 
And known as " a Great Cresture V* 

Yes, Authors now pay me great court. 
The newspapers do me report ! 
Such lots of actors— « preeUnu bore. 
And nmsieiant by the score! 
Boi0-iog at my theatre ! 
With Harlequins and Pantaloons, 
And mobs of girls " come, buy my brooms p 
Tight rope dancers — and aU ** The Ghraces I" 
The public jostling for good places 1 
O 'tis such a pretty feature ! 
So now you see, Ac. 
[Spoken]. Good Places ^ To be sure I can ! No Prime Minister in tho world 
has got so many Places as I hare to bestow upon you. Only come in«»I will 
give yon 9X1 good fiaees, and diaoge them every half hour, if you like it so best. 
1*11 do every thing to make theteitit pleasant! Besides, you will have the advan* 
tage of listening to the unheard of capabilities of Mr. Multum. He cuaparUy woo 
to the people at Calais, while he holds a conversation with the country folks at 
I>oTer I His lungs are superior to an India Rubber Manufactory {or etret^ung ; he 
has offered to bet a week's salary that he gives orders to any of his Majesty's 
ships in the most distant part of the globe, at the same moment he is taking bis 
instructions from the Lords of the Admiralty. His terms are now under the consi- 
deration of the Board of Red Cloth. He can tolk all the Barristers to a ttand 
MliU, ot else he would be of nonse. 

80 now yon see, Mr. Chant, 
Is become quite gallant^ 
And known as '* a Great Creaturel" 

** Could you have killed time in a better or more pleasing' 
manner for half an hour/' said Makemoney, after leaving the 
Theatre. *^ 1 know there are many penscms who treat with the 
most sovereign contempt such performances : however, I am not 
one of that number. Richardson, as a showman, has been before 
the public for forty years, and with great success.'' 

'^ Killed time, my dear sir," replied his nephew ; ^^ I think you 
are in error, when you call it killing time ! I did not expect to 
see a Kean or a Macready; but, nevertheless, abating a 
little too much rant^ I was not so blind to merit but I could 
perceive talents, alHlities, and an anxiety to please ; and if we 
may judge as a criterion from the applause which were bestowed 
on their exertions, I should say the audience were gratified. 1 
hate any thing in the shape of hyper-criticismJ* 

'^ ladled f/aatidiaus as 1 am termed, and generally considered 
to find too much fault with every thing," answered Flourish, ^^ I 
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must confess, the scenery, &c., and viewed as a whole perform- 
ance, was far better than 1 could have anticipated ; and, in 
truth, I had not the slightest idea that the thing was half so 
complete as it is. But it must be extremely fatiguing for the 
actors to perform so many times a day — ^thirteen or fourteen, at 
the least, I have been told — I cannot think how they stand it.'' 

*^ I am glad to find that yott have still a spark of liberality 
left in your composition. The life of a travelling showman,'' said 
Makemoney, ^* must have been full of adventures, and I feel asr- 
sured, if it could be related, would afford a fund of amusement." 

Since the above circumstances occurred, Muster Richardson 
has ceased to exist ; and the author trusts that the anecdotes^ 
incidents, &c., connected with the career of the above eccentric 
showman^ will not be viewed in the shape of a digression ; but, 
on the contrary, quite connected with the object of the Pilgrims 
of the Thames in search of the National ! 

Scarcely had the celebrated George Colman, whose ^* Broad 
Grins " so often set the table in a roar, been summoned to 
^ that bourne from whence no traveller returns ; " and the in- 
imitable Jack Bannister, who, for upwards of half a century, 
had sent thousands of his Majesty's loving subjects laughing 
heartily to their beds, made his final exit from the stage of 
life^-— when Muster John Richardson also received a notice to 
quit — thus followed in rapkl succession three men, in the 
short space of a few days, who had done the Theatrical World 
" some service, and they know it." 

Death ! great proprietor of all ! 'tis thine 
To tread oiU empire, and to quench the stars : 
The sun himself by thy permission shines; 
And one day thou shalt pluck him from his sphere. 

Mr. D' Israeli, a celebrated writer, and a great observer of 
the lives and actions of men, thus sets his value upon mankind : 
— ** We have before us," said he, *' a list of nearly three hundred 
persons who had attained a great age, in no instance less than 
one hundred, men and women in all parts of the united king- 
dom, during the term of years beginning with 1807 and ending 
in 1823, both included, and we can^t discover throughout the 
whole catalogue a SINGLE NAME that had linked itself with 
an expression or a deed worthy to be remembered for ctn 
HOUR ! ! ! " 

Such a refieetiom as the above cannot be levelled against the 
character of the late Muster Richardson, whose whole life was 
quite a lustory of '^ Sayings and Doings " to the end of the chap- 
ter ; in truths his life was full of bustle, incident, and situation ; 
and when public amusements were the theme of discourse, 
scarcely a little boy or girl in the Metropolis, or elsewhere, but 
remembered the name of Richardson, the Showman ! with 
pleafiure ; and perhaps, now, with regret ! 

During the late Deptford Fair (Monday, May 30, 1836), the 
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writer of this article called on Muster Richardson, hb usual 
custom, if he happened to be in the vicinity of any of the Fairs, 
to see if any thing* like Novelty occurred : when the showman 
complained severely about the reduction of prices ; and he ob- 
served, with a eneeTy that when a Patent Theatre admitted per- 
sons at a tizzy per head, the poor mummer could not be found 
fault with' for opening his doors to the public for hrmons. Ri- 
chardson had never before taken less than sixpence each during 
his career. ^* But nevertheless. Muster," said he, ^^ so help me 

, it is too bad ; my expences are just the same ; and, do 

what I will, I cannot keep pace with my opponents. Only look 
at Lee's company of performers — and they are clever folks too— 
within one or two booths of mine, who amuse their visitors for 
one penny ^ a nob ; ' and who are carrying all before them. 
Theatricals are going fast to the dogs ; and it is high time I 
should have done with them.'' 

Amidst other conversation with myself and Mr. Johnston, his 
money-taker, he said, '^ I think, Muster Pierce Egan, I have 
lived long enough to tell the world how I have bustled my way 
through it; you have known me for many years — are up to 
a thing or two with your pen — and, with my assistance, yon 
could inform the public summut about my T^vels, Life, and 
History, that might amuse them (little anticipating at that period 
he was so near his end) — 1 wish to appear grateful for the pa- 
tronage I have received ; and, although I am nothing more than 
a humble showman, I have been respected and well treated by 
all classes of society, in every part of the kingdom ; and 
wherever I have pitched my tent once, I have been repeatedly 
sent for to come again." 

" Your request shall be complied with," I replied ; *' and, 
as far as an allowance can be made for the infirmities of human 
nature, it shall be written after the sterling adage of Shakspeare 
— * nothing to extenuate, or set down aught in malice ! ' " 

He then briefly related several anecdotes (whilst he was hand- 
ling the coppers for admission) at which he laughed very heartily, 
and said, " When you have a leisure hour or two, call on me at 
Woodland Cottage, and I will tell you every movement of my 
life." We then parted. In about four months afterwards the 
call was made at Woodland Cottage, according to agreement, 
when Muster Richardson opened his Budget, and related the 
principal features of his career. But, on the writer calling again 
on Muster Richardson, merely to inform him that he had com- 
mitted all the anecdotes to paper, on the door being opened, he 
was informed that Muster Richardson had departed this life at 
seven o'clock that morning : but, through the kindness of Mr. 
Johnston, every particular has been obtained which occurred 
since, and the writer of the Rbcollbctions of the late MvnrKK 
Richardson has the satisfaction to be enabled to pledge him- 
self for their authenticity ! 




THE LATE MUSTER RICHARDSON, 

THE ECCENTRIC SHOWMAN. 
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To use his own words, which were a " round unvarnished 
tale/' hU first recollection of himself was that of a poor little 
urchin, the very climax of poverty, in the workhouse of Great 
Marlow, in Buckinghamshire, the place of his birth. After 
filling' several menial situations in the above town, he started 
for the metropolis, in order to better his fortune, and gained em- 
ployment, where he remained for some time, in the cow-house of 
Mr. Rhodes, at Islington, at one shilling per day. Soon after 
vrhich period he had acquired some taste for theatricals ; and in 
the year 17B2 he first engaged in the theatrical line ; or, to use 
the cant of the stage, '^ smelt the lamp,'' and joined Mrs. Penley, 
who was then performing in a club-room, at the Paviour's Arms, 
im Shadwell, near Wapping. The pieces were Chrononhoton- 
thologos and Midas (the taste of the town at that time), and 
required several actors ; but Mrs. Penley contrived to get it up 
with two men and two women. The receipts generally were 
from four to five shillings per night. Starvation was almost 
the order of the day ; and, after going from town to town in 
the country with little better success, he left the stage for a 
short period, and commenced, in a small way, as a broker in 
London. His shop turned out lucky, and by industry he accu- 
mulated money enough to take the Harlequin in 1 79^9 near the 
stage-door of Drury Lane Theatre. The Harlequin was fre- 
quented by theatrical people — old Mr. Greenwood, the scene- 
painter, Mr. Banks, old Mr. Russell, the facetious Tony Le 
Brun, &c.— but getting tired of keeping a public-house, he left 
the Harlequin, and made up his mind to attend the fairs. He 
engaged a company to go with him ; and young Tom Greenwood 
and Mr. Banks painted his first set of scenes. 

In the above year. Muster Richardson first made his appear- 
ance in the character of a showman at Bartholomew Fair, where 
he had to contend with the old favourites of the public. Old 
Jobson, the great puppet-showman, in one yard ; Jonas and 
Penley (the families of which have both distinguished themselves 
in the history of the stage), in t)^e George-yard ; the celebrated 
Mrs. Baker, at the Greyhound, ih a room up one pair of stairs-; 
O'Brien, the Irish giant, at the King's Head ; Sieur Rea, the 
great conjuror ; and also in a one pair of stairs, Richardson and 
his company exhibited : his platform was built out of the one 
pair of stairs window, forming an arch over the ginger-bread 
stalls, with a long pair of steps leading down into the fair* 
Twenty-one times in the day were the performers called upon to 
act, Richardson's band was selected out of the streets, which 
consisted of three blind Scotchmen, but noted as clarionet play- 
ers. The pieces were not very good, and each audience did not 
fail to abuse the actors as they left the house. Poor old Mrs. 
Monk generally got upon the stairs to cool herself; and, as the 
spectators had to pass her on going out, she was generally sa-* 
luted with many *^ damns!** and " You old b , you have 

N 
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taken us in ! '* Mrs. Monk was. a good-natured creature, and her 
only reply was, '' What can you expect at a fair ? " Upon the 
whole, the performances passed off tolerably quiet. 

Bartholomew Fair then was more disting'uished for slack-wire 
performances, tight-rope, tumblers, dancing-dogs. Punch and 
Judy, &c., and meagre in the extreme, compared with the pre- 
sent day. 

Muster Richardson now made the regpular tour to most of the 
large fairs in the kingdom — at Edmonton he appeared with Tom 
JetterieSy a clown from Astley's, who, in his line, had no com- 
petitor ; and was allowed by the best judges of fools to be 
without a rival. He had a lingo of his own, and his tricks and 
conversation were so irresistibly comic, that he had the character 
of ^^ pulling them in'' better than any other character. 

Shortly after the above period, Mrs. Carey, and her two sons, 
Edmund and Henry, were engaged by Richardson. Edmund 
(since the celebrated Kean) made his first appearance in Tom 
Thumb, and his mother acted the Queen DollaloUa. At Wind- 
sor Fair Edmund again performed Tom Thumb ; when, to the 
great astonishment of Muster Richardson, he ^ceived a note, 
from the Castle, commanding Master Carey t^ recite several 
passages from different plays before his Majest^, King George 
the Third, at the Palace. Richardson was highlV gratified at the 
receipt of the above note, but he was equally perplexed how to 
comply with the commands of the King. The letter came late 
on Saturday night ; and, as the wardrobe of Master Carey was 
rather scanty, it was necessary to add to it before he could ap- 
pear in the presence of royalty. The purse of Richardson was 
nearly empty ; and, to increase his dilemma, all the shops be- 
longing to the Jews were shut, and the only chance left was 
their being open on the Sunday morning. Among the Jews, 
Muster Richardson purchased a smart little jacket and trousers, 
and body linen, and the Manager tied the collar of his shirt 
through the button-holes with a piece of black ribbon ; and, 
when dressed in his new apparel, Master Carey appeared a smart 
little fellow. 

The King was much pleased writh the performance of Ed- 
mund, and so were his nobles. Two hours were occupied in his 
recitations ; and he was pronounced an astonishing boy, and a 
lad of great promise ; but the present he received for his per- 
formance was rather small, being only two guineas ; though, 
upon the whole, it turned out fortunate for the family. The 
principal conversation in Windsor for a few days at that time 
was about the talents displayed by Master Carey before the 
King ; his mother, therefore, took advantage of this circum- 
stance, and immediately engaged the market hall for three 
nights for recitations for Edmund. This was an excellent spe- 
culation ; the Hall overflowed with company every night. 
Mrs. Carey joined Richardson on the following Monday at Ewell 
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Fair ; and all the family, owing to their great success, came so 
nicely dressed, that the Manager scarcely knew them. Mrs. 
Carey and her children did nOt quit his standard during the 
summer. 

** In addition to my company," says Richardson, *' the next 
year Mr. Saville Faucit, now Manager of the Margate Theatre, 
and Mr. Grosette, joined us at Stepney Fair. The latter was a lazy, 
dirty fellow ; and I was compelled to discharge him on account 
of the want of clean linen. But he played me a trick for it. In the 
course of the same week, Grosette came and told me he had got 
a change of dress, and expressed a wish that I should re-engage 
him. I did so, in consequence of his appearance being improved, 
and his linen quite clean ; but in a few days I found out that 
Mr. Grosette had made free with my little wardrobe, and dressed 
himself in one of my shirts, stockings, and neckerchief. He re- 
mained with me two or three seasons ; after which he distin- 
guished himself as a performer of considerable merit both in the 
Norwich and Bath companies. 

" We left Stepney for Cambridge, and opened our booth at 
Stourbridge fair ; at which place I lost all my money, and ex- 
perienced great distress. Owing to my refusal to pay taxes 
upon the ground, I was taken into custody, and should have 
been committed with my company, had it not have been for the 
interference of old Mr. Brunton. This veteran of the stage had 
also a company at Stourbridge fair at the same time. I found 
out that the magistrates could not commit me, without also 
sending to prison Mr. Brunton and his actors. The University 
law is not to suffer any theatre to be opened within a specified 
number of miles of Cambridge ; therefore, the University was 
liable to lose a part of their privileges by suffering us 
to perform. Our audiences were so trifling in number, 
that I was completely ruined ; and old Mr. Brunton, witnessing 
our distress, generously made me a present of five guineas ; 
which feeling disposition I shall always remember with the 
highest sense of gratitude. At this unfortunate fair to me, 
all my horses, excepting three, were drowned by the flood ; and 
having no more money than Mr. Brunton's present of five gTii- 
neas, it was soon exhausted among so many persons. Htyw to 
get to London was the question. At last, I made up my mind 
to leave two of my waggons in pjedge at a public-house yard, 
and with my three horses proceed with my company to town in 
the caravan. But to raise the money for the purpose was the 
difficulty. The landlord of the public-house entertained so bad 
an opinion of players, thait instead of advancing a shilling upon 
the waggons left in his possession, he demanded a certain sum to 
be paid per week, for their standing in his yard. I therefore 
agreed with my clown, Tom Jefferies, who could sing a good 
low-comedy song, Mr. Brown, a musician, and, myself, to busk 
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our way up to London. Jelferies was to sing, and Brown and 
myself to go round with the hat. The plan being settled, we 
started off without any money in our pockets ;, but previous to 
which we bundled the rest of the company^ consisting of women 
and children, into the caravan. We minstrels generally kept 
two miles before the caravan, and laid siege to every public- 
house upon the road. Our success was much better than we 
expected. Tom Jefferies hit upon a song, called ' Tidi didi tol 
lol lol, kiss and ti^tv-lara^' which had a great run at Astley's 
riding-school. To add to the effect of the above song, Jetferies 
squinted, which caused much fun and laughter amongst the 
country folks, and I was not behind hand with my hat in collect- 
ing subscriptions. As fast as we got the money we purchased 
tea, sugar, and other necessaries, and supplied the persons in the 
caravan ; we lived together very well, but we reserved suffi- 
cient cash to buy corn for the horses, &c. On my arrival in 
London, I found a friend, who advanced me a sufficient sum of 
money to redeem my waggons left with the publican ; but, 
nevertheless, I was still unfortunate. The man that I sent for 
the waggons, turned out a rascal : he decamped with my cash^ 
taking the horses and harness with him, and from that period to 
the present hour, I have never heard any thing concerning his 
flight. I applied again to my friend for assistance — ^he really 
was a friend in need, and advanced me money enough to get my 
waggons once more into my own possession. 

^' After a short period I again got my company together, and 
with hired horses, I went to Waltham Abbey. I took .a small 
theatre in that town, the rent of which I paid— fifteen shillings 
per week. It was all the money too much. My company I 
considered very strong, consisting of Mr. Vaughan, Mr.Thwaites, 
Master Edmund^ his mother, and the whole of the family^ Mr. 
Saville Faucit, Mr. Grosette, Mr. and Mrs. Jefferies, Mr. Reed, 
Mrs. Wells, and several other performers, who have since been 
engaged at several of the principal theatres in the kingdom. 
Notwithstanding we acted the most popular pieces, the night 
produced only nine shillings and sixpence. Starvation stared 
us in the face, and our situation was so truly pitiable, that the 
magistrates of the town, out of compassion to our misfortunes, 
^ bespoke a night !' The feeling conduct of the justices of the 
peace, put us all in high spirits ; and every bench and every 
comer was measured to ascertain what the house would hold, 
which, upon a fair calculation, we found would produce seven 
pounds. Under the expectation of receiving this seven pounds, 
every chandler's, butcher's, and baker's shop was tried, with a 
promise of payment on Monday night. A rehearsal was called 
on Sunday morning ; but those actors who were so fortunate as 
to have obtained a dinner upon credit, forgot their parts, in the 
anticipation of realizing a hearty meal, an umistMl thing in the 
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-company. Mr. Vaughan, who played my first line of business, 
was obliged to go to London on some pressing occasion, started 
at Ave o'clock on the Sunday morning, with a solemn promise to 
be back in time for the rehearsal the next day ; but he had scarcely 
departed, when the landlord of the public^house where he lodged, 
came during the rehearsal and enquired for him. He was told 
that Vaughan had gone to London. ' Yes,' replied he, ' and he 
has stolen twelve pair of my ducks.' Thinking of the magis* 
trates bespeak, and the seven pounds, it operatCKi on my feelings ^ 
like a /ocA;-jaw for the instant, and I could not give the man any * 
answer. However, on recovering my speech, I asked the land-^ 
lord how any single man could take away twelve pair of ducks ? 
But he was irritated, and would not hear a word I had to urge 
in the defence of Vaughan. I, at last, prevailed upon the land* 
lord to keep silent until the next morning, as Vaughan had pro-^ 
mised to return without fail .by twelve o'clock. On the depar« 
ture of the landlord, I went to the company, who were at re- 
hearsal, and made them acquainted with the charge of the pub- 
lican, at the same time, begging one of them to study the part, 
as I made sure Vaughan had got the ducks. On Monday morn- 
ing, about eleven o'clock, while the company were at rehearsal, 
Vaughan, to my surprise, made his appearance. I was very glad 
to see him. He said he should have been down at Waltham 
Abbey much sooner, but that he had dined out with a friend, 
and had a beautiful dinner. I, of course, asked him what were 
the dishes ? His reply was ' Ducks and green peas !' ^ Then, 
by Heaven !' I exclaimed, ' you had the man's twelve pair of 
ducks.' Vaughan inquired what I meant ; but during the time 
the story was being told to him, the landlord of the public-house 
entered, and, calling me on one side, said he hoped that I had 
not told the young man about the ducks. He was sorry for 
what he had said, as it since appeared the ducks had gone down 
with the mill-stream to a farm some two miles off, when Mr. 
Vaughan left for London, and had likewise returned about the 
same time as his lodger. Upon the whole the story of the ducks 
was a fortunate thing for Vaughan, as the landlord of the public- 
house, to prevent an action for defamation, fed and lodged 
Vaughan, free of expence, during the remainder of his stay in 
the town. The magistrates 'bespeak/ produced an excellent 
house ; we divided the receipts, and paid all the money we 
could amongst the tradesmen who had given us credit. 

*' On quitting Waltham Abbey we made our route to be in 
time for the opening of the Riddington Canal, and erected our 
booth. By the time of the company's landing we opened, and 
had an excellent night, the receipts of which put me upon my 
legs, and I retired fcnr the winter. During the vacation I looked 
out for new performers, and visited the private theatres. 
Amongst them Minton's, in Queen Anne Street east, claimed 
my attention. The play was Richard the Third, the part of the 
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Duke of Gloucester, by Mr. Oxberry. I knew his uncle, and 
himself, previous to that period ; therefore, I had an immediate 
interview with Oxberry without any hesitation. The latter per- 
former wished to travel, and I eng'aged him for the ensuing- sum- 
mer. Oxberry joined my company at Easter, and remained with 
jne for two seasons. At that time a young woman of the name 
of B(Ms, belonged to us, and in our journey to Ascot races, we 
stopped to bait our horses at the Swan, Staines Bridge. We 
were immediately recognized by the watermen, who good 
naturedly lent the company their boats to take a small excursion 
on the Thames. Nine of the actors got into one of the boats, 
and amongst them Billy Oxberry ; in the middle of the river it 
upset, and the whole of them had a sousing, nay, went to the 
bottom ! The whole town hearing of the circumstance, rushed 
to afford them assistance, and with very great difficulty the nine 
performers were rescued from a watery grave. But Billy 
Oxberry had the narrowest escape of any of them, owing to 
Miss Bass rising at the same time with Billy. In going down a 
second time. Miss Bass caught hold of Oxberry's coat, which 
had nearly drowned them both ; but by the perseverance and 
struggling of Oxberry, and prompt assistance being afforded him, 
they were both preserved to laugh at the incident. The most 
ludicrous part of this unlucky circumstance was, that not one of 
them had a change of clothes : they therefore all scrambled into 
the caravan, took off their wet apparel, and hung them out of the 
caravan to dry. Oxberry was the most unfortunate of the party : 
his breeches were made of buckskin, and fitted so tight to his 
limbs, that it was with the utmost difficulty they could be got 
off; and the leather taking a long time to dry, Billy was com- 
pelled to walk about Ascot race-course with a full pair of Turkish 
trowsers. 

" About this time, I engaged Mr. Abraham Slader, and Mr. 
Rose, both of whom, in a few years afterwards, became men of 
celebrity at Astley's and the Surrey theatres. The former was 
distinguished for his singing the beautiful ballad of * Sweet 
Kitty of the Clyde !' Also, a Mrs. Fitzgerald, who, on leaving 
my company in the course of a few years, was the nmnagereaa 
of the York Circuit ; likewise. Miss Fanny Welding, belonging 
to Astleys, but afterwards, as Mrs. Pearce, of Covent Garden 
Theatre. In the course of the year I went to Twickenham 
Fair ; and Messrs. Copeland and Russell's company were then 
performing at the Theatre, Richmond. I made up my mind to 
have a^ie private night after the fair was over, and I announced 
the public performance of Douglas, and the Miller of Mans^ 
fields Young Norval, by Mr. Saville Faucit. Directly our bills 
had been circulated in the morning, it was a usual thing on my 
part, on the day after the fair, to give all the company a treat at 
Twickenham Ait, with as many eel p^es as they could eat, and 
as much ale as they could drink. We were all very comfort- 
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able and merry, and the performers did not want any persuasion 
to play their different characters with spirit. But in the midst 
of our happiness, to my astonishment^ I received a note from the 
manag-ers of the Richmond Theatre, with information that it was 
a benefit that night, at their house, and if I attempted to per- 
form, they would i^ply to a magistrate^ and have myself, and 
the whole of the company taken into custody. I laughed at this 
threat ; and being quite warm with ale, I returned an answer, 
with my compliments, that if I was taken up, it should be by 
the authority of a magistrate, and not by two vagranU — like 
myself. 

^^ Mrs. Jordan, at that time> lived on Twickenham Common. 
I went immediately to that justly celebrated actress, and put the 
letter of the Richmond manag-^s into her hand. Mrs. Jordan 
said, she could scarcely think they would have been guilty of 
such an act of meanness; but she knew it was their hand- 
writing. Mrs. Jordan desired me to return to my company, and 
perform without any f^ar of their threats : that she would 
endeavour to make me up a party, or at least, if she could not 
come herself she would send her children. This most excellent 
actress and worthy woman kept her word. The next morning 
the above managers did me another favor, by engaging Saville 
Faueit ; but the latter actor would not consent to quit my 
service immediately, according to their wishes, but remained in 
my company till thie season closed. 

*^ My next tour was to St. Alban's Fair, where I met witlT 
very great encouragement ; and, year after year, my gratitude 
compels me to think that I have met with some cheerful patron- 
age from the inhabitants and corporation of St. Alban's.'' 

To shew the vicissitudes of the stage, Muster Richardson 
often observed that superior talents ultimately will be recognised 
by the public. At Easter, in 1806, at Battersea Fair, the ma- 
gistrates gave him permission to perform whole pieces for two 
nights afterwards. He was short of handd, when Edmund Kean 
applied for an engagement ; and the first night he acted Young 
Nerval ; and on the second Motley, in the Castle Spectre ; and 
for which the Manager paid him a crown per night ; which 
sum, however trifling, he thankfully received : '^ and I am happy 
to say that his. splendid talents have, since that period, not only 
saved (meoi the Theatres Royal from ruin, but he has received 
one hundred pounds per night for his exertions. This was the 
last time Edmund played for me ; though the rest of his family 
remained some months afterwards in my company. '^ 

A fellow once called on Muster Richardson at Woodland 
Cottage, during one dl his vacations ; who was ragged as a 
eolt, and as dirty as a sweep. On being asked what he wanted, 
he answered, he was out of ^an engagement ! 

'* Engagement f " echoed Richardson, surveying him from top 
to toe. 
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'^ Yes, I want an engagement. You need not stare so — I am 
a man of talent ; though perhaps I don't look such ! But you. 
Governor, are too good a judge to take a man by his looks ! " 

^^ If I did/' said Richardson, *' you would not get one. But 
what can you do ? *' 

*' Do ! any thing — every thing. I can stand upon my head — 
deliver a message — sing a comic song — dance a hornpipe — slang 
the mob. I can light the lamps — ^put them out — ^take care of 
the wardrobe — act as call-boy ; in shorty I am for general 
utility ; and, upon a pinchy I can take the money.'' 

^' The latter qualification is out of the question ; therefore, 
we'll bar that — pinching won't do for me — ^it is no go in my 
establishment. I play the first fiddle on that ere suit, muster, 
myself: no, no, I don't want to make a rogue of you. But 
where did you come from ? " 

** Come from !" answered the fellow ; " all over the kingdom ! 
I have been starring it ! " 

« What !— Ha ! ha ! ha [starring it." 

'^ Don't laugh, master. Its true, so help me Bob. I have 
been starring v«rith a Pig ! whom I taught his letters, and other 
subjects ; but I bothered his upper works so much that he be- 
came /tgA^-headed." 

'' Light-headed ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! A pig It^A^headed ! " 

'^ Yes ! He took his laming so fast that it turned his brains, 
and the pig became as mad as a March-hare." 

'^ You astonish me. I have seen and heard a good deal," ob- 
served Muster Richardson ; '' but this is anew caper — ^to make a 
haninud light in his upper story ! Well — go on." 

" Astonished, I believe ye ! I could scarcely believe my own 
eyes ; but, nevertheless, it was true. I took the pig to one of 
our first insane doctors ; but as my lamed friend, the Pigy could 
not explain the nature of his complaint, the mad physicianer 
said he could do nothing for him — ^that it was a new case alto- 
gether ; but he would consult the College of Physicians on the 
subject — at the same time, handing out his morley for the fee." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! An't you coming it a little too strong ? " 
said Richardson ; " but no matter — ^how did you proceed then?" 

" Proceed ! I could not proceed at all — ^my splendid grunter 
made his exit — and thsii floored me ! For some time I was insane 
myself — all the blunt vanished — ^my toggery all spouted — and I 
am now anxious for a new start — another move on the board ! 
And as I have not - to learn, Muster Richardson, but you have 
got your head screwed on the right way, I have got something 
more under my hat than you think for. Therefore, you will find 
me not a bad card — ^tractable, and worthy of your patronage." 
. " Well, come in, muster," said the wily showman ; *' but first 
try the effect of soap and water, and look like a man ; and then 
I'll see if I can find some new rigging from my wardrobe to put 
you once more upon your pins." This man afterwards proved a 
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valuable acquisition to M luster Richardson, who observed, when 
speaking- of the " pig starrer !" that he was a prime make-shift 
cove, and never grumbled to try to do what he was set about ; 
and that men are not to be taken by their looks ! 

In the zenith of Kean's fame, when his name resounded from 
one part of the kingdom to the other, as one of the greatest 
actors ever seen in this country, it is due to his character to state 
that he called to see his old manager several times in Bartho- 
lomew Fair ; offering his hand to him with that strong sense 
and good feeling which elevates the prosperous man still higher 
in the estimation of his friends, and shewing that his recollection 
of old times and former circumstances had not escaped his me- 
mory. Also, when Mr.Kean was the Manager of the Richmond 
Theatre, he felt it no degradation to write a letter to Muster 
Richardson, requiring, for a short time, the loan of some of his 
wardrobe ! 

Muster Richardson arriving from the country one night, se- 
veral years since, in a hurry, slept in a double-bedded room at 
one of the coffee-houses under the Piazza in Covent Garden. 
Early in the morning, before day-light, the person who slept in 
the bed next to the showman, and whom he had not seen, got 
up, and took with him the sheets off the bed, and some other 
portable articles, unperceived. During the time Richardson was 
at breakfast in the coffee-room, the chamber-maid informed her 
master of the robbery which had been committed in the house. 
The latter, without hesitation, challenged Richardson with the 
theft ; and also threatened to send to Bow-street for an officer. 
In vain Muster Richardson protested against the charge, and de- 
clared his innocence, accompanied with an oath ; and, at the 
same time, observed, that if he was taken to the public-office it 
might ruin his character. " / am Richardson y the Showman H 
said he. 

" Then," said the master, full of anger, ** the fellow that's 
bolted with my sheets is a pal of yours ; and if you do not im- 
mediately consent to pay for the loss of my property, at all 
events, you shall undergo an examination at Bow-street." 

Richardson thought it much better to pay the sum demanded 
than to let the subject get wind before the public : but scarcely 
had three weeks elapsed, when the person who had taken the 
sheets returned to the tavern and restored the property. It ap- 
peared that he was a gentleman, but labouring under very great 
distress at the moment, had pawned the sheets to raise him 
a small sum of money ; but since that period fortune had turned 
in his favor, and he was more than anxious to repair his error. 
He immediately sent for Muster Richardson, begged his pardon, 
returned him the sum of money he had paid, and did every thing 
in his power to make the amende honorable, 

** This circumstance will be a warning to me," said the show- 
man to one of his intimate friends : '^ so help me , I'll never 
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sleep in a double-bedded room again as long as I live, when 
such gallows willins are suffered to prowl about and rob the 
public, and then plead distress as the occasion ; and innocent 
people ar6 liable to be transported for their tricks. I have no 
notion of iV The above adventure, perhaps, might be some 
reason why he preferred sleeping in his caravan ever afterwards. 
At Portsdown Fair, some years ago, the next show to Richard- 
son's was kept by a Welshman and his wife, who did every thing 
in their power to annoy him : in fact, they were jealous of his 
success and reputation,— overflowing shows crowning his exer- 
tionsi Muster Richardson, however, by way of a bit of fun/ 
had some goats dressed up, and had them led up and down his 
platform by the clowns, singing the old well-known stanza — 

Taffy was a Welshman, 

Taffy was a thief ; 
But Taffy's poor show 

WoD*t briog him any beef ! 

The Welshman did not complain of the appearance of the 
goats, but did not altogether relish the satire levelled against him ; 
during the night he had a dummy figure stuffed, dressed ex- 
actly like Muster Richardson, and hung it up, with a rope round 
the neck, early the next morning. This circumstance excited 
a great deal of merriment throughout the Fair; and when 
Richardson appeared on the front of his show, the Welshman 
pointed to the figure hanging, and asked him if he knew who 
the culprit was ? 

** Know him ! do I know myself?'' was the reply; **\t is in- 
tended for Richardson, the showman, who can beat all his 
opponents with the greatest ease and certainty, by his perform- 
ances being so excellent ; and whose actors are so superior, that 
he can fill his show three times over to any other Mummer's 
once, and ycu know it. — ^Ha ! ha ! ha ! — Its a capital likeness, 1 
think, and I give you credit for your invention. I have only one 
favour to beg of you. Muster Taffy, as it is likely to do me good, 
I hope you will let it remain during the fair — it will prove ^n 
excellent sign for my friends to find me out!'' The Welshman 
finding it had not the desired effect — ^to put Richardson out of 
temper, and make him angry, immediately took down the 
figure. 

The Paraders, as they are called, persons who are hired to 
* strut and fret their hour ' on the platform, in order to attract 
the attention of the public, were the best looking females he 
could procure ; and as a matter of businesls — ^few men better 
knew the value of effect on the populace by exhibiting pretty 
faces, genteel figures, and women who walked proudly, than 
the late Muster Richardson. He did not boast of any great 
knowledge with the plays of Shakespeare ; but one line, he said, 
suited hi8 purpose: — 

^* Beauty prorokeih thieres much sooner than gold !*' 
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Some suspicious characters were found concealed one night 
under his booth at Greenwich Fair, whom he supposed had in^ 
tended to have robbed him of his cash when he went to sleep* 
but nothing* being found upon them but a phosphorus box, the 
magistrate told Muster Richardson that he could see nothing to 
detain them according to law ! 

'' But I do/' said he, '' 1 have no doubt the gallows willins 
meant to Uow me up and my show with their prosperous box 
when they cotehed me winking ! But I was too leary for their 
tricks \ The ould showman has'nt lived for nothing — he has 
always got one eye open when he does go to sleep — ^they are such 
a set oi rogues in this ere world V 

In the same light as the late erudite John Kemble was to the 
patent theatres, respecting their improvement and advancement 
towards perfection, may be viewed the exertions of the late 
Muster Richardson towards the Show Folks ! The difference, 
in point of intellect, between those great characters was immense 
— ^the Ulusirioue John, for sifting, as it were, the words of 
Shakespeare, to obtain an accurate phraseology, to render the 
exits and entrances of actors classical, and to produce the origi* 
nal costume to various historical and other pieces— claimed the 
well earned tribute of unqualified praise. 

On the other hand, the late Muster Richardson, without the 
advantages of a patent right, and a splendid domus to give effect 
to his exertions, or the assistance of great writers ; not possessing 
the talents to pore over dusty black-lettered volumes atth e 
British Museum, and other libraries for information, neverthe- 
less, wrought great changes, effected visible improvements, and 
elevated the l^ow Folks into importance. 

The booths erected for performances at Bartholomew, and 
other fairs, between forty and fifty years since, when Muster 
Richardson first showed himself, were of the most wretched 
description, and mere stables , when compared with the moveable 
theatres of the present day. Muster Richardson, who was a 
shrewd, cunning, clear-sighted man, saw the deficiency of com- 
fort which was experienced by the visitors, and he spared 
neither pains, expense, or exertions, until he improved it, and 
produced a building well worthy of the reception of the public. 
In consequence of which he became attractive— a great feature 
with the visitors of fairs ; and the good performances, better 
actors, intelligent pieces, exalted scenes, comfortable seats, ren- 
dered him not only a formidable opponent, but he soon distanced 
all his competitors, and obtained for himself the appellation of 
the Great Showman, all over the kingdom. 

When the late George Coiman's drama of Blue Beard was 
first produced, it positively took London by storm ; at the ensuing 
Bartholomew Fair, Muster Richardson, as far as the size of his 
theatre would permit, exhibited Blue Beard in such a splendid 
style as to astonish the public : nothing could excel the value 
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and magnificence of his dresses, and, although he could not 
engage the inimitable Parisot, to display her attitudes — shew 
the illuminated garden with such brilliancy as his predecessor on 
a more extended scale-— or, give the terrific effect to the blue 
ehambeTy as realized at Drury Lane, yet he achieved much 
more than was expected, and his theatre was literally besieged 
with succeeding audiences, crowning his efforts with the loudest 
shouts of approbation : nay, more, it was a matter of great regret 
expressed by John Bull, when the fair closed, which deprived 
the multitude of enjoying the above splendid spectacle at sia?* 
pence per head. 

John Kemble lived on the stage and in his closet, and books 
and dramatic lore were his idols ; he was classical, and nothing 
else but classical, to the very tip of his little finger ; and refine- 
ment was his decided model of good taste. Muster John Richard- 
son, (no relation, we believe, to the author of Sir Charles 
Grandison,) emsted all his leisure time in his caravan, peeping 
out at the corner of a little window at the tricks and fancies of 
mankind, taking measure, at the same time, of John Bull and his 
family, with all their peculiarities and propensities, noting them 
down in the tablet of his memory, to turn them to good account 
when it suited his purpose, often smiling at the thought that — 

<* Man*8 a man, for a* and a* that !" 

It has been an expressed opinion, nay, quite a mistaken notion, 
respecting the degradation of actors appearing at a fair — a sort of 
equeamishness, that people in general do not exactly understand. 
The public, or what is termed the public, must still be the same 
in point of decision and applause. Surely it will not be urged 
that because persons are better dressed, and live in a more splen- 
did house, that they have superior, or more intellectual heads 
than their neighbours ; the audience in the boxes can but dis- 
play judgment, the visitors in the pit shew their opinion, and the 
gods^ as they are termed, or, in other words, the gallery 
folks, will have a eay in the matter, cry encore, and obtain it, in 
spite of all the rank, birth, and property in the nation. 

Then the actor, who having endured the rude noisy interrup- 
tion of a mob, as it were, and without the advantages of a well- 
regulated theatre, extorts applause from the audience, proves 
that he possesses talents, and only wants * the opening,' to pro- 
cure him fame and fortune, and ultimately, a passport to excel- 
lence ; confirming the pleasing idea of the poet : — 

Full many a flower is born to blush onMep, 
And waste its sweetness on the desert air. 

Woodward, the splendid comedian of olden times, if ever 
rivalled, was never excelled ; and who never felt any thing like 
reduction of consequence, by his performancOsat South wark and 
Bartholomew Fairs ; the inimitable Shuter, one of the greatest 
mimics of his time ; and Macklin — 
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The Jew, 

That Shakespeare drew. 

also exhibited at Bristol, and other fairs ; Belzoni^ afterwards 
the ^reat traveller, was at one period of his career, a show- 
man; and the late Mrs. Mountain's delightful abilities as a 
vocalist, were not valued a jot the less because she had exhibit- 
ed for several years over the kingdom at fairs. 

Muster Richardson's theatre was open to all parties, and 
influenced by none : he loved talent— he invited it to his boards 
— and he promoted it — ^facts are stubborn things, and he had to 
boast that his humble booth had been the stepping-stone to fame 
and riches to several of his early actors, amongst whom might be 
named the two Southbys, clowns ; Mr. Thwaites and Mr. 
Yaughan, who distinguished themselves in America ; Saville 
Faucit, Mr. Grosette, Mr. and Mrs. Jefferies, Mr. Reed, Mrs. 
Wells, Mr. Oxberry, Mrs. Pearce, Abraham Slader, Mrs. Rose, 
Mrs. Fitzgerald, and Walboum and Saunders, the celebrated 
Dusty Bob and Black Sal ; with numerous other actors, that at 
present we cannot call to our memory. 

Muster Richardson often declared that the burletta of Tom 
itnd Jerry, at Bartholomew Fair, brought him the greatest houses, 
and most money, he had ever received during bis career as show- 
man. The piece was concocted by Bob Keeley, rehearsed at 
Stepney Fair, and for which the comedian received five pounds 
for his trouble. The showman gave a dinner upon the occasion, 
at which the author of Life in London, in company with (those 
celebrated characters — ^Dusty Bob and Black Sal,) Bill Wal- 
boum and Saunders, dined off a prime baked shoulder of mutton 
and potatoes in his caravan, metamorphosed into a tidy parlour ; 
and who enjoyed their meal with as much gouty as if they had 
been seated in the most splendid domus in the world; a drop of 
jacky gave spirit to the affair, which was concluded over some 
red port that would not have disgraced the table of a king. 
Master Richardson took pride to himself for the expensive and 
elegant dresses which he provided for the three heroes — Tom, 
Jerry, and Logic ; and in point of fact, they were never better 
dressed at any theatre either in town or country. On quitting 
the caravan, he filled a glass of wine, and said, here Muster 
4(4c^**4e 4c4c«4c horc's your good health, and when 
your benefit takes place, 1 will take ten pounds worth of tickets, 
and so ought every other manager in the kingdom ! 

" I have lost a great many actors during my showman- 
ship," observed Richardson ; '* poor devils ! they works worry 
hani after all for a bit of wittals ; yet I pays them as well as I 
can for their sarvices, and 1 always likes to cognize (recognize) 
merit. But when you consider that they are exposed to heats 
and colds — and all sorts of weather in the open air — ^perform so 
often, worry often, in one day, added to a little drinking — ^it 
makes out the old saying, that the life of an actor is short, but a 
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merry one ! During the Feer time they scarcely are allowed 
time to sleep ! 

^^ I have been the means of settiag several worry clever fel- 
lows a-going in this ere world ! When they first came to me for 
engagements they were mere cripples— <imie timid — ^and did not 
know wot they could do — ^but they all wanted to begin at the 
top of the tree, and to hact Emperors and Kings ! But I tould 
them of their mistakes. 1 don't care how baidd you speaks to 
the audiences, because I knows they likes hould orators ; and it 
always puts me on the fret when I hears the spectres (specta- 
tors) call out — Speak up ! 

'^ Besides, I cmred a great many young men who were at first 
shy, and ashamed to parade up and down the front of my the- 
atre ! But I used to say to them. You must persewers, and never 
mind being picked out by an ould acquaintance in tfauB crowd — 
look at them full in the face, as if they were perfect strangers 
to you, by which means you will be able to get lots of sing fryd 
(sang froid), and become worry good hactors ! I know worry 
veil wot it is to be timid myself — and that bauldness is not to be 
obtained without a good deal of practice ; non-chamee (noncha- 
lance) requires some time to be mastered ! There was that ere 
Bill Walboum — I always saw the day-light in him ; he Was 
restless to become sumbody — ^he had got a nob on his shoulders, 
and a pair of heels to his feet ! 

'' Besides, what advantages the young hactors have on my 
platform — room for the exercise of their limbs — and an hactor ^ 
without action is like a horse that wants whipping, as he never 
can get over the ground with ease to himself, or pleasure to the 
audience. And several of the female women, who have turned 
out werry good performers ; though, at a more advanced part of 
their lives, they have been rather too proud to acknowledge 
their first school — ^yet they never forgot my lessons !" 

His criticisms, in general, were of the most ludicrous descrip- 
tion. In speaking of Mr. Cartlitch, he said, '^ he was a bmild 
speaker, and not afraid of his lungs, as he could be heer'd all 
over the Feer ; and his tickilation (articulation) was so w«rry 
fine ! But for my ghosts ! — ^ha ! ha ! ha ! — ^they were the most 
spirited performers in my company." 

Had the late Muster Richardson been able to have kept a 
common-place book, and noted down the strange fellows that 
crossed his path for the last forty or fifty years, the droll inci- 
dents he had met with, and the singular circumstances connected 
with his life, an unsophisticated work, written according to the 
dictates of Nature, might have been presented to the public, 
with great advantages to society, and also been viewed as an 
invaluable piece of biography. Muster Richardson lived in a 
world, almost his own, amongst the SHOW FOLKS ! but, 
nevertheless, if he could not use his pen with the facility of a 
short-hand writer, he did not stand all day with his eyes open, 
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and see nothing ! On the contrary, he was rather a keen ob- 
server of human nature — full of anecdote — and could depict, 
after his own style, the abilities of various persons, the shifts 
resorted to by characters upon the town, with excellent com- 
mon sense. 

To use his own words, when speaking of Bartholomew Fair, 
for the last fifty years, and of the bucks and bloods, as they 
were then designated, who frequented the above ^' raree show/' 
to have a peep at what was going on, perhaps may afford some 
little amusement to the '^ moderns " of the present day. 

^* Bartholomew Fair, in the olden times/' observed Muster 
Richardson, ^^ was hailed once a year ajs the rallying point for 
all the * OHOicB spirits ' in the Metropolis to meet— desirous to 
please, be pleased, and to give a taste of their various qualities 
— in the long room of the stable-yard at the French Horn, every 
evening during the Fair. This meeting was a select affair alto- 
gether, being composed of jovial fellows far above the common 
routine of society ; and rather a difficult matter to gain access to 
it, if not introduced by a friend, who had the privilege of doing 
so. The evening was entirely devoted to harmony ; catches and 
glees were the leading features, with some excellent songs, &c. 

The great " pan of the dairy/' upon this occasion, or the chair- 
man for the time being, was Dick Johannot — full of life and 
spirit, as a high-mettled racer — a steeple-chace sort of creature 
—-a bottle of sparkling Champagne uncorked — ^nothing came 
amiss to Dick, the well-known celebrated comic singer and actor 
at old Astley's Amphitheatre. Johannot was a most distinguished 
favorite with the public ; and, although the senior Astley was a 
pound, shillings, and pence sort of man, yet Johannot received 
a splendid salary, and a couple of benefits in the year. He kept 
his horses and curricle, lived in good style, and was the life of 
his party. Dick possessed not oilly a voice of uncommon strength, 
but the tone of it was truly harmonious : he sang with the 
greatest ease to himself, and was considered one of the best 
comic singers of his time. There is nothing like so rich a bur- 
letta singer at the present period. 

Johannot had a Joe Munden sort of face — he could do any 
thing he liked with it — ^twist it in all manner of shapes, but 
never distort it out of humour : he could roll his eyes of fire 
with such irresistible effect, that it was impossible not to smile, 
i)ut more likely to burst out into a roar of laughter. 

Dick was truly the cock of the walk upon his own ground : 
he had the good sense to keep it, to know exactly his value, and 
not to get out of his depth. He was tempted several times 
with great offers by the managers of both the Theatres Royal, 
to make an appearance in any character he might select for the 
occasion. *' No, no," was the reply ; ** I am at the top of the 
tree here ; I have it all my own way, and no rival to annoy my 
feelings ; therefore, 1 will let well alone. 

p 
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" The Theatre Royal has a high-sounding name, and is rather 
flattering, I must admit ; but it will never do for Dick Johannot 
to become little a at a dt^ house. A failure would make a bank- 
rupt of me in the Court of Fun — I should go down below par ; 
and, what might be worse, never be able to mc again. Besides, 
I feel convinced there is a peculiar atmosphere for actors to 
breathe ; and, what might be considered great at the Amphi- 
theatre, might be thought nothing of at a Theatre Royal ; 
therefore, I will not chance it." Johannot was the father of the 
present Mrs. W. Vining, and his great comic song — the Cries 
OF London : — 

Like a lark in the morn, with early song, 

Comes the sweep, with his sweep, soot, oh ! 
Next the cherry-cheek'd damael she trips it along. 

Any milk, pretty maids, below ! 
Any dust ! any dust ! goes the tinkling bell, 

While sharp in each comer they look ; 
Next the Jew, with his bag— Any clothes to sell ^ 
Any hare-skins, or rabbit-skins, cook I • 

Let none despise 
The merry, merry cries 
Of famous London Town ! 

The facetious Tony Le Brun, when the fatigues of the Fair 
were over, used to drop in and exhibit his comic mug to the 
satisfaction of all parties. Tony, at one period of his life, was 
one of the inmates at Wargrave, the- seat of the spendthrift, 
larking Lord Barrymore, when private theatricals were the rage 
of his Lordship. Le Brun was also one of the founders of the 
Humbug Club, established by his Lordship. 

Tony only lived for the moment — To-morrmo never gave him 
a thought. He was a complete peep-o'-day boy ; and to go to 
roost y as he termed it, before the cock began to crow, was a re- 
flection upon the man, that he was ^^ told out,'' and had not 
another word to say for himself. '' Time was made for slaves." 
He was a man of splendid talents ; but, as to his application of 
them, perhaps the less that is said the better. 

The anecdote of his shirt has outlived his memory. Tony 
was never overburdened with a wardrobe, and his stock of linen 
was scanty in the extreme. He sent his only shirt to the 
washerwoman — an article that had seen the best of its days Unt 
several months ; but the woman was afraid, if she attempted to 
rub it, Tony would be shirtless, as there was great damage of 
it going into pieces ; and returned it to him by one of her little 
children. ** Tell your mother,'' said Tony, erecting himself in 
a pompous attitude, ^' she is a lazy beast ! — that she has no in- 
vention ! — ^without brains ! She might have pinned it against 
the wall, and thrown soap-suds at it ! " 

It was also amongst these wits that Suett, the celebrated 
Dicky Oossipy used to uf^&nd for an hour or two at the English 
Carnival, and enter into the fun of the thing with more than or- 
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diiiary spirits ; where he told his tales, cracked his jokes, and 
sang his comic songs. His slender figure was Comedy itself — 
he appeared like a man hung upon wires. His singular expres- 
sion — *' Oh dear ! Oh la ! la ! Oh ! *' and his whimsical laugh, 
always created intense mirth. His character as an actor is en- 
tirely lost to the stage ; there was a peculiarity attached to it 
which cannot be recognized in any of the comedians of the 
present day. As the chairman of a convivial meeting he had 
few equals — he never would let ^' Dull Care " have a seat in his 
presence. He was an inveterate punster ; and, according to one 
of his biographers, he died with a pun in his mouth. He said 
to the late Robert Palmer — '^ Bobby, my boy, the watchmen are 
coming — I hear the rattles ! " The following impromptu was 
written by the late Tom Greenwood : — 

WIT AND WHKY. 

Dick SueTT htd dined tt Bill Spenoer*i one day — 
Got hisilfopt rather toon, and went staggering away ; 
Bat sliU feeling thinty, at waa often hia lot--* 
His brain all on fire, bis copper quite hot — 
ReelM into a pastry-cook's, so h is friends say, 
There sat himself down, and call'd for some whey : 
In an instant 'twas served, but Dick, fond of a/oiU, 
Detennin*d a laugh at Puff's cost to provoke, 
Said, " Halloo, my friend,'* after taking a drop, 
** Where am I ? "— " Why, sir, you are iiuidLe of my shop ; " 
**Vm inside your shop I Mr. Pastrycook, hey? 
'Tis a lie," replied Dick, ** for I'm over the whey.*' 

Amongst this coterie of choice spirits — ^none. took a higher 
lead, or appeared to greater advantage, than the late Percy 
Roberts ; he was an artist by profession, and a most excellent 
engraver. Percy was also a mimic of the first quality, and for 
iseveral years he was of the most erratic disposition ; he prefered 
what, at that period, was termed vagabondizing, in different 
parts of the country, in company with the well-known Paddy 
Rourke, and the late George Nussey : although his talents were 
of a superior description, and he could have lived with the most 
comparative ease, like a gentleman. Fortune once or twice 
bestowed her gifts upon him — ^to the tune of several thousand of 
pounds ; but this sunshine was not of long duration — light come, 
light go, he never appeared to fret, was always gay and happy, 
and his excuse for getting rid of his money was, that the saving 
banks were not in vogue then, that he might have secured his 
cash. 

Percy Roberts in person, was viewed as the double of the late 
George the Fourth, and at the head of the table, his appearance 
and ' small talk,' were of the most imposing description. He 
was generally surrounded by young men of property, and who 
always promptly obeyed his calls towards the expences of the 
night, when he officiated as chairman. He had a pleasant, man- 
ner of doiqg things, and magnifying mole hills into mountains. 
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^ The Gods, my dear boys^ always drank nectar/ said he, ' and 
we are the sons of Anacreon ! So, my jolly dogs, lets be happy 
while we may ! Full bowls ! — ^flowing' bowls ! — The Gods 
never did any thing' by halves ! — Waiters, attend and have a 
plentiful supply of bottles of wine ready : and do you mind, if 
you do not bring it from the aupernaculum bin, you will be 
sent back with it, and get no remuneration. Then singing : — 

O bring me wine ! Bring me wine ! 
'Tis a comfort to the mind, &c. 

No man was more awake to the movements of life, than Percy 
Roberts ; he was affable, polite, interesting, and his manners 
were sure to make an impression on strangers. He had a good 
address, but never profound upon any subject ; he floated on the 
surface, yet he was extremely imposing, and always took the 
lead in companies where he was present. — His song was always 
ready when called upon ; and he made it a point never to make 
any excuse. This sort of r eadineas to ohWgey made him a favourite 
in all the convivial societies he visited. Roberts' mock bratmra 
was the delight of all companies ; and he never sang it without 
the loudest encore. The story of it ran thus : — ^The wife of a 
French musical composer had left the baby in the cradle for 
Monsieur to take care of while she went out to purchase some 
trifling errand. The child cries — the composer is compelled to 
leave his score, to take the child out of the cradle, who happens 
to be disordered in its bowels. The composer, in a rage, not 
knowing what to do with the baby, exclaims — 

*' Must I tear my icore.'" 

Amongst the numerous qualifications which Percy Roberts 
possessed, he performed the part of clown, for the benefit of 
Delpini, at the Haymarket Theatre, with considerable applause. 

To add to the above list of gay mortals, who were determined 
to make it appear that the right end of life was to live and be 
jolly, was the eccentric Bill Swords, a low comedian of con- 
siderable repute, both on and off the stage — a gallimaufry per- 
sonage — ^a great man at the free and easy clubs in the Metropolis, 
and who had always got a benefit on the stocks, at some public 
house or the other ; ^ Just,' as he said, ' by way of keeping the 
devil out of his pockets ; and also, to produce him one of those 
musical sounds which gave him pleasure — ^the singing of his 
tea-kettle. Swords was a great tea-drinker, but not without the 
embellishments of French cream — lots of brandy in it. He was 
a conspicuous feature amongst the choice spirits, for his comic 
songs, and his droll stories. It was astonishing the interest he 
used to excite in company by his manner of relating them — they 
were told with such an air of truth — ^names were mentioned — 
dates refered too — ^and circumstances developed— ^octe he insist- 
ed upon, to give them effect — that his auditory could never per- 
suade themselves it was all romance* To show how the fashions 
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have altered since that period — ^respecting the head dress of 
men^ the following song, sung by Swords, was in great repute : 

The youth comes up ti) town to learn all modern foppery^ 
For London town, no better place, to teaeh those from the country ; 
He soon finds out what is wanting, and like him not sees one in ten. 
But rolls into a barber's shop to get a swinging tail, and then-i- 

This is the way to be a roily kiddy O I 
The g^irls will all admire you, 
And swear you aA ,the tippy, O I 

The versatility of talent displayed at this meeting was truly 
delightful, the chairman only called on those persons who were 
capable of amusing the company, and failuretf never occurred , 
although a great variety of faces presented themselves every 
evening during the fair. Davy Everard, said to be a natural 
son of the Roscius — David Garrick, Esq., if in London at the 
time, always put in an appearance. He felt very proud of his 
origin, and he took care to let every person know who was his 
father; but his dear mamma was never heard of. In his 
benefit bill, he always signed himself a pupil of that great man. 
It is true, that Garrick noticed him in the early part of he life ; 
but the habits of Everard were so attached to dissipation, that 
he ultimately lost his patron. Nevertheless, he was a man of 
first-rate abilities ; as an English dancer, at that period, he was 
considered above par, and a student under the celebrated 
Slingsby. Everard was a fascinating companion — a most excel- 
lent mimic — and his tales and recitations almost spell -bound his 
listeners. Day-light, to Everard, was of little use — breaking up 
a company, or being called a starter, were phrases that never 
applied to his conduct. He never thought of retiring until he 
was either turned out of the house by the landlord, or fell off his 
chair from the want of repose. The bacchanalian song described 
Everard to a T. 

What have we with day to do t 
Sons of care, 'twas made for you. 

'^ If there was one man more than another,'' observed Muster 
Richardson, " intituled to the phrase of * choice spirit ' in the 
true meaning of the word to its fullest extent, it was the late 
Tom Greenwood, the distinguished scene painter of Drury 
Lane Theatre, and of whom Lord Byron thus noticed in his poem 
6f ' English Bards and Scotch Reviewers: — 

Where geniua ne'er confines 
Her flights, to garnish Gieenwood^s gay designs. 

'^ He never misssed paying me a visit at Bartholomew Fair ; 
and his presence always afforded me infinite pleasure. Green- 
wood always appeared delig ted with the eccentricity and 
humour of ^e scene. Tom was very fond of ' seeing life/ and 
in accordance with his profession, as a scene painter, he enter- 
tained an opinion, that he could never see too much of the 
peculiarities of human nature. The exertions .of Greenwood 
were directed to please mankind and make them happy. 
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" He was a most inoffensive creature in disposition, Uiere wal 
nothing presuming about his person, but affable and aeeessible at 
all times ! He despised the rude insolent blackguard, the imper- 
tinent coxcomb, and the overbearing egotist. 

^^ Greenwood could not live without the pleasure of mixing 
with^society ; and when the fatigues of the day were over at tfw 
theatre, it was his general custom to mix with authors, poets, 
painters, actors, &c., who had obtained some eminence in the 
world, or acquired a name for their abilities. 

^' In every thing that Greenwood undertook to perform, he 
was clever and happy ; his prologues and epilogues were excel- 
lent, nothing dull or prosing about them. His peculiar mode of 
^ returning thanks,' when his health has been drunk, was of the 
neatest description, and full of pokit. 

" Through his exertions the principal pantomimes w»e pro- 
duced at Sadler's Wells, in the best dayis of one of the best 
clowns that ever illustrated the boairds of any theatre— Joey 
Grimaldi. 

'^ Nothing could exceed the brilliancy of the scenes painted by 
Greenwood, in the burletta of Tom and Jejry, got up at the 
above place of amusement, under the management of the late 
Mr. Egerton. 

^' He published a small volume of poetry, intituled, ' Rhym- 
ing Reminiscences/ which was well received by the public : 
and his burletta of the ^ Death of Life in London,' performed for 
upwards of fiftv nights with the most flattering success. 

** Green wooa was one of the most intimate friends of the late 
Jack Emery, and Billy Blanchard, distinguished for their convi- 
vial talents at the Hygean Society, held at the King's Arms, 
Holbom. 

*^ Tom was a great enemy to rows of any kind, knocking down 
watchmen was entirely unconnected with his pursuits, keeping 
out of watchhouses, and appearing before magistrates his decid- 
ed aim. 

*' Greenwood was one of the readiest men ever seen in uniting 
the efforts of his pen with the execution of his pencil. He was 
an invaluable man to any theatre. The loss of such a person must 
be generally felt by society : full of talents in his own person, 
he was a great admirer of them in others ; nothing like envy 
ever rankled in his bosom, well-knowing the immense difficulty 
to obtain an eminence in London ; he was liberal in the extreme 
to rising merit, and whenever he had an opportunity of bestow- 
ing his patronage, the tyro always met with a helping hand from 
the late Tom Greenwood. 

^* It would be totally impossible,'' said Muster Richardson, *^ to 
pass over a theatrical gent, of the name of Dighton, once the 
^ great card' at Sadler's Wells ; indeed, it might be said he was 
the principal prop of that place of amusement. Dighton and 
Sadler's Wells were almost synonymous ; so great a feature was 
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be at oii9 period of his eareer. He was distinguished for his 
perfonuunce of Irish characters and comic song's^ Dighton was 
viewed as a good set-off against Johannot at Astley 's ; and the 
contrast hetween th^n proved of great service to the opposite 
houses. He was a great favorite with the public^ and deservedly 
so ; and when he left the stage the chasm that occurred was 
never filled up. In addition to his capabilities as an actor, he 
was the most distinguished caricaturist of his day, and had a 
style of his own. St. James' and Hyde Parks affording him 
rich subjects for his pencil, his likenet^es were so extremely ac- 
curate that no one could mistake who they were meant for. His 
diop-window, in which they were exhibited at Charing Cross, 
was so crowded wiih spectators outside, that numerous passen- 
gers were compelled to resort to the road to pursue their course. 
Dighton was a choice spirit, to the very echo ! 

The meeting previously alluded to was not distinguished 
wholly for the resort of actors and singers ; but persons of li- 
terary character were to be seen amongst them. An author, 
known at that time by the title of •Anthony Pu^quin^ celebrated 
for his poem of the Children of Thespis, and the Lives of Lord 
Barrymore, and Edwin, the great comic actor : he was also con- 
nected with the leading newspapers at that period. Pasqum 
(otherwise' Williams) was a man of considerable abilities, 
who could handle the out-door subjects better than most men of 
bis time ; although he had to compete with the celebrated Major 
Topham, of the Post, and Sir Henry Bate Dudley, of the 
Herald. Pasquin was a leading theatrical critic, and very much 
k>ok6d up to by the actors of that period. But, it is urged, there 
is such an affinity between *^ choice spirits,'' that they will find 
each other out, and assemble together ; no matter whether it is 
in a cellar, a garret, a fair, or a tavera. Talent loves talent — 
and that accounts for it. 

" But," said Muster Richardson, ^^ I have lived to see all 
those *• choice spirits' called to their Mother Earth (with a sigh, 
something like a foreboding that he might soop follow them), 
and this sort of thing is all gone by now-a-days ; and I am sure 
^ I shall never look upon their like again.' There was nothing 
like a cahukiting fellow amongst them who had any idea of 
making a purse for another day ; yet th^y were all clever in 
furnishing expedients, upon the shortest notice, to 'raise the 
wind!' But those ^choice spirits,' as they are termed, never 
do, nor can they last as long as other men, because the rapidity 
of their enjoyments consume them : they are faster than race- 
horses — ^they are always on the g€Map through life ! But, with 
all thtfr »oM, they did not give themselves half a d^ance. 
Sleep they never count upon, and only succumb to it when nature 
cannot hold out any longer; and then — they drop off their 
perch" 

*^l look back with astonishment," said the showman, ^' at the 
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time when I first commenced to amuse the public f swindling^ I 
am aware, some persons call it), in my humble way, respecting* 
the improvement of the theatres, scenery, dresses, &c. ; but, to 
be candid, I capnot say as much for the improvement of the ac- 
tors. 1 may be called partial, and my judgment questioned, but 
I have seen more real talent exhibited at Feers than I ever saw 
at any of the licensed Theatres/' 

Old Ducrow, father of the present lessee of Astley's Amphi- 
theatre, Wfu a great opponent for several years at the fairs ; and 
also old Saunders ; but Richardson, if he was de^cieniin personal 
talents with either of the above active, clever men, had 
always some little dodge, he said, to keep pace with them in 
producing novelties for the public. 

Muster Richardson was extremely liberal to actors who visited 
his show during the fair, (and several performers belonging to 
the Theatres Royal, out of curiosity, used to go and see what the 
performances were like,) but he was fond of the profession in 
general : and on ^passing them' he would observe to his door- 
keeper, ^^ It is all right, Jem, pass that ere gentleman, he is a 
professional hactor, and belongs to one of the Theatres Royal. 
We are werry glad to see them: I loves talent. — He is one 
of us r 

During the career of Muster Richardson, he had, in several 
Country Fairs, to contend against ma^sterial authority, who 
would not listen, he used to assert, either to rhyme or reason. 
Frequently, after the Fair was over, he wished to have a private 
night or two to act plays ; but the Magistrates either refused 
their consent, or he was threatened with informations if he oc^ed 
contrary to their wishes ; the penalty of which, according to the 
Act of Parliament, is 501. He, therefore, in one town, issued 
the following singular bill, which he called his dummy expla- 
nation of the grievances he laboured under : — 

The " Manager in Distress y^ and under circumstances of Re^ 

stratnty is compelled to put forth a 

QUIET 

CLAIM TO NOVELTY, 

By commencing with 

A PiBcs—^ new PiscB~-^nd nothing else hut an Original 
PiECEy written, or rather PBNN-edy by a well-known 

BBBATIO IXTBITBB, 

Who has nothing for his characters to say — Speech-making 
also out of the question — ^yet, nevertheless, they will address 

The audience without words ! 

A Touch-and-go thing altogether — twenty minutes in length 
—not by Shrewsbury, but by the nearest clock in the Town. 
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The Piece is legitimate — the line has been kept — and the de- 
fUBuement also in strict accordance with the Patents of the 
Great Houses (with such nicety of taste, that those precious 
documents have not been robbed of a single particle of dustjy 
in which will be depicted, in silent sorrow, all the luxury of 
woe, to the echo that applauds again : but, as a matter of 
course, grief cannot, must not, ought not to be encored — 
yet with the liberty to enjoy, but not to repeat it — set down 
as the 

TONGUE-TIED ACTORS I 

OR, THE 

DUMMIES 

Struggling to make themselves intelligible to JoHJf Bull ! 

** We must speak by the card, or equivocation will undo us ! '* 

Immortal Billy. 

But tell it not to Liberty ! — Hear it not, REFORM ! Disciples 
of the PRESS bear it in mind as one of the imposing Spec- 
tacles of 1832. Weep, Authors, weep ! — ^your occupation's 
gone I ! Drop a tear, ACTORS— a legitimate drop ! ! ! The 
tear that bedews sweet Sensibility's shrine ! Enough ! — ^too 
much ! but exit acting — ^the Farce is over, and 

CHAOS COMES AGAIN!!!! 

Behold Melpomene devoid of utterance — Thalia quite speech- 
less — and the Manager not having one word to say for himself! 

Can such things be? 
And overcome us, like a summer's cloud, without our special wonder ! 

The noisy, talkative, uproarious Country Dagger wood reduced 
to a dummy in every town — 

•'True, 'tis pity ; and pity His, 'tis true! *' 

The matronly Lady Daogerwood, with all the numerous little 
Daggers, drawn forth upon this touching occasion, without 
RE-dress ! 

ASSISTED BY 

A mob of non-legitimates, and a variety of other Dummies^ 
Yfho&e features will talk, if their tongues are unable to 
perform their usual office; and, by way of 

LIOHT AND SHADS TO THE PIECE, 

A Caper, in Grief, will take place, with steps of the most 
doleful description ; in which the heels of the Performers must 
SPEAK for them to the audience. 

And as sort of a make-weight, 
A CUDGELLING MATCH will be introduced (names not 
being required to illustrate this peculiar rencontre,) between 
- a legitimate Qoo and a tiny opponent in the Minor K. 

Q 
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To which will be added, 

A serious LA-M ENT, of the most penetrating description, to 
prevent the Comedy of the " Road to Ruin '^ being- changed 
to a most distressing tragedy. 

I do remember me, when a Mmoa became a MA/oa— 

And when that Majoa descended to a Minor! 

•• Over the water to Charley." " But LAW is LAW I" 

The wind-up will be the appearance of 

A GREAT CHARACTER ! 

ONE OF THE 

MOST ILLUSTRIOUS SORT!— EN PASSANT. 

In order to render the denouement complete and decisive, and 
the effect interesting and appropriate. 



N. B. The trouble of listening to the above Piece will be dis- 
pensed with, but to see it is a matter of considerable import- 
ance to the Theatrical World. 

(ft* Further Particulars in the Bills of the Day. 



Richardson's mode of discourse and language, owing to the want 
of education, was rather peculiar, and he had a host of imitators 
amongst the actors : for instance — *^ How do you do, Mr. 
Richardson V — ^his answer was, " Pretty well, thank you — ^my 
every thing — as God's my judge. Muster." 

He was a shrewd, calculating man, and well knew how to 
^measure' the. public. He employed the first-rate scene- 
painters, Messrs. Grieve, and the late Tom Greenwood ; his 
dresses were equal, if not superior in costliness, to the Theatres 
Royal. Facts are stubborn things. — ^The front of his booth alone 
cost several hundred pounds. 

A few years since, he felt inclined to give up his theatrical 
concern ; and employed the celebrated George Robins, the 
auctioneer, to dispose of it ; but with all the tact and knowledge 
of the world possessed by this distinguished hero of catalogues, 
no bidder appeared, and it was bought in. 

Muster Richardson had an idea, at one period of his life^ of 
bringing out a new piece according to his own experience on the 
subject, under the title of ' The Fudge Family !' " For," said he, 
to the person whom he wished to write it from his observations, 
^' no man has had so much to do with the Fudges in theatrical 
life, as I have ; I can give a werry good account of them, they 
are a werry large family." However, nothing more was done 
towards the production of the piece, than the following bill : — 
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THE FUDGE FAMILY ; 

OR, 

ACTORS ON THE ROAD TO FAME ! 

TRAVELLERS see strange Things ! ! ! 

Being an Original, Laughable, Whimsical, Poetical, Numerical, 
Musical, Mathematical, Farcical, Didatical, Lyrical, Comical, 
Rhapsodical, Theatrical, Provincical, Mimical, Parodical, 
Operatical, Analytical, Row-ical, Olympical, (not Piratical,) 
and not in the least 

TRAGICAL I 

PERFORMANCB. 

StfOWiNG*— ^^ That one man in his time plays many parts!" 
Also, that ^^ Life's a jest!'' To die! to sleep! to die all, 
to die nobly ! That's your sort ! or, in other words, to make 
agooc](EXlT! The Fudge Family will, in consequence, 
put their shoulders to the, wheel, ''to make a long pull, a 
strong pull, and a pull altogether, in order to represent a 

COLLECTION OF INTERESTING SCENES FROM 

NATURE, 

MIXED UP WITH A TINY BIT OF ART ! 

By a well-known FANCY writer, 

ACT-ing iq> to the liveliest feelings of his IMAGINATION, to 
put into a tangible shape, something after the manner of an 
OPERA, BURLETTA, MELO-DRAMA, EXTRAVA- 
GANZA, BROAD-FARCE, or rather an OLLA-PODRIDA, 
including a variety of harmonious SNATCHES from the 
most approved AIRS in the PLAY World, to hold as it were 
the Mirror, pointing out the advantages of DRESS and 
ADDRESS, illuminated by those powerful auxilliaries — 

The entrance of FUN— the attendance of MIRTH— the Com- 
pany of LAUGHTER— the force of RIDICULE— the 
touching qualities of PATHOS, to illustrate, captivate, 
and elicit applause at any rate — and the power 
of EMPHASIS, to bring down the Three 
Rounders — but above all to display an 

animated 

KNOWLEDGE OF LIFE AND CHARACTER ! 

PORTRAYING 
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The iusurmountable difficulties attendant on the Lives of Actors 
in g-eneral, throughout a variety of exits and entrances, 
— INS and outs — ups and downs, and changes of the 
scene to the end of the chapter — 

THAT ENDS OUR strange, eventful HISTORY ! 

The FUDGE FAMILY has been written with the laudable 
attempt to please all parties ; at the same time, the mind's 
eye has been on the look-out to avoid giving offence to any 
body ; and in order not to overstep the modesty of nature ! 

The representation of the Fudge Family is intended for this 

Night only, 

^ SORT OF DRESS REHEARSAL ; 

Without a generous, enthusiastic, enlightened, liberal, discerning, 

high-minded, and laughter-loving PUBLIC, should most 

spiritedly enter into the TOUCH and GO Sketch of 



"HE WOULD BE A PLAYER r 

and add their mighty, and all powerful stamp to it of a taking 
quality, so as to RUN the piece off its Legs, without making 

A CRIPPLE OF IT! 

" Tis a Consummation most devoutly to be wished !" — Hem 1 — 

Shakespeare. 



After getting over his difficulties he began to realize money 
very fast, and for several years past he put by large sums of 
money. He had no family, was rather an abstemious person in 
his mode of living, industrious to the echo, and very plain in 
his manners and dress. But his heart lay in the right place ; he 
was not only alive to a tale of distress, but ready to relieve 
the object of it. He was a charitable, feeling man, to all 
intents and purposes ; and numbers have been assisted in the 
hour of need by his liberality, who, we hope, will cherish his 
memory with respect. At St. Alban's, when a terrible fire took 
place, and a subscription was set on foot for the uninsured, 
he subscribed his hundred pounds, styling himself, — "the 
Showman !" 

Property, in general, is so much exaggerated, that a variety 
of reports had got into circulation, stating Muster Richardson had 
died worth between thirty and forty thousand pounds ; but the 
true statement is — that his property altogether did not reach ten 
thousand pounds, and his theatrical concern, dresses, &c., did 
not fetch, when sold by auction, one thousand pounds. But 
when it is taken into consideration, that he was the architect 



IN SEARCH OF THE NATIONAL. 117 

of his own fortune-— i^ poor workhouse boy — struggling through 
immense cGfficulties — in a most arduous and precarious line of 
life, and after rendering great assistance to several other per- 
sons — ^it must be viewed in the show department, as a large sum 
of money ! Very few of our greatest actors have died worth 
so much property ; nay, half that sum. 

The sudden demise of the great showman was rather unex- 
pected. He had scarcely closed his season for the year at 
Bartholomew Fair — seen all his waggons safely stowed away 
— his dresses carefully covered up in the wardrobe — his music 
collected together and put on the shelf — his company of 
strollers dismissed to their homes — aikd prepared himself to 
enjoy the comforts of Woodland Cottage, This residence for 
upwards of thirty-three years, — a neat building, excellently 
well furnished, and contains some good old paintings.) until the 
return of Easter Monday should again call him forth to meet 
his numerous patrons at Greenwich, when the ^'Grim King 
of Terrors," the most terrific spectre he had ever had to deal 
with, made his appearance — 

" So come along, no more we*ll part, 
' He said, and touched him with his dart." 

A few minutes before he died (at seven o'clock on the morn- 
ing of Monday the 14th,) he observed to his female attendant 
ai^ friend, Mrs. Johnson, ^' that his mind was quite comfortable 
— ^he was prepared to die — that he had disposed of his property 
entirely to his satisfaction, and he was quite resigned.'' 

Mr. Cross, of the Surrey Zoological Gardens, he appointed 
one of his executors ; and, according to his wishes, he was 
buried at Great Marlow, in Buckinghamshire. His remains 
were conveyed from London in a hearse and four, accompanied 
by two mourning coaches ; his friends being extremely 
anxious to pay every respect to his memory. A great num- 
ber of the inhabitants of Marlow went out to meet the fune- 
ral procession upwards of a mile from the town ; and his 
body was carried to and from the church by several of the 
most respectable inhabitants of Great Marlow. Mr. Johnson 
rendered every attention to the funeral and grave of his worthy 
predecessor ! who was upwards of seventy years of age. 
At all events the late Muster Richardson was a great feature 
with the public; and take him for /'all in all," you may 
travel a long distance before you find a better man. 



The theatrical concern of the late Muster Richardson has been 
purchased by Messrs. Johnson and Nelson Lee ; the ^former was 
in his service for several years ; and he felt so much satisfaction 
at his integrity, that he remembered him in his will to the 
amount of five hundred pounds, free of legacy duty : (but all 
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bequests were left free of duty,) and the latter, a person of 
considerable abilities as an actor, and manager of Sadler's Wells. 
They will, by their united efforts and experience start well ; and 
produce an improved state of things in the show department. 
Their wardrobe b entirely new ; with a new stage fronts paint- 
ed by Mr. Marshall of Coyent Gaiden Theatre; they are 
determined to spare neith^ expanse nor exertions to merit the 
support of the public. 



In a sequestered spot. 

In Great Marlow Church Yard, 

after a long career. 

Of bustle, incidents, and humour. 

Lie the remains of the late 

MUSTER RI€HAR1>S0N ! 

The celebrated SHOWMAN ! 

He was 

The Hero of his own Tale, 

and 

One of the principal 

FUNNIMENTS 

IN ENGLAND, 

For the last Fifty Years : 

It was his 

RULING PASSION 

To make Mankind laugh and forget their cares ! 



" I knew him well, Horatio ! " 

And, to do him justice, he was the 

FAIR-est of the FAIR ! 

He raised himself from the most wretched obscurity in Life 

to a notoriety in the eyes of the World that 

few Men could hope to obtain ! 

HE fFA8 TBB 6REAT OUT'-DOOR TMATUBM OW AMVBMMENT ! 

and the name of 

RICHARDSON 

appeared like a charm at all the Fairs !^ 

He lived by SHOW-ing up the Public ! 

He had a great predilection for sound, and the gong did 
great wonders for him — ^by it he made a great Noise 

in the Country ! 
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ALL THE WORLD WAS HIS STAGE! 

And the canopy of Heaven his dome ! 

Entrances and Etnta were his tielig'htl 

PjSjiTOMiMsa, Danceb, and MsLO-DJijiffAa, were hii forte t 

Haiteqain, Colambine, and Clown, hU " Great Creatores I " 

And " Walk up ! walk up ! walk up ! 

" The Players are here 1 " 

w»« words of the greatest importaooe 

IN HIS BOOK r 

But the grim King of Terrors pounced upon him, with the 

cue, to Bay that 

THE SHOJT WAS OVER, 

And that MUSTER RICHARDSON 

most 

DROP TRK OUETAInI 

He bowed content, having reached the fiammit of Mao's Life — 

Three Score and Ten Yean— 

and his 

LAST ACT 

was. 

Previous to his gruid exit, 

that 

HE DIED IN GOOD HUMOUR 

with 

ALL HANKINDI 

At Woodland Cottage, Monday, Nov. 14, 1836. 

PEACE TO HIS MANES! 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Charles Turf, Esq,: a character upon the town — up to every 
thing — with a lingo of his own — yet a man of observation , 
and a most excellent companion. A glance at the Sporting 
^ Booth— all sorts of folks — Nature unadorned — Niceties not 
required — Jack as good as his Master — Independence of 
feeling to the echo — Looks dangerous, and speech worse — 
the old adage desirable, ^^ To hear much and speak little.'* 
A Song for those that like it — a curiosity in Literature — a 
scrap for D* Israeli. The handsome female with a fine 
bust — Beauty powerful in all companies. The maker of a 
Book ; but no reader. A fig for Literature — Authors 
distanced as to chance, ^ to 4. A figure in rhetoric. The 
Free and Easy Concert — every body welcome — Weber not 
known, and Bishop not thought of Babel — to wit, *^ All 
round my Cap!" "Tommerhoof" Silence/ Silence! 
Silence ! What a Row ! For shame — when a female 
WOMAN shews her ivories ! What low rema/rks ! Fiilgar 
fellows! Keep your jaw to yourself! or else — What? 
Why ! You'll meet unth a stop-jaw ! Indeed ! How 
liberal ! Enough ! Too much. Who s for Lunnun ? The 
Costard^m^onger and his Prod — Every man to his calling. 
Any port in a storm. The dangers of tickling ; or, keep 
your hands to yourself. Quid Chap ! A glance at low life 
— Rum Customers. St. Paul's in sight — and the Pilgrims 
once more at home. 

" We cannot quit the Fair while thei'e is any thing worthy of 
our sight and observation/' observed Makemoney to his brother 
Pilgrims ; '^ besides^ novelty and a change of scene render our 
pilgrimage more interesting/' 

** Any where you please/' replied Flourish : " we look up to 
you, sir, as our leader, Mentor, guide, &c. ; therefore, make no 
apology for any place that you take us to visit — I am not at all 
inclined to be particular. No— I am for research." 

" Let us see all we can, uncle," said Sprightly ; " we came 
out for that purpose. I am anxious to become acquainted with 
life, in all its various grades." 

" You will perceive by the sign (pointing to a painting 
of two men in the attitude of self-defence), that this booth is 
connected with the Sporting World ; I do not think our day's 
pleasure would be complete without we visit it^ just to see what 
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IS gomg on, and I am almost certain we shall meet with an 
old friend of mine, Charles Turf, Esq. You will be very 
much pleased with him/' said Makemoney to his nephew ; ^' his 
dialogue is quite his own — that is to say, it is the peculiar 
phraseology made use of by that class of society to which he 
belongs. He is one of the most independent, lively fellows In 
the kingdom — full of point in his remarks, but here and there 
interspersed with a few slang terms ; yet, nevertheless, he is a 
man of general knowledge. It is an honor to know him ; and I 
do not think he has the shadow of a bad trait in his whole 
composition.'' 

" I hope you will meet with him," said his nephew, " as he 
will not only keep us alive, but put us up to a thing or two." 
Respecting the properties of a horse," replied Makemoney, 

he is eloquent in the extreme, and is well known at Tatter- 
salPs. His opinion has great weight ; indeed, his soul and body 
appear to be quite wrapt up in matters of this kind : he is con- 
sidered a thorough-bred sportsman. Here he is, sure enough, 
over his cigar, and he sees us " 

'* What, my old friend, Jack Makemoney, I am glad to see 
you — ^give us hold of your flipper y" said Turf ; ** done all your 
dirty work, I hear — that's your sort ! — all right for you, my 
young 'un (giving a nod to his nephew J, Now you have cut 
trade, I see, ycju have time to unbend a little ; and above vulgar 
prejudices, too ! That's the time of day, my flower ! But I 
certainly did not expect to have seen you at the sporting-booth 
— I thought you used to be a little particular about being seen 
in such places." 

'* True, when I was in business I always held it incompatible 
with my character ; but now having retired," answered Make- 
money, " I do not care who sees me any where. To tell you 
the truth, Mr. Turf, curiosity induced us to enter ; and also for 
the decided purpose of meeting with you." 

'* That's right, ould chap," replied Turf; '* the longer we 
live, you know, the more we ought to learn — and your curiosity 
will be highly gratified ; for there are a number of jolly dogs 
here, and I will not say there are not some rum customers 
amongst them, who are not particular as to nicety of lingo ; but 
if you give no oflence, you need not fear being affronted. Plea- 
sant Jem^ the cove here, is wide awake to his own interest, and 
civility is his motto. He will not stand any nonsense : he looks 
well after his customers. Only produce the tip, and Dusty Bob 
is as good to him as my Lord Duke — the cash is the test of 
goodness with Jem — he don't understand chalk ; indeed, he has 
not got a bit of it in the book — pontic won't do here." 

" There i^pears a great many people here : are they all 
sporting folks, sir ? " asked Flourish. 

" That is more than I can answer for," replied Turf, rather 
sharply : " through my life — ^you'll excuse mq, sir— I have always 
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made my own game ; and I let other people play their cards as 
they like : that is to say, in plain Eng-lish, I never tronble my 
head with other people's alTairs — it is too PauUPryi^h for me/' * 

'* That's a little one in for you — ^therefore, be on your gpuard/' 
whispered Sprightly to Flourish. 

'* Do not think me harsh, sir/' said Turf ; ** I see yon are a 
strang'er, and I am sure my advice will not be thrown away upon 
you. Novices are likely to g-et into danger sometimes, from 
sheer ignorance, when they least expect it ; although, at the 
same time, they have no intention of giving offence. I am well 
known here, on the turf, and at most of the sporting places in 
the kingdom ; and though I publicly say, ' Damn your remarks/ 
I do not owe a mag in the world ; therefore, I do not care for 
anybody — ^but that does not apply to you as a stranger ; yet, un- 
derstand me : there are persons here who do not like to be looked 
at — ^the stare, or dead-set at them is unwelcome to their feelings 
— they are apt to think you have an unpleasant motive in doing 
so towards them. It is a strange world we live in, and you 
ought to have the eyes of Argus to look about yon, to steer 
clear from difficulties." 

*' I am quite certain," answered Makemoney, " that my friend 
Frank will be grateful for your advice ; and I hope you will par- 
don my curiosity, for both Jem and myself are as much in fault 
as he has been; but there is vl cerUiWi curiosity attached to these 
sort of places, that a person cannot exactly suppress — ^which 
must plead our excuse ; but under the generalship of Charles 
Turf, we shall not commit any more errors, although the old 
proverb does not stand good here/' he concluded laughingly, — 
^^^ that a cat may look at a king!'" 

" May be not, uncle," answer^ Jem, " but when we are at 
Rome, we should do as Rome does ! Therefore, we will leave 
it entirely to Mr. Turf^ to point out to us, or say what he thinks 
proper, for our information ; and I am sure we shall not have to 
complain of his silence." 

** The tall, genteel looking young man, you see in conversa- 
tion with pleasant Jem," said Turf, ^ is the person, called the 
Phenomenon, in the sporting world — a chip of the old block, and 
never defeated in the P. R. He has won several battles ; by 
the side of him is the ^ Pet of the Fancy/ equally conspicuous as a 
pugilist; but as that sort of amusement appears to have had its 
day with the public, and is now nearly laid on the shelf, we shall 
not say any more on that subject. 

" But look to your right, — ^that little natty fellow, as nice and 
clean as if he had just come out of a band-box, is Bob Driver, 
the well-known jockey ! That's the boy for the winning post ! 
He can manage a horse with as much ease as I do a spinning 
top ! He knows when to make play, and push for the race, 
with the best of them on the turf— on the Derby, and Oak days, 
and the Si. Leger, at Doncaster, he is a great man ! Half a nod 
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from Bob, nay, the slightest wink, to a betting man, is a point 
gained, and his head is screwed on the right way. 

" Talk of the Penny Magazine, and the Guide to Knowledge ^ 
they are mere waste paper, when compared with Bob's upper 
works. It is true, that he cannot write a volume, but he can 
make not only as interesting, but perhaps, a more valuable 
BOOK, than any author that you have g*ot in your catalogue. 

" He has not been idle — he has made a purse for himself — ^and 
his name is good for a high figure at the Blunt Magazine, and 
no questions asked. Bob always proved himself a good calcu- 
lator, and never let the opportunity, however dazzling it might 
appear in his favour, put it to the chauce of depriving him of his 
last sovereign — desperate hazards would not do for Bob — a 
palace or a workhouse ! by which good conduct, he has been 
able to provide against the wind, rain, quarter-day, tax- 
gatherers, &c., and all those other disagreeables in life. Be- 
sides, Bob always ' comes to scale,' like a trump. He pays all 
his bets off hand ; and he is nothing else * but a right one,' and 
what I call, an ornament to the sporting circles." 

The discourse was interrupted here, by loud calls of silence ! 
silence ! for a song, and give us the Highwayman of the Olden 
Times, Bill. 

. " The song, or rather the parody, you are about to hear," said 
Turf, '' is respecting a noted highwayman, who composed it 
while he was under sentence of death, and sent it, accompanied 
with an introductory letter,* to the female he cohabited with, 

• .♦• My dearest Peg, 

'* Keep this ehani (a) as a rummy'nooseness of your tnfortanate Bob ! and 
do not * nap (6) your bib ' for wot can't be helped ! as some folks you know are 
bom to be twitted (c) and others drowned ! I think as how it is much better than 
any last dying speech, birth, parentage, and aU that ere sort of caper — but, as to 
eonfesnen, why that you are aware, my Peg, is aU my eye and Betty Martin. I 
always did keep secrets; and as to become a nose — no, no — I shan't split now ! 

** But you know the traps {ft) first nippered (e) me ; the beaks (/) then lum. 
bered (g) poor Bob ; the big wigs (/t) knocked him dqwn, which rendered your 
fancy man of no use to you, Peggy, or any body else ; and the ttit66tng chit (i) 
will finish the innings by changing infortunate Bob into a stiff {k) un ! But let 
me be ' put to bed ' (I) decently, for you know. Peg, I ne? er was a shabby or a 
mean fellow in my life ; and, therefore, I should like the tie-up of poor Bob to be 
nothing else but good. I am sure some of my old pals will watch in turns, 
throughout the darky (m), to prevent the body-snatchers from selling me for an 
ottamy (n). 

** See this done, and T am quite resigned to my fate. When you receive this 
serioe (o) the hand,that wrote it will be stiff and motionless— my once bold heart 
as cold as ice— my courage gone — and my unbounded love for the * loveliest of 
VMts' 0>)f which touches me more than all the rest, silenced for ever. And I, 
who never flinched from a trap when he tried to deprive me of my liberty, or 
boldly called out, regardless of the danger, to a coach and four, * Stop and de. 
liver ! * will be numbered with the dead. 

*' Therefore, keep your weather-eye up, and look out for squalls when your 
Bob is off the hooks I Give the kid a kiss, and tell him that the ould chap died 
game. You'll find some steeven (9) in my reader, if you can't gammon the draper 
out of any crape to hoist signals of distress. My ogles (r) are like a river ; and 



124 THE PILGRIMS OF THK THAMES 

the night before his execution. The hero of the song, was one 
of the most daring fellows that ever existed^ a second Jerry 
Abershaw,* and who set powder, ball, and rope at defiance ; 
and who was a complete terror to the police officers. 

I, who never shed a tear before in my life — have them now streaming down my 
cheeks. Farewell I I am off — I can say.no more— my chaffer sticks to my mouth* 
From yonr doating, but 

*< In-fortunate, daring BOB.** 

{Notes upon the Note,)— a, letter ; b. To shed tears ; e. banged ; d. officer ; e. 
band-cuffed ; /. justices ; g, sent to prison ; h. judges ; i. Jack Ketch ; It. a 
corpse; /. buried; m. the night; n. skeleton; o. letter; p. cyprians^ <;. money ; 
r. eyes. 

* The annals of the country do not record a more hardened wretch than Aber- 
shaw, who was executed at Kennington, about forty years since, for the murder 
of Price, a police-officer. Being visited the day before his execution by his fa- 
ther in the New Gaol, he said to the afflicted old man, ** Father, what lignifiea 
your troubling yourself about me, I am only going to H — , to have a game at 
All Fours with some of my old companions." On the way to execution, near 
Newington Church, he kicked off his shoes, and threw his hat away. When the 
halter had been put about his neck, after a horrid im|Mrecarion, he said to Little, a 
fellow-sufferer, ** Mind your d— -d long legs don't dangle against mine, for I in- 
tend to make an easy journey of it." He not only refused to join in prayer with 
the clergyman who attended on the occasion, but insulted him with the most 
gross language, and even attempted to kick at him. On account of the desperate 
temper of this offender, his legs were bound with a cord before leaving the pri- 
son. Upon the cap being drawn over his face, he said to the excutioner, " Well, 
good bye to you. old boy— I wish you better luck than I have had !" and then, 
by an effort of his strength, sprung out of the cart, when the cord confining his 
legs snapped. As he rode in the cart, he appeared entirely unconcerned-— had a 
sprig of myrtle in his mouth, his bosom was thrown open, and he kept up an in- 
cessant conversation with the persons who rode near the vehicle he was in, fre- 
quently laughing and nodding to others of his acquaintance whom he perceived in 
the crowd, which was immense. The prisons in the Metropolis, at the period 
alluded to, were not subject to the improved and severe state of discipline which 
is now observed in the whole of them ; they were then all noise and uproar, in- 
stead of the ** sUent " system ; and a prisoner could live as much at his ease, and 
enjoy his comforts, as when outside of the jail, provided he had but the money to 
pay for them. Lockit*s ideas in the Beggar's Opera was the mode acted upon — 
** Fetters at any price ! '* In consequence of which, Abershaw passed his time 
in the most agreeable manner during his confinement ^ and, like Macheath, he 
was visited by his favorite mistresses —drank his wine, and became the hero of 
the tale. He was a man of gallantry — ^had received an excellent education, and 
he also held a superior situation in the navy. Neither was he destitute of ta- 
lent : he used to relate his numerous robberies on the road, dished up in the 
style of romances or lively anecdotes ; and laugh heartily at the fright and con- 
sternation he had frequently put upon the inoffensive passengers, when he bade 
them " stand and deliver I *' He was quite a feature in the prison ; and nothing 
scarcely was heard, from one end of it to the other, but the extraordinary feats 
and adrentures of Jerry Abershaw, His undaunted resolution and courage never 
forsook him ; and, under any circnmstances, the slightest particle of fear was 
neTer to be discovered in his composition. He was a terror to the officers ; and 
two years elapsed before he was taken after he shot Price. He always carried 
pistols about him, and laid them on the table during meals, that he might be pre- 
pared against any sudden attack. However, he was betrayed by a favorite mis- 
tress into the hands of the officers of justice : she secured his pistols unperceived 
by him, then gave the signal, when they rushed upon him, and safely secured 
him, before he was able to make any resistance. Upon the entrance of the officers 
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*' The parody is considered a fine specimen of the cant 
language, which may vary a little from the olden times, when 
Ben Jonson used to quote it ; but there is something so emphatic 
and peculiar about the slang, that in more modem times, two of 
our greatest poets have called it to their aid — Moore, in his 
•Tom Crib's Memorial to Congress,* and the late Lord Byron, 
in his ' Don Juan,' have indulged in such phrases. Likewise the 
refined author of the ' Last Days of Pompeii,' has not thought 
it beneath his pen to fill the mouth of his hero — Paul Clifford, 
with the words most in use with thieves ; and the writer of 
Rookwood, it should seem, thought that several of his characters, 
without flash songs, might have appeared dull and spiritless ; 
from no other motives, I suppose, than to claim attention. I have 
often been surprised," continued Turf, " to witness the great 
applause such sort of songs have met with amongst the lower 
orders ; but there is no accounting for taste." 

Silence — silence ! — Order — order, &c., when the following 
song was sung, with all the peculiarities which belongs to such 
a composition : — 

THE SLAP-UP HOUNSLOW HIGHWAYMAN. 



Air—** The fine Old English Gentleman. 



*t 



V\\ tip 70U a prime flash chaunt, made by a good ' old scout,* fl ) 
or a slap-up Hounslow highwayman, whom all have heard about j 
Who kept the * blunted (2) travelling coves ' all on a sharp look out ; 
And the * Prigs* (3), who tried to * quod* J^i) him. Lor he put *em to the routi 

Like a slap-up Hounslow Highwayman, 
One of the Olden Time ! 

His crib (5) so snug, was hung around with vsipet (6) , and popt (7), and crowt (fi); 
With bett (0) and glims (\0), some prime jemmys ( 1 1) and sluf^s (12) for any foes ; 
All round his squeeze (13) a bhrd^s-eye wipe (^14), cord kickseys (15), and high' 

lows ( 16) ; 
Oh, he lush*d (17) his flash of lightning (18), and scorned to be a nose (19). 

Like a, &c. 

In heat or cold, he was as bold, and sung out ' Stand,* to all ; 
And though but one score two his years, heM crack (20) the first swell's hall ; 
No high pad (2l) e'er stood so game when flashed at by pops and ball ; 
And tho' he prigg*d (22) from all the great, heM give blunt to the small ! 

Like a, &c< 

But time, tho* prime, is fast in fliprht, and * the twelv€{29) coves * blackd his try (24), 
The beak (25) and ^oppinn^ chit (26) proclaimed the high pad — he must die ! 
His crab shells (27) he kick'd off like a trump, nor cockles (28) once did cry; 
And snivlingpals stood rouiid the diit, to see him twisted high (29)» 

Like a, &c. 

You SWRLL Mob this is better far than all your vain parade. 
Of cly faking (30) at the spells (31), or at the Maaquerade! 

he looked for his pistols, but they were gone ; when he said, in an indignant tone, 
" This treachery. Poll, is the work of your hands, but I'll be revenged." He 
never saw her afterwards ; in fact, she was afraid to encounter his resentment. 
Abershaw was afterwards hung in chains on Putney Heath, near to which the 
memorable dnel took place, on a Sunday, between the late Right Hon, William 
Pitt and George Tieruey, Esq. 
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And really much more pleasant^ — besides you're better paid — 
Then lea^e smashing (^2) and pinching (33) off, and take up the old tradd 

or a slap-up Houoslow Highwayman, 
One of the Olden Tim^ * 

The applause and cheers at the conclusion of the song continu- 
ed for a minute, and every exertion was made to procure an en- 
core ; so highly was it relished by the majority of the visitors in 
the booth. 

" You rarely meet with, now-a-days, slang songs,** ob- 
served Turf, " except at fairs, and in booths of this description ; 
or at free and easy clubs ; but when I was a much younger man, 
they were very prevalent in companies. However, we are get- 
ting more refined in our ideas every day, and every thing that 
is deemed low and vulgar, is sinking fast into the shade !** 

" We are highly indebted to you, sir,' replied Jem, '* for the 
animating and pleasing description you have given us of the 
jockey, and also the highwayman's parody ; but, I hope, you will 
not take it amiss, if I ask, if you are acquainted with that splen- 
didly fine looking female, who is sitting at the bottom of the 
table, at the further end of the booth, in company with a gentle- 
man, equally well dressed ?** 

*^ Come, come, Jem,*' answered M akemoney, " I had quite 
enough ; indeed, something too much of the last lady you were 
in such raptures about! Quite in the heroics ! Why you appear 
to be a general lover !" 

" No, no, dear uncle,*' said Jem, " quite a different character, 
I should hope. But to admire' one of the greatest beauties in the 
creation,! trust, will never be reckoned a. fault /'* 

"1 don't know that,** urged Flourish, "a lookf sometimes, 
proves very dangerous ; it too often leads into further enquiries, 
and you get into a labyrinth, before you know where you are. 
Handsome women are always dangerous articles to behold ; 
therefore, as I have told you before, turn your eyes on objects 
less captivating." 

** Well observed," replied Turf, " there is great danger about 
the look of a fine woman. The person, the young one alludes 
to, is quite a picture ! She is a character ; and her life quite a 
history — it is worth hearing, Master Makemoney : her memoirs 
would make a capital book, and without a bit of romance re 

* For the benefit of country gentlemen ofmoiern times, the following glossaiy 
is added : — 

1. Watchman; 2. Monied men; 3. Thief-takers; 4. Jail; 5. House; 6. 
Handkerchiefa; 7. Pistols; 8. Crow-bar; 9 and 10. Small bar and lantern; 
11. A bar for drawing back bolts ; 12. Shots; 13. Neck; 14. Spotted necker- 
chief; 15. Knee breeches ; 16. Shoes; 17* Drank; 18. Glass of gin : 19. In 
former; 20. Housebreaking; 21. Highwayman ; 22. Stole; 23 Jury; 24. Sen- 
tenced him to death; 25. Judge ; 26. Gallows; 27. Shoes — a common practice 
in former times, the criminal observing " he would not die like a horse, with his 
shoes on;" 28. Rattles in the throat ; 29 Hung; 30. Picking pockets ; 31. 
Theatres ; 32. Passing of bad money ; 33. Petty larceny thefts. 
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quired to embellish it. What a bnst! — Five to one against the 
whole race of East and West-enders ! And as to her peeperSy 
they are like flashes of lig-htning — there is no standin^p agninst 
them^ and they may well be termed the * windows of me soul" 

She has made sad work among-st the lads ! — She is the 

No, never mind ! This is not the time, nor place for it ; but more 
anon, — when we meet again, perhaps." 

^' This is what I call dashing the cup from the lips of a man 
parched with drought ! " observed Makemoney. " Just as we 
had made up our minds to obtain secrets worth knowing, 
respecting the ' handsome female with the fine bust !' the 
description coldly ends, with — * She is the — no, never mind !' 
This is too bad, Mr. Turf, it reminds me of the breaking off of 
stories in the magazines, when your feelings are raised to the 
highest pitch of excitement — and you are compelled to wait a 
month at least, before you have any chance of learning the 
result — and perhaps, then you are again disappointed !" 

'^ Ha ! ha ! ha ! my dear Jack,'' replied Turf, " your style, 1 
admit, has not displayed much of the heroics ; and you were the 
last person from whom I should have expected a rebuke ; but it 
seems then, that you are not insensible to the charms of a line 
female with a handsome bust. Young or old, 1 see are just the 
same, when women are the theme of the argument ! However, 
as you seem to be all in a blaze about this elegant piece of 
furniture for the household of a gentleman, when next we meet, 
you shall know her whole history, and then, you will say, it was 
worth waiting two' months to hear." 

" This is worse and worse, nay, adding fuel to the fire ; and 
most certainly raising our expectations twice as high; but 
patience, patience, my dear Makemoney, you are aware is a great 
virtue, and therefore, we must, in this instance, acquiesce to its 
dictates ! But out of this heterogenous mixture of persons," 
said Flourish, " who all appear characters to me — is there not one 
more worthy of description ? There is a singularly looking per- 
sonage lighting his cigar." 

'* 1 must not touch upon him ! he is suspicious of every body 
who merely take$ a glance at his person — he is eying us already 
— by comparison, he is a barrel of gunpowder, and the slightest 
spark of anger, would make him blow up the whole place in a 
minute. Therefore, mum, is a matter not only of prudence, but 
safety. 

'* But there are a number of harmless fanciers of every 
description. Some of whom, their time is entirely occupied with 
the breed of superior dogs, and who can talk of nothing else ; 
others of them, their sole fancy and delight is in the rearing of 
pigeons, and making matches as to the distance they will fly to a 
certainty. Cock-fighters are likewise on the qui vive here ; and 
in short, every thing connected with the sporting world forms 
the subject of debate and enquiry, at ^ pleasant Jem's ' booth. 
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^^ But not the least number are the fanciers of the fair- 
sex ; perhaps, the term, if not so sporting-, is better in eflfect, to 
say, * admirers of females !' and from the show here to nig^ht, you 
may see, Master Makemoney, that beauty is not confined to 
the courts of king's and princes, we have some ' good goods ' 
to look at. Some very pretty wild flowers, and if collected 
together, would make a very handsome nosegay. 

^^ It is true their toggery would not compete with the silks, 
satins, diamonds, and paint, displayed by the ladies in the upper 
circles of society ; but for a fine bit of rude, unsophisticated 
nature — well-grown, without the trickery of art, and no d— d 
nonsense — ^this is the time of day, my pippins. When one can 
with truth, sing : — 

" If FORTUNE, fickle jade, should e'er wish to icourge my name. 
And what she generously gave, would wish to have again : 
O that I'll freely grant, and without the least remorse. 
Only give me what God can grant — health, my wife, and horse I" 

*' You are a happy fellow, Charles Turf \" said M akemoney, 
'* full of spirits — let the world wag as it will, I always see you 
the same. I should like to have a leaf out of your book.'' 

^* Well, ould chap," said Turf to Makemoney, '^ 1 must bid 
you a g-ood night. You see, my prod is at the door, and on the 
/ret ; therefore, off's the word ; but you must come and see me ; 
my cottage is at Hampton, on the Ban)(s of the Thames, and do 
not let it be long before I see you, where you will find me 
happier than a king, I'll bet a hundred ! I will make you com- 
fortable, depend upon it, and you shall experience what the 
late Charles Incledon used to chant so finely — ' May we ne'er 
want a friend, nor a bottle to give him !' But before we part, let 
me give you a word of advice (whispering into his ear). Keep 
a good look out after the Young One — ^he is high bred — and 
they often prove skittish — won't answer the whip — run out of 
the course — and kick over the traces : also take care of the col- 
lectors — ^the artists — ^there are suspicious persons abroad, who 
might make a mistake, and put their hands into your pockets 
instead of their own !" 

" What ! a second time in one day V replied Makemoney ; 
** that would be too much of a good thing — ^they have had their 
dues from us already — but mum V pointing to Flourish ; " our 
wrongs, in this respect, we intend to keep to ourselves, and 
then we shall not be sneered at — for fools !" 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! excuse my laughing 1" said Turf; ** as a rich 
man, you will not mind your loss, however mortifying it may be 
to your feelings ; but there is a consolation in all things, you 
can now walk about without any apprehensions of losing any 
thing. Good night, gents. 1 shall be happy to see you at my 
crib." He then mounted his g^ig and drove o£f. 

" He is really a choice spirit," observed Jem, " thejre is some- 
thing so hearty about his manners, that it is a pleasure to be in 
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Company. He appears to me a down-right sincere man, anxious 
to please his friends, at the same time fond of an adherence to 
the truth !" 

" Charles Turf is no flatterer/' said Makemoney ; " yet 
he is not one of those cold, hesitating characters, in be- 
stowing praise, where the person, or talents displayed before 
him, have required approbation: I have always found him to be a 
strait-forward man — the same sort of person to morrow, as you 
find him to-day — ^he does not meet an old friend with a new 
face ; he is, therefore, a man whose word is to be relied upon, 
and rather liberal, than otherwise, in his remarks ; but when 
called upon to give his judgment, he has the firmness upon all 
occasions to decide with all the coolness of an equity judge. 

^^ He has no ambition to be thought a better man than he really 
merits ; and, I must say, take him for ^ all in all,' he is one of 
those upright, cheerful sort of men, not to be met with every 
day in the walks of society. Therefore, Nephew, there is no 
luurm in your cultivating an acquaintance with him. I am sure 
we shall be received by him with a most hearty welcome !" 

** We must go, uncle, to Mr. Turfs crtd,'as he calls it," replied 
Jem, '' or else we shall not hear any more about the 'handsome 
woman toith the fine bust!' and you know we are all very much 
interested in her memoirs ! I am particularly fond of biography ; 
more especially, when the biographer is living, and you can 
depend upon his testimony, being well assured that he does not 
resort to invention^ instead of stating plain facts." 

" I think,'' urged Flourish, *' we ought to enlist him under 
our banners as a pilgrim. He would not only be a pleasing 
addition to our party, but also a great assistance. He is like- 
wise, well acquainted with the movements of the world."- 

*^ We will now think of starting towards home," said Make- 
money, ^^ take a peep here and there as we go along into thg 
different taverns, and, I have been told, we shall hear some good 
songs, which I am very fond of — ^it will also give us another fea- 
ture connected with Greenwich Fair, and point out to us — that 
one half of the world does not know how the other half 
lives !" 

'*An excellent proposition," replied Jem, "and I have no 
doubt, but that we shall meet with plenty of merriment and 
fun." 

The Pilgrims had not proceeded far from the fair, on their 
road towtois London, when they were attracted by the voices 
of some persons singing, or rather attempting, a glee. " This is 
the place," said Makemoney, quite full of spirit, " let us go up 
stairs and see what it looks like. It is all free and easy — every 
body welcome, and no questions asked." 

On entering they found the room was filled with company of 
the most heterogenous mixture of persons, consisting of 'prentice 

s 
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boys, shop girls, joorneymen mechanics, watennen, clerks, shop^ 
men, millinersy straw bonnet makers, &c. &c. A g^lorions scene 
of confusion — ^the room clouded with smoke — people calling out 
for liqnor, and knoddng- the pots against the tables to claim 
attention from the waiters ! Several persons who were anxious 
to hear singings, were bawling ont ^' Sil^ice! silence ! Order P' 
indeed, it was more like the confusion of Bahel than anything like 
a rational company, who had congregated together to amnse one 
another. The waiters were seen fighting their way through a 
dense crowd of persons, who standing up, were not inclined to 
move an inch, and also spilling the porter and ale over the dresses 
of the females. 

Songs without tunes — ^words without nmsio — rhyme out of 
question, and not very particular as to the exact sense of the 
author. Sentiment being bawled out on one side of the room, 
and comic songs on the other — at the upper end of it a blind 
fidler teasing the cat-gut, in order to pick up a few half-pmice ; 
nevertheless, the company all appeared to be happy and meny, 
and not at all inconvenienced by the confusion of the room. 
After several attempts were made to procure attention, something 
like silence was obtained, by the repeated cries of ^* Attention- 
Silence for a lady V A very nicely dressed female, after making 
a few hems, and apologies to her friends, on account of her bad 
voice, sang the following parody : — 

All round my cap I years a green villow. 

All round my cap for a twelvemonth ani a day, 
If any one should az the reason vy I Tears it. 

Tell them that my false lover is far, far avay. 

rPwas a going of my rounds in the streets I first did meet him. 
Oh ! I thought he tos a Cupid just come down from the sky-^ 

Very little more was heard of this song, from the noise and 
buzz around her, but more especially from the rough and hoarse 
voice of a costard-monger, roaring '* What use is that 'ere chant, 
Jem, you give 'em one that will set 'em all in a blaze, you know 
what 1 means — Tommarroo V when he began : — 

Ben was a hackney coachman rare, 

•« Jarvy, jarvy !" " Here am I, your honour !" 
O crikey ! how he used to swear — 

Tommarroo I 
Oh, how he swore whilst he did drive, 
JNumher three hundred and sixty five ! 

Rum turn tiddle iddle, I gee wo I 
Rutn turn, tiddle iddle, I gee wo I 

Now Benny was a knowing cove, 

Rumti tumti, dum dumdi, diddle um. 
But swore and flogged so whilst he drove— 

Tommarroo 1 

The room now resounded with the hoarse voices of a set of 
fellows trying to have a ^lark/ — ^the female who had sung part of 
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the song, was in tears, and hei(partizans were determined to resent 
the insult she had received ; but all the explanation they could 
g-et was ' Tommarrco ! — Tommarroo!* like the yells of an 
Indian war-whoop, bawled into their ears. This produced a 
skirmish — a row — ^nay, almost a general fight, when Makemoney , 
and his brother Pilgrims, who felt it dangerous to be safe, made 
for the stairs, and by a quick exit got into the street. 

^' We made a lucky escape/' said Makemoney, 'Uhe blows 
were as thick as hail near my person ; however,! did not receive 
any of them," 

^' Yes, a miss is as good as a mile V said Jem, ^' I was very 
near getting a jaw-breaker from one of those blackguards, who 
appeared bessotted with liquor \" 

'* I hope, I shall not have a black eye/' remarked Flourish, 
'' but for the instant my head appeared as if it had been knocked 
off my shoulders, the blow was so extremely violent." 

They had scarcely got into the street when they experienced 
the rain slightly coming down : a fellow belonging to a covered 
cart thus addressed them : — '^ Don't your honours want a con- 
weyance to London ? — If you do, I can tell you, at this late hour, 
mine is the only wehicle left ; and as I wish to make up my 
niimber— -only a bob a piece ; but you must as how decide di- 
rectly , as the chovies are coming down in rum style, and then you 
see I shall charge twice as much. Therefore, a stitch in time 
saves nine, my masters. My prod is nothing else but a safe 
and good 'un ; he vill do his vork, and never refuses ; but he 
has given me a bit of a nint, that he is tired and vishes 
to get his night cap on. I can understand him, and for once in 
the vay, I should like to oblige Old Jack, that is the reason, or 
else, I should charge not a farden less than htd/'-a-'buU. So 
tumble up, my masters, and make yourselves happy, you will 
mix wit^ a jolly company. I vishes to be ofif ! To-morrow is a 
new day, and the blunt being rather shy — I must come out to 
look for it. Poor Jack, and his master, can't go without grub. 
I does not take any riff-raff, or else my cart might have been 
full fifty times over. No, no, I am rather a particularish sort of 
chap in my customers ! So we'll be on the toddle '' 

" Any port in a storm," said Flourish, '* but will you start 
directly ?" 

" In a pig's whisper," replied the driver, " only make the 
visit pleasant to the female folks. I have just got my number 
now with you three swells." 

It was a covered cart — a dark night — and Makemoney and his 
brother Pilgrims did not observe the class of persons they were 
about to mix with — ^more women and girls than men ; and the 
former^ it should s^em, were not of the most honest or chaste 
description : but the . rain coming down in torrents, they were 
glad to obtain any thing like a shelter at that late hour of the 
night. However, they had not proceeded far, when one of the 
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fpxUy a low-life huisey^ said to Makemoney, in a slang tone of 
voice, *' I wish you would keep your hands to yourself, ould 
fellow — ^you are making rather more free than welcome/' 

^^ What do you mean by that assertion^ you impudent minx f 
replied Makemoney, in a rage ; '* I have not moved a finger or 
thumb since I have been in the cart ; but, if I am not mistaken, 
1 felt your hands about my pockets." 

^* Get out, yon nasty old warment ; if you say I wanted to 
pick your pockets, you'll say any thing. I dare to say you 
havn't got a tanner (sixpence) to bless yourself with, now yon 
have tipped for the tumbler (cart). I am not going to be bounced 
oat of my senses, and have my character injured, by such an 
ould cove. You had much better have been in your bed, if you 
have got such a bit of household furniture, than taking liberties 
with young girls." ' 

" Come, I say, ould chap, behave decentish, or else I must 
Talk you out of my wehicle in quick time," said the carman ; 
^^ these female vomen here, who are under my protection, though 
poor, are the right sort of folks wot won't stand any nonsense. 
But, I say, Nance Grizzle, you must excuse the ould cheese- 
monger ! — he seems a little fresh'ish — ^the vorse for lush— and 
ould men sometimes are a little foolish, and more hamcrous than 
wot becomes them." 

Sprightly, in an angry tone, observed to the driver, — *^ What 
do you mean by calling the gentleman a cheesemonger ? " 

^* He is a cheesemonger," replied the costardmonger, '* and a 
rich one too ! I knows him worry well — his name is Butterfirkin, 
of Puddle Dock ! — Lord bless you, I've bought many a slice of 
cheese of him in my time ! He's out on a bit of a lark ; but he 
shouldn't pull the girls about — ould men sometimes will be 
rummy I " 

" I'd have you be on your guard, Mr. Carman," said Flourish ; 
^' the gentleman you call a cheesemonger is a Magistrate of the 
City of London ; and if you don't mind your behaviour, you will 
stand a very good chance of. being committed to jail for your 
insolence. We got up into your cart to avoid the rain, and we 
will not be insulted either by man or woman ; therefore, I would 
advise you to let civility be your motto." 

This remark from Flourish rather altered the conduct of the 
driver, who said to himself, ** I must draw it mild ; and I shall 
give Nance a bit of a hint." Then appearing rather angry, — 
** Come, Nance Grizzle, it won't do as how for you to play your 
tricks in my wehicle, and injure my bread. You wanted to 
frisk the ould chap — ^the gemman I mean — I begs his pardon-— 
so the boot is on the other leg ; and if you tries it on any more 
out you bundle, and no mistake. Every body is safe under my 
roof ; so gemmen swells you need not be afraid." 

" Vy, you blink-eyed buffer — ^you Jem Sneak," answered the 
girl ; ' you can turn any vay with the vind. But I don't care a 
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pinch of uittff (snapping her fingen at him) for you. At any one 
half like you. My money is as good as the King's, and 1 will 
tell you, Mr. Sneak, a bit of my mind ; — ^if every body had their 
own I don't know where yoa'd be, — so put that into yoar pipe 
and amoke it. You think you'll be able to goMmon the swells 
out of a little more tip.f but 111 spoil you, my fine feUery that's 
wot I YiU — it shall be no go after all. I likes people to be up- 
right and down strait— no half-and-half coves for Nance 
Grizzle ! " 

^^ Now don't vou be too imperentf Nance," said Jem Sneak ; 
^^ that tongue of yours is rather too big for your mouth, and will 
be your downfall in life. I doesn't vant to quarrel with you, but 
you are too fast-^you might be mistaken, you know. He is a 
gentleman, and I'm sure he would not take any liberties— he is 
the father of twelve children — a regular church-going man. I 
tells yon, Nance Grizzle, you was mistaken ; so drop it, and 
make it all right, and I'll stand a drap of summut at the next 
house, as I must give old Jack some heavy whet." 

What, does your horse drink porter ? " asked Flourish. 
Drink porter ! 1 believe you, when he can get it," replied 
Sneak. " Only you hand Jack over a tankard, and you'll soon 
see how soon he will take the lining out of it." 

*^ This is out of the frying-pan into the fire," said Makemoney, 
in a whisper to Flourish ; ^^ but no matter — ^it is a sketch of real 
life amongst a certain class of society, and it only adds another 
event to our day's pilgrimage. We have only to keep our tem- 
pers down, and all will yet go pleasant ; — ^but I never heard 
that I had twelve children before." 

^^ That circumstance," replied Flourish, <' is best known to 
yourself; ** and, as you are not before the churchwardens and 
overseers of the parish to defend the charge, let it rest for the 
present." 

'* I knows as how 1 am a tiny bit of a passionate nature," re- 
plied Nance Grizzle ; " and as you say the Swell meant no harm, 
and it was a mistake altogether, 1 will drop it ; and I doesn't 
mind, for once in a vay, just to make all things agreeable—!-! vill 
be a ke-varten of Peppermint to mix with the Jacky. I likes 
to do the thing wot is handsome ! Nance has been in tow with 
the swells before to-night" 

Peace was at length restored, and all was fun and laughter ; 
with bits of songs from one and the other of the assemblage in 
the cart, until the vehicle discharged its contents at London 
Bridge : the Pilgrims then called a coach, and St. Paul's had 
just struck four when the knocker's rattling peal announced 
their return at the domus of old Makemoney. Flourish kept 
his secret respecting the Duchess and her daughters within his 
own bosom, as he wished to have a little private pilgrimage to 
himself the first convenient opportunity ; and Makemoney and 
his Nephew let not a sentence drop from them respecting their 
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bein^ robbed at the gate — ^to prevent lots of jokes from their 
friends, instead of pity. 

^' Come/' said Makemoney, *^ well have a glass of grog toge- 
ther before we go to bed ; and take a slight review of our day's 
pilgrimage/' 

^* IVith all my heart/' relied Flourish, '^ as I may laugh now, 
I hope, without offence ; but I was sadly afraid we should have 
had rather a serious row, <» your account, with Nance Griz- 
zle. It was too bad of you, Makemoney, to tickle the girl in 
the dark." 

^' Why, I must confess/' answered Sprightly, *' I did not like 
the appearance of things at one time ; and it might have been 
ni^leasant, particularly to my uncle, to have made our appear- 
ance before the Greenwich Magistrates as disorderlies. A row 
and a fight almost appeared inevitable." 

'* Well, Flourish, you have a right to your joke if you think 
INToper/' said Makemoney, '* but I am now satisfied she was 
nothing else but a female pickpocket ; and, for fear of detection, 
she began to cry out first. I pledge my honor 1 never touched 
the hem of her garment. However, we will drink success to 
our next pilgrimage." 

** Never mind, uncle," answered Sprightly, ** all's well that 
ends well ; and perhaps we may have the laugh next time 
against Flourish." 

*^ Be that as it may," observed Makemoney, *^ our pilgrimage 
has strongly reminded me of the words of Sterne :~*-^ 'Tisthou, 
Liberty— -thrice sweet and gracious goddeas-*-whom all in pub- 
lic, or in private, worship — ^whose taste is grateful, and ever will 
be so till Nature herself can change. No tint of words can 
spot thy snowy mantle, nor chemic power tmm thy sceptre into 
iron. With thee to smile upon him, as he eats his crust, the 
swain is more happy than his monarch, from whose courts 
thou art exiled ! ' i believe so, if I may judge from what 
1 have seen to-day/' urged Makemoney ; ^^ and if the 
pleasure and enjoyment of real liberty are to be witnessed, I as- 
sert, without the fear of contradiction, tiiat it is on the Banks 
OF THE Thames. How say you both I 

*' Agreed ! " said Flourish. 

" Agreed ! " echoed Sprightly. 

BON RBP08 ! 
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CHAPTER IX. 

A few prepartUory wards on Auihor9hip''^hew%ng ihai it t# 
mare advatUageauB ta hane NATURx/or a guide than trust 
to the imagination ; and giving the preference to mix with 
society in general^ than cogitating in the closet^ if cha/rac" 
ters and real life are to be truly depicted. Be it so ;'-* 
where shall we go f above or below bridge^-The question 
at issue — Difficult to decide ; both situations attractive to 
the echo. An invitation to Turf's cottage puts an end to 
the argument. Makemoney's recollections of former days 
respecting the Banks of the Thames — Dress and manner 
of the people — an immense change for the better. Mill* 
bank ; to wit — An extraordinary character of the olden 
times — a thief and a honest man in the same person / com* 
pletely illustrating Pope's maaimj that " the proper study 
of mankind is man." Curious definition of Champagne, 
versus Ale^ by one of the Pilgrims — a matter of lasts. 
Outlines of a Race Course — a study y perhaps worthy of 
contemplating by persons who seek after pleasure. Flats 
and Sharps — Fools and Deep Ones — Peers and Tradesmen 
—at/ in motion. Thimbles applied ta a very different 
purpose from their original intention. The magictd 
Garter y and the Gilded Pill ; or, how to twist an ArgU" 
ment. A head without brains ; or^ a sketch of a thoughtless 
fellow — a tale far inexperienced young men. The hng 
wished-f or anecdotes related by Torf — The Match-Girlf 
OTy the Woman with the fine oust. A peep in the mirror 
— wretchedness and beggary personified — 7%^ transform^ 
ation — fThat can't gold do ! 

It is said that after ^' a storm comes a calm ; that pleasure is 
frequently accompanied with pain ; and the fatigues of a journey 
take some little time before the traveller is enabled to set out 
again in pursuit of fresh objects.' Granted : and although our 
PiLGKiMS were not called upon to perform penance, or com- 
pelled to put peas into their shoes, by way of punishment for 
their misdeeds in life, like the Pilgrims of olden times, yet, it 
should seem, they required some indulgence to recruit their 
strength, in order again to start forward, like *^ giants refreshed," 
in search of adventures connected with ^' flood and field.'' 

Authors, in general — ^such as the writers of romance, tales of 
love, or novels of domestic life — sit themselves comfortably down 
in their closets, with a good fire before them — a library full of 
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bookSy to give them a helping hand if at a loss for a subject ; or 
perhaps some intelligent friend or acquaintance may give an ac- 
cidental call, and render assistance to the aathor, should he be 
perplexed towards elucidating some knotty point, or clearing' up 
doubts and fears : bat we, on the contrary, have nothing '^ cut ** 
and '^ dried" for our pages, and until our three Pilgrims again 
sally forth, under the canopy of heaven, to endure the rude Mast, 
the pitiless, pelting showers, or perhaps be almost choked and 
smothered with dust, if they depart from their previous mode of 
peregrination — ^that is to say, if they do not embark on board of 
steamers, and prefer putting into harness their Bucephalus ^ and 
get over the ground in a cab or stage-coach^-our labours are 
positively at a stand still ! 

This, as a matter of course, must operate as a drawback to our 
proceedings, and likewise create delays ; but then the advan* 
tages of FACTS are immediately seen, and the loss of time made 
up by the originality of circumstances presented to the view of 
the reader. 

Still Life is quite a different thing altogether. An author 
may possess a find and bold imagination, with a lively, vigorous 
conception, like the sculptor, who, in bis mind's eye, sees the 
beautiful figure and drapery in the rough, huge block of stone ; 
and he may also conjure up spirits, ^' red, b&ck, and grey" to 
answer his purpose, in order to produce a highly spirited inter- 
esting work. Be it so : but then he is likely to ^' overstep the 
modesty of nature." He may, likewise, to give greater effect 
to his ebullitions of fancy, strain the point, outrage probability, 
and be in danger of exhibiting the ridiculous ! 

But, on the contrary, when the author only takes Nature 
for his gnkie, he treads on sure ground — ^he cannot err. His 
prospects are delightful — his facts are strong and conspicuous, 
as to speak for themselves : his mind is also free— -his subjects 
are not distorted ; and the opportunity also presents itself, '* no- 
thing to extenuate, or set down aught in malice/' Consider- 
ation is, therefore, out of the question : he is not lost in thought, 
and waiting, as it were, for his ideas to flow sptmtaneausly. 
' No ! he has to keep his observations alive — real life for his 
pen — ^men and women on the pave — ^with all their light and 
tihade of character, dress, manners, and conversation, from the 
late ponderous Daniel Larnbert down to the ^' Living Skeleton.'' 
' For instance — let the artist make a sketch from fancy, and as 
a }Mcture it may be viewed as a pleasing, pretty, nay, an ex- 
quisite performance, and bear the strictest investigation as a work 
of art. But when the draftsman takes out his pencil on the top 
of a mountain, and is about to depict the splendid scene before 
him, he then grapples with reality ! — he has the substance and 
not the shadow to pourtray :-*his mind becomes enlarged : the 
vast expanse almost creates giuit-like ideas : his feelings are all 
alive to the inviting prospect — ^the peculiar situation of a 
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the peeping out, as it were, of some venerable ruin — an old 
church upon a hill — a slight dash of water with a ship in the 
distance, and surrounded by lofty hills — places all these subjects 
in so conspicuous a form for his pencil, that the finest imagina^ 
tion in the world must be as snow before the sun, when put in 
competition with the Beauties of Nature ! 

Just so, the Author who has hie facts to work upon, which 
enables him not only to . write with spirit, but for a time his 
inventive faculties are set at rest, the good or bad man is within 
his view, he hears the one talky and he sees the other act ; and 
marks down both their conduct ; and perhaps, he may be 
surrounded with characters of every description, either eminent 
in society for their superior talents, or notorioue for their improper 
and suspicious demeanour: his tale is then likely to become 
interesting, in a greater or less degree ; singularity may attach 
to his descriptions, but probability is not in danger of being lost 
sight of — ^because he has data for his argument, and the author 
appears rather more in the character of an historian than any 
thing else, noting down with clearness and perspicuity the time 
and place where such circumstances have occurred ; and can re^ 
late his tale with all the glowing animation of truth. 

Not so the writer of romance. The reader is taken through 
long corridors — down trap doors — he sees the shade of some 
hero in armour, with his vizor up— he finds himself in a lonely 
vault — overwhelmed with strange noises, and petrified with fear 
—alarmed by the sound of some dreadful bell — ^is surrounded 
by ghosts, hofagoblins, grinning spectres, and the whole et 
cetera of the phantasmagoric fraternity, like the incantation scene 
in I>er Freischutz, which too often fill weak minds with nervous 
terror, and emf^oys much time, without adding to the stock of 
knowledge ; whUe a work which has facts, and every day cir- 
cumstances for its basis, increase by example our stock of common 
sense, and adds to our knowledge of the world. Such must be 
ever acknowledged the great advantages resulting from the 
works of nature— the society of mankind over the imagination 
of the highest, comprehensive, and most splendid descriptions. 

Shakespeare has put into the mouth of lago the following 
words: 'Tm nothing, if not critical!" — the words likewise 
apply with as much force to character in a review of human 
nature ! Authors and artists must fail in their representations of 
men and manners — ^if they are not critically correct as to outline, 
and 9L\mo8iverhaUm in their detail, if they feel anxious to give 
effect to the various personages which come under their 
observation. 

Hogarth, in some of the most disgusting scenes which occur 
in life, by the fidelity of his pencil, has rendered them of the 
most interesting description to mankind ; not only as a mark of 
abhorrence to be avoided, but also as a useful lesson to the 
young and thoughtless; and Smollett, in his admirable 

T 
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fetches of different persons, in his various novels, would 
never have been able to produce that strong* effect upon the 
mind of his readers, if he had minced the matter ; and instead 
of portraying" the reality of the thing, might otherwise ha^re 
rend^*ed it mmokishy and totally unlike what it should be. 

True, some petsens may be inclined to quarrel with the broad 
humour displayed by that inimitable novelist, whose every page 
abounds with real facts of truth and human nature ; which may 
be looked for in vain amidst the voluminous writers of the pre<^ 
sent day^ 

However, we are most anxious to state, that obscenity oog'ht 
to be avoided in all instances — ^it may be done without— it ong^ht 
to be done without — and authors are highly culpable who re- 
sort to* offensive terms of expression—^ 

** Immodest woids admit of no defence !*' 

But, nevertheless, effective humour, and perfectly in unison with 
the character which is represented, ought never to be marred, 
or reduced in strength, by anything like far-fetched squeamish- 
ness, or an attempt to be cautious over much. There are per- 
sons to be met with daily amongst the mass of mankind, who 
have no value for etiquette — who study no rules — ^have no choice 
of words — ^no check upon their conversation, or demeanour — that 
their sort of dialogue may be found fault with by the Well-bred 
and uitellectual part of society, is not to be doubted ; but surely, 
the author who is called upon to communicate with his pen, in 
an artist-like manner, sentences that he has nothing to do with 
personally y may retort, in the phraseology of the Queen to 
Hamlet — ^* Those words are not mine !" 

In the Upper House of Parliament, dignity of expression — 
gentlenianly demeanour — ^and the greatest urbanity prevails 
throughout the argutnents — establishing a high character for its 
elevated situation in the eyes of the public. 

In the House of Commons quite a different character is to be 
witnessed — energy of declamation — ^violent harangues — and fine 
examples of public spirit. Choice of words are not the desider- 
atum in this splendid assembly of the wit and talents of the 
country. 

A mt)b has also its character — and the laug-hable, rude, yet 
witty saying's, which so often occur in crowds, are worthy of 
record ! Just so, a fair, where all ranks of people congregate 
together, to meet with amusetnentin a variety of shapes, sustains 
tt character totally different from any other public meeting*. 

Character is our decided object — an adherence to truth and 
nature pur constant aim — ^and let us ask of what value is our des- 
cription, if we do not relate faithfully the dialogue and manners 
of all classes ? 

During the period which occurred previous to the Pilgrims 
being prepared to start a second time, Flourish had made up his 
mind more than once, to have gone privately into the neighbour- 
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hood wbere the card repretented the Duchess to have dwelt, to 
have ascertained the reality of her situation in life — ^indeed, he 
wat quite feverish on t6e subject ; but spine circumstance or 
another interfered to thwart his inclioationi and he was eompell- 
ed to postpone his journey until a more favourable opportunity 
presented itself. 

MakenioDey and Sprightly were equally close on the circuni* 
stance of their being robbed in the Park. Thus matters stood on 
the eve of their departure. 

** I should like/' observed Flourishi ^* if it meets with your 
approbation, to have a turn up the river this time ; but, perhaps, 
I had better put it to the vote ; and then whatever may occur 
during the Pilgrimage — fault cannot be found with each other." 

"Very fairly proposed/' replied Makemoneyf ^' I am for a 
trip up the river." 

*' And 60 am I/^ responded Sprightly, ^^ thoefore th^ propo* 
sition has been received, as it ought to be— unanimously. It 
matters not to me whether I go up^ or down the river — the 
banks of the Thames have so many delightful attractions, that I 
have no particular choice, being determined to make myself quite 
at home upon any spot; and all happiness, whether I travel by a 
stage, ap omnibus, or any other vehicle, so that we alight on the 
banks of the Thames I" 

** Your declaration pleases me, nephew/' answered Make- 
money ; *^ at Turfs cottage, a day or two may be passed in the 
most agreeable manner ; in the first place, his conversation, 
anecdotes, and knowledge of life, mu^t afford us a fund of 
amusement ; independant of strolls on the banks of the Thames 
connected with his residence. V\\ not even hint at the female 
with the fine bust, as any excitement, or cause of attraction." 

" You are quite right, M^kemoney," replied Flourish, " that 
subject might be a dangerous one, and likely to do mischief ; 
1 would not answer for the cetisequences when Sprightly be- 
comes wholly acquainted with her memoirs. — Ha ! ha ! ha !" 

^' 1 will make no rash promises/' answered Sprightly ; '' I am 
but a man, and very young in the field ; therefore, 1 will let 
time and circumstances speak for themselves. I am not invui* 
nerable ! But rest assured, my friends, I do not second the pro- 
posHion of a turn up the river on that account ; yet, to tell the 
truth, I most certainly should like to spend a few hours in the 
company of Charles Turf, Esq. Besides, he is a sporting charac- 
ter ; and it is the time of year for the Hampton Races, held upon 
the inviting downs of Moulsey Hurst. The races are not only 
well-attended by the public in general, but by persons of the 
highest rank and fashion ; and characters of the greatest noto- 
riety in the kingdom are seen unbending at them !" 

*' True," replied Makemoney, " the spot of ground you have 
mentioned is delightfully connected with the subject of a most ' 
interesting nature-— Garrick's Villa! — The Palace at Hampton 
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Cdurt! — Pope's residence at Twickenham! — ^independent of 
other attractions V* 

"Bat, my dear sir/' observed Flourish, in great extacy, " why 
leave out that unparalleled spot for romantic scenery in tbB 
world — Richmond Hill ? Also, Bushy Park» once the retreat of 
the late Mrs. Jordan, whose presence gave it an additional 
importance and weight in society ? Then I again propose up the 
river — it will be a new feature for us, and the contrast will be 
attractive in the extreme/' 

The arrival of the following letter, put an end to the argu- 
ment respecting above or below bridge : — 

Twf Cottage, Banks of the I^amet. 

'*Mt Dbae Makbhonby, 

" There it s kind of charm in the wwy eonnd of 
your nsme, which .must always prove an attraction to those persona who are 
inclined (o write to you. And if I felt inclined to pun on it, I should say the in- 
vitation I am about to give you, is to a place, where you are very likely to lose 
money ! But as you have no touch about you of a sporting character, there is little 
danger to be apprehended on that point. 

" However, there is no tine to Lose, if yon wish to enjoy a day or two's pleasure 
at Hampton Kaces— the Course is delightfully situated, and the company in 
general of the best sort in society. 

" Lots of amusement, I have no doubt, will be afforded to you, my dear Friend, 
more especially, as I have heard you state, you never saw a race in your lifis. 
Therefore, as you are quite a novice in those matters altogether, you may put your- 
self under my care without the least hesitation ; at all events, I will not lead you 
into any thing like danger ; but point out to you those places, and those characters 
which will be well worthy of your observation. 

'* Tell your young friends. Flourish, and Sprightly, it is not a 100 to 1, thai 
they do not meet with the handsome female, they were so much in raptures with 
ttt Greenwich, aa the lady in question is very fond of sporting her fine figure at 
races in general. 

'* I will be in waiting with a carriage for you at Kew Bridge— till then, 

" My dear Fnend, 

*' I remain your^s truly, 

"P. MAKBMOWEy, Esq." "Charles Turf.'* 

'* This invitation, I believe/' said Makemoney, " will meet 
with the approbation of all parties ; and we have nothing to do 
but prepare ourselves for another trip by steam.'' 

The Pilgrims were once more afloat, on the qui vive in search 
of fresh adventures, and ready for any circumstance, or object, 
which might attract their attention. The steamer was nothing 
like so crowded as when the holiday folks were all anxiety for 
Greenwich ; but, nevertheless, there was no lack of passengers, 
who were rather of a more genteel description than those who 
had honoured the Greenwich steamer with their presence. The 
band started them with a favourite air — the weather was all 
that could be wished — and the Thames was inviting in the 
extoeme. 

Flourish made a hasty tour of the deck, paid a visit to the 
saloon, and also took a peep into the second cabin, to ascertain 
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if iiDy of the eharactet9 were by chance on board, that called 
forth his attention on the last Pilgrimage. 

On his quick return to Spr^htly, he observed, ^' Brontte is 
not here at all events ; therefore, his absence is a treat The 
Picturesque Doleful most likely is dancing attendance at the 
elbow of some coroner, waiting for an accidental job— no annoy- 
ance from Scapegrace — and the fascinating Duchess and her two 
agreeable daughters are not to be found. Therefore, we must put 
up, as the sportsmen have it — fresh game ; or, birds of another 
feather V 

'* I am glad of it," replied Sprightly, " very glad — variety is 
charming : but should no objects in the shape of characters, or 
persons of an interesting, or ovtre description claim our notice, 
why then we must look out for all the improvements on both 
sides of the river : until something more lively presents itself to 
our view.*' 

" With all my heart,'* answered Makemoney, ** we must 
occupy our minds with something ; St. Paul's cannot call forth 
any new remarks ; and Blackfriars Bridge has nothing to recbm« 
mend one word in its favour ; but I cannot pass the Temple 
Gardens, without observing how many pleasant hours I have 
spent in them of an evening, after the fatigues of business were 
over. This liberality of the Benchers, in allowing the public the 
free use of them for several months in the year, does them great 
credit. The Temple Gardens also bring to my recollection a 
young friend of mine, when I was quite a youth, who afterwards 
made his way in life, by his splendid talents, and superior mind 
— Cojunsellor Browbeatem ! He was called to the bar very early 
in his career ; and ultimately, arrived at the judgment seat. 
He was the best counsellor to cross-examine any witness, that I 
ever heard in my life \ indeed, he was so much dreaded by some 
persons, who feared to encounter his searching remarks, that a 
Major in the Army observed, that he would almost sooner 
face a whole fire of artillery, than come under his lash in 
a court of ustice ; if it suited Counsellor Browbeatem's purpose, 
he would ' hunt-up * a witness, as he termed it, and make that 
witness recollect the whole circumstances of his life — good, bad, 
or indiiferent, if it were essential to the Counsellor's obtaining 
a verdict, 

^^ Browbeatem always contended for victory, either to clear a 
prisoner of the accusations brought against him, or on the con- 
trary, to prove his guilt, according to his brief. He was severity 
itself; and quite in earnest with every cause that he undertook, 
either for the plaintiff, or defendant. He has often told me, in 
private, that he has saved many a rogue from the gallows, who 
ought to have expiated his offences upon it. ^ But they were my 
clients,' said he, ' and I was paid to do the best for them that 1 
could.' He used to boast, over his cups, that he stood so well 
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with eleven of the judges^ that he always claimed the greatest 
attention from them ; but the frown of the twelfth, notwithstaod- 
ing- the Counsellor's browse, and readiness of reply, used, at 
times^ almost to unnerve him. 

** Counsellor Browbeatem, I most confess, never appeared 
to me, half so much ' at home/ as he did at the Old Bailey; 
althoug'h he could make a good speech, on any subject, in the 
other courts. 

'^ He was termed the * blowing up ' Counsellor, amongst the 
vulgar part of society, and in the early part of his life, he had 
visited all the haunts and night houses of the thieves^ in order to 
make himself a complete master of the cant languages, and 
slang terms, thvt he might have been called a second Grose. 
By which means he obtained a clearer insight as to their trans- 
actions and feelings, and he often astonished some of the meet 
experienced thieves when he put the questions to them in theic 
own peculiar way. He frequently remarked to me, that it had 
enabled him to be up to their movements, and down to their 
tricks ! The Counsellor always reprobated the adage-—' give a 
dog an ill name and hang him V In several cases in which he 
had been ei^aged, where the previous bad character of a man 
was enough to convict him, he was indefatigable to remove that 
almost overwhelming prejudice, and to prove the innocence of 
his client. In one or two memwable instances, he succeeded in 
saving the lives of men, who otherwise might have been found 
guilty — almost from bad characters alone. 

*^ He was of a most facetious disposition ; and in those caaea 
where he could exercise his vein for humour, he has kept the 
court in roars of laughter, that even the judge, in spite of him- 
self, has lost sight of the gravity of his situation on the bench. 
He was also a kind and liberal man ; and, to his honour be it 
remembered, in many cases where charity has been required and 
pointed out to him, he has received his brief without a siiigle 
shilling. He was indefatigable in his profession — ^his very soul 
was in it ; and business flocked in upon him in so great a degree^ 
that for many years of his life he was always in his study by 
six o'clock in the morning: yet, strange to assert, but strictly true, 
Coiinsellor Browbeatem's advice to me was, never ^^ to go to 

LAW I '' 

*^ And excellent advice too,'' replied Flourish ; '< for the glo- 
rious uncertainty of it frightens all sensible men." 

llCakemoney, although not a practical man out of doors aa to 
the tricks and ways of the world, from his steady attention to 
business, nevertheless had been a great reader : he also possessed 
a tenacioofi memory, and was an excellent companion to fill up 
a vacant hour. He was never at a loss for anecdotes, and felt a 
pleasure in communicating whatever knowledge he had acquired 
for the benefit of his acquaintances and friendis. 
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"On both sides of the Thame», I perceive," said Makerooney, 
" great improvements are taking- place ; and you scarcely 
advance a yard or two but some new building presents itself to 
your view. Such is the enterprise and spirit of all clasaes of 
society connected with trade and commerce in the Metropolis, 
since I was a boy ; that I am lost in admiration when I reflect 
upon the subject." 

" I never," said Flourish, " pass Waterloo Bridge without 
praising this unequalled structure ; and 1 think I might assert, 
without the fear of contradiction, there is not such another bridge 
to be found in the world." 

" I do not think there can be two opinions abont Waterloo 
Bridge," replied Makemoney ; " and it is a splendid ornament 
to this part of the Thames." 

On passing through the Bridge,—" Captain," asked Flourish, 
" what is the name of that handsome building on the other side 
of the river, near the shot manufactory, and which appears to 
me to have been recently erected f " 




"It is called the New Lion Ale Brewery, the propertyjof 
Messrs. James and Charles Goding ; and a magnificent piece of 
Workmanship it is," replied the Captain : " it may be equalled 
perhaps, but in my opinion, as a brewery, it cannot be excelled 
in the Metropolis. It is a treat to go over it. And if, gentle- 
men, you are fond of a glass of good ale, fine and sparkling like 
champagne, the above is the place to purchase it." The Cap- 
tain, who was a jolly fellow, by way of ilUistration to his re- 
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commendation, beg^an to sing a few lines of the well-known 
ballad-* 

Ctn any king be balf to grett«« 

So kind, so good, as I? 
I give the hungry food to eat. 

And liquor to the dry. 
My labour*8 hard, bul still 'tis sweet, 

And easy to endure ; 
For while I toil to thrash the wheat, 

1 comfort rich and poor. 
And I merrily sing, as I swing round my flail, 
lly reward, when work's over, is a jug of brown ale. 

'' Champagne is exhilarating,! admit," said Makemoney, '^and 
generally considered a ban bouche by all wine bibbers ; but a 
glass of real good ale is far more valuable, as to quality, when 
the human frame is the object of consideration. Champagne 
makes a Frenchman of you for a few minutes — light, airy, but 
not lasting — a sort of flash in the pan. But a cup full of ham- 
ming stingo puts a man's courage on the alert — he is ready for 
any thing-— and his companions soon perceive he has all the ani- 
mation of a real John Bull about him — English to the back 
bone ! '' 

" Bravo, uncle ; still National ! " replied Sprightly. " I 
heard, Captain, the opening of the Brewery was celebrated with 
great demonstrations of joy." 

" There were rare doings, indeed, sir," answered the Captain ; 
'^ 1 partook of Messrs. Codings' hospitality. Two thousand bot« 
ties of wine were disposed of without any difficulty: ten barrels 
of ale were soon drank, not only as a matter of good taste, but 
out of respect to the donors of the feast : several busheU of hot 
potatoes, roasted in the stoke hole, were received as a treat : 
sixteen hundred weight of meat cooked, including the barons of 
beef, which netted forty-three stone. Over each of the barons a 
' beef-eater' and his page, in the uniform of the Yeoman Guards, 
were assigned to answer the claims of those who might be dis- 
posed to participate in such rich and substantial fare." 

" It must have been a very gratifying sight to the visitors," 
observed Sprightly. 

" Every person appeared happy," said the Captain, " and up- 
wards of fifteen hundred visitors dined off old English fare ; 
including beef, boiled and roasted, veal, hams, tongues, pigeon- 
pies, with all the et ceteras to render such a collation truly in- 
viting. One thousand pounds, I am sure, could not have paid 
the expenses." 

*^ So many licensed victuallers assembled together must have 
produced rather a funny appearance," said Flourish, '^ for they 
are generally fond of the good things of this life, and can 
handle a knife and fork better than most other men, owing to 
their excellent practice ; and also know the taste of a glass of 
good wine ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! " 
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** True, hit" replied Uie Captaui, *' they were not niggards at 
the tables, nor with the wine ; and many of them were * rig-ht 
merrie ' before they departed. It was one of the most joyous 
scenes I ever experienced : all was mirth and g-ood humour to 
the end of the chapter. I do not know any building that was 
ever half so well christened as Messrs. Godingr's Lion Ale 
Brewery : it was a rich picture of English hospitality.'' 

'^ I am sure of it/' satd Makemoney : ** the British merchant 
never does any thing by halves — his enterprise, liberality, and 
extension of commerce, go hand-in-hand together ; and search 
the world all over there are nothing, in my humble opinion, like 
the merchants of old England to l^ met with." 

*^ But, in order to render the opening of the above splendid 
Brewery more important in the eyes of the public," answered 
the Captain, ^* Messrs. Coding gave a prize-wherry, of the value 
of forty pounds, called the ' Intdy Jane/ out of compliment to 
Lady Jane Coding (the wife of one of the brothers). This 
boat-race not only excited considerable interest, but afforded a 
vast deal of amusement to the numerous spectators." 

''Such spirited conduct deserves success," replied Make- 
money ; *' and when we get to Richmond, we will all drink 
prosperity, in the Lion Ale, to the brewery." 

" Most certainly," echoed Sprightly and Flourish. » 

Makemoney was quite in a descriptive mood, and thus ob- 
served to his brother Pilgrims, in passing Milbank, — ^^ 1 have 
known this place for upwards of forty years, and, from the best 
information I have received on the subject, at the period I allude 
to, it was the favorite resort of a class of persons, nick-named 
' Kiddies !' — ^low-life sort of folks — both the young mea and 
their girls. Their dress was also peculiar to themselves. Th^ 
men wore their hair in close curls on the side of their heads, 
done upon leaden rollers ; hats turned or looped up on the sides ; 
and to their breeches eight, and sometimes ten, small buttons 
were seen at their knees, with a profusion of strings, after the 
famed ^ Sixteen-string Jack ; ' long quartered shoes, with very 
large buckles. 

'* The language of those kiddies was low and illiterate — they 
never mixed with any other society but flash company, thieves, 
&c., and were altogether different from the present race of 
young men. 

^^ Milbank, on the Sunday and Monday afternoons, was 
crowded with this description of persons — ^idlers, apprentice- 
boys, journeymen, &c. It was a difficult matter to obtain a seat 
in the evening at any of the public-houses on the Bank. There 
was a numerous attendance of ' cutter-lads,' so designated be- 
cause they subscribed towards pleasure-boats, to row with four, 
six, or eight persons — and their cockswain was dressed in a red 
jacket with gold lace and white petticoat trousers. The above 

u 
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cutter lads made quite a parade of their exertions up and down 
the River. 

^' It was one continued scene of rude low-life and gaiety, 
which lasted for several years ; and the ridiculous and absuni 
idea of being* thought a ^ deep one/ and a * knowing character/ 
was the only great object in view with all these sort of people. 
The rooms at night were turned into Free and Easy clubs — ^full 
of noise and confusion, and obscured in smoke — and scarcely any 
thing heard but the lowest of flash soi^. The following short 
specimen will not only shew the taste of that period, but amply 
suffice :*— 

Behold the City youth, to the g^arden be does miiy 
Where he toddles by the Jadiet, and thinks it is nm fun : 
Oh, he toddles by their sides, and stands the Sam for gin. 
Naps a kiss for his treat, and he bundles home by ten. 

Rita11a,ralla! 

Now by more frequent going the bolder he does get, 
And in some JUuh panny he ventares for to sit ; 
Where he learns to patter flash, and to chant a rolling song, 
And to come his * eyes and limbs,* as the kiddy rolls along. 

Rital la, rails! 

^' But, I am happy to say, the scene has long since been changed 
altogether, and improvement is now the order of the day in 
every point of view. Nothing of this kind is now to be wit- 
nessed on Milbank, and the race of kiddies — thanks to the 
march of intellect— have become extinct. Men's minds have 
undergone a complete revolution ; and every thing low, black- 
guard, and illiterate, is not only viewed as disgusting to the 
feelings of sensible persons, but shunned in all directions.^' 

" For this picture of men and manners, uncle," said Sprightly, 
" permit me to thank you kindly : it has proved a very interest- 
ing subject to me.'* 

'* The only thing disagreeable, decidedly disagreeable to me, on 
the banks of the Thames, is the look of the Penitentiary ; it 
always produces in me the most unpleasant sensations,'' observed 
Flourish ; " its very look is appalling." 

*' It also reminds me of an extraordinary character who lived 
very near it for some years," said Makemoney, *' who was hanged 
for forgery : and it was well known, at the same time, that he 
could neither read nor write." 

• " Not read, nor write," asked Flourish, " Is it possible ! — 
How could he commit a forgery, I should like to know ?" 

" He was tried on two counts— one for forgery, and the other 
for uttering the notes, knowing them to be forged," replied 
Makemoney ; '* you rarely meet with so extraordinary a per- 
son, and well might Shakespeare assert — 

" What a piece of work is man !" 

^' Did he follow any trade or calling ?" asked Flourish, *' I 
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should like to hear a little of his history ; any thio^ out of the 
common routine of the lives of men, either in hig^h or low life^ 
always interests me more than I can express ! You will, per- 
haps, oblige us with a few of his peculiar traits, we cannot 
know too much of the actions of mankind I'' 

*^ I willy as fEff as my recollection serves me, and likewise, 
what I have heard of him/^ replied Makemoney. ** Slender 
Billp was the designation he was known by, and was recogniz- 
ed, as well in the neighbourhood of Westminster, as the old 
Abbey itself ! 

'' He kept a menagerie for beasts of every description, in the 
Willow Walk, Tothiil Fields, and was patronized by some of 
the first people in the kingdom, who were fond of baiting the 
bull, the bear, the badger, &c.,and also by the coUe^ans, who 
left the study of Homer, and the elements of Euclid, for the 
more intimate knowledge of the game bull and the fierce badgers. 
In fact, numerous M. P.'s were often seen participating in the 
rude humours of the pit, regardless of the heterogenous mixture 
of the company ; and also, several members of the peerage, did 
not appear to feel any sort of degradation to patronize the 
.efforts of Slender Billy in his breed of dogs, and' other animals 
xsalculaled to afford amusement.'^ 

^* There must have been considerable talent attached to him, 
although in a peculiar way,'' said Sprightly. 

^^ Yes, and strength of mind, too,'' answered Makemoney ; 
'' only listen to the result. 

** Slender Billy was quite a hero in his own way; and a man 
of considerable importaiice amongst the thieves. In the cant 
language, he was viewed as the safest fence in the kingdom ;-^ 
t. e, a receiver of sitolen goods. liis integrity was considered 
as firm as a rock ; and any thing like treachery to his pals was 
never thought of. Billy was well known to theofficers of justice 
in the above character; and the magistrates in the neighbour- 
hood, were perfectly aware that such a man dwelt within one 
hundred miles of their office. But the Lacedemonians did not 
acknowledge thieving as a crime, provided the thief was not 
caught in the fact. This was the creed of Slender Billy !" 

^^ Indeed," said Flourish, *' you do astonish me. But how did 
he escape punishment, when himself and dwelling were so very 
notorious ?" 

^' For forty years he pursued this career; but during that 
period he had been in custody several times, merely on suspicion, 
and his plans were so well laid, that he always escaped detec- 
tion. — Ha ! ha ! ha ! I cannot help laughing, whenever I think 
of it.— His dwelling house was particularly well situated for 
concealment, and he adopted the following mode, to render it 
more secure from the attacks of strangers. He garrisoned it 
with bull dogs, so as almost to render it impregnable without 
the use of fire lurms, and when any intruders paid him a visit. 
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that he did not like the appearance of, and he generally kept a 
good look out, Billy never leaving any thing to chance, he let 
his best friends loose, as he termed his dogs ; this gave him time, 
if he had any concealed property on the premises, to remove it. 
Officers, and other persons, were in danger of their lives, if they 
attempted to contend with the fury and courage of his thorough- 
bred English bull dogs. 

^' Billy often used to laugh heartily at this circumstance when 
relating it to any of his acquaintances — * 1 never pay any taxes 
myself/ said he ; ' but 1 give my dogs the hint, and they inform- 
ed the parish officers that if they had any desire to get home in a 
whole skin, to return the house, in their books, as an empty 



one/'' 



" It may be well said," replied Sprightly, " that one half of 
the world does not know how the other half lives \" 

" True/' answered Makemoney, " but the most extraordinaiy 
part of his life is to be developed. He was a housebreaker m 
his own person ; and a most accomplished workman, to com- 
plete the object in view without detection. In all his trans- 
actions with the thieves, he was considered one of the finest 
specimens of an honourahle and an honest man, that ever existed. 
He was a straight-forward fellow upon all occasions, and when- 
ever he gave his word and honour to his companions, it was 
valued by them equal to the most severe, and binding oath, 
taken by any pious man. Slender Billy was frequently called 
upon to divide stolen property amongst thieves ; and in his cha- 
racter of an arbitrator y Lord Eldon could not have been nicer, 
or more conscientiov^ in his decisions to do justice, even to the 
splitting of a hair. 

'' To his otTspring, (and he had two remarkably fine daughters, 
who were much admired for their persons,) he was tenderness 
tself ; and felt an overwhelming anxiety to give them excellent 
educations, to make up for that deficiency in himself, which he 
often bitterly lamented the want of, to his friends. 

'* The courage of Slender Billy was of the highest order ; fear 
was out of the question ; and he possessed a heart that would 
have done honour to a better cause. Horses and dogs he 
bought and sold, in rather an extensive manner. However, 
singular to state, but true, that in bargaining for the purchase of 
each, on refusal to his terms, he has often in a jocular manner 
informed the owners, that he must have them for nothingy and 
which promise he repeatedly carried itito execution " 

** 1 never heard of such an extraordinary character," observed 
Flourish ; ** 1 have read the whole of the Newgate Calendar ; 
but this Slender Billy, as you call him, for his talents distances 
the whole of them put together." 

^' In his occupation as a nacker, (to kill horses when worn out 
with age, or owing to accidents,) it was his boast that he had 
stolen many a poor old horse, rather out of charity to his carcase. 
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than for the value of his flesh. Slender was always viewed as a 
humane man.'' 

'^ What a strange mixture of good and bad qualities in the 
same person/' observed Sprightly. 

^^ Yes," said Makemoney, ^^ he was viewed by his associates as 
one of the Haunchest men alive ; and whatever affair he was 
engaged in, Billy proved himself as firm as a rock ; and nothing 
could tempt him to act the part of a dishonourable fellow. 

** For a certain sum of money, he entered into an agreement 
with a French General, of the name of Austin, who was on his 
parole in England, with several other French prisoners, to con- 
vey them safely and secretly out of this country to France, for 
which he was treacherously impeached by one of his companions, 
and sentenced to two years imprisonment." 

'^ Then," urged Flourish, '* the adage does not always stand 
good, ' that there is honour amongst thieves !'" 

'^ The above imprisonment ultimately proved his downfall and 
death," replied Makemoney ; '^ the rascally conduct and ingrati* 
tude of the Frenchman towards Slender Billy, preyed severely, 
at times, upon his feelings, during his confinement. He had 
risqued the safety of his person, added to the expenses of a boat, 
and the assistance of other persons, to render the escape of the 
Frenchman more certain, and upon the General's landing on his 
own soil, notwithstanding his oath and promises to Billy, he was 
ungratefully cheated out of his reward. He was so enraged at 
being thus tricked by the rascally Mounseers, as he termed 
them, that he swore, he would much sooner have forgiven the 
robbery of the whole of his property in one night, and have been 
left entirely destitute, than any man should have forfeited to him 
his word and htmaur^ in a cause, in which Slender Billy had 
been engaged." 

*^ I would have had such an ungrateful scoundrel, as that 
French General, thrown into the sea," observed Flourish; 
^* and however he might have called out for assistance to save 
his life, none should have been rendered to him, as an example 
to other traitors !" 

'^ Severe, but just," replied Makemoney, ^^ and nothing can 
be considered too harsh for the crime of ingratitude, more 
especially when liberty and life is in danger from it, 

<^ Slender Billy, during his imprisonment, being still anxious 
to turn the penny to account, acting upon the old adage— ^ Get 
money, honestly, if you can ; but get money,' — and flattering 
himself that none of his pais would betray him, he dabbled a 
little in forged notes ; but he found, to his cost, that he was 
mistaken in the integrity of his associates, and he was regularly 
sold. A plant, as they call it, (a scoundrel, under the mask of 
friendship,) was put upon him, and in spite of his knowledge 
and caution, proved his destruction." 

^' Honesty is the best policy, after all, in this life," said 
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Sprigiitly, '^ and then a man may lay his head upon his piilow 
and sleep soundly^ without any thing like fear or apprehension 
disturbing his rest." 

^^ A more cold-blooded plan was never laid for the ruin of a 
man^than in the following Instance/' observed Makemoney. 
** The notes were scarcely purchased, under the mask of fri^od- 
ship for Billy, by one of his associates, when the rascal gave 
immediate notice to the ke^iers of Newgate, who were in wait- 
ing outside of the door, for the result. They rushed in, and 
seized vic^ently hold of his person ; but his courage and resolu- 
tion did not desert him in ^e hour of distress ! Slender was a 
very strong man, and determined not to be entrapped while a 
chance remained to extricate himself from danger, or while he 
had any strength left ; he wrestled successively with his keepers, 
and threw tkem from him with the utmost ease, and shoving his 
hand, which contamed the marked notes, biouglit in by his 
treacherous assiiciate, into the fire, and holifing it there till they 
were all burnt, exclfdmed — ^ Now its all right, you may search 
and be d— d !' " 

^* With such high courage and 'COol determination/' said Flou- 
rish, ^^ what essential services might such a man have rendered 
his country/' 

*^ But &lly was wrong in his conjectufe," observed Make- 
mon^ ; *^ unfortunately for him, some forged notes were con- 
cealed in his bedstead, which he had forgotten, and which, added 
to corroborating circumstances, proved his overthrow. The 
Bank of Englaiui had been maldng great exerticms to find out 
the source from whence the forged notes were obtained ; and it 
is an incontrovertible fact, that Slender Billy could not read, 
although he was indicted for forgery! He had plenty of e^ood 
notes about him when he was searched by the officers ; and the 
way he distinguii^ed a large note from the 'one ponnd' was, 
from the length of the wonls, ' one hundred/ &c.*' 

'^ Such a person justly deserved punishment for his misdeeds,' 
answered Flourish, '^ but he ought not to have lost his \\Se from 
deceit and treachery." 

** He appeared very firm throughout his trial," said Make- 
money ; ^* but, on being turned into his cell, after his condemna- 
tion, his feelings were overcome, and he burst into tears. He 
said, if he had not have been able to have cried, he thought his 
heart would have burst. But his fortitude returned, and he 
soon resumed his wonted cheerfulness. He divided his property 
in the most equitable manner between his family ; and he pre- 
pared himself for his awful esHt with so ^^uch firmness as to 
astonish all his friends. However, singular to state, in oppo- 
sition to some part of his behaviour, he was a man of strict 
punctuality and integrity in all his dealings, as to the common 
transactions of business, and had saved a large sum of money." 
'^ If he could not read nor write/' said Flourish, '< he must 
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have had a good head, and have been an excellent cal- 
culator^ according' to his own notion of thing's/' 

^^ The following decision he made^ when offered his life, if 
he would inform against the persons who furnished him with 
the forged notes, is a convincing proof of his correct notions of 
honor/' observed Makemoney. *^ Nothing could tempt him from 
his purpose ; urging, that he preferred death to dishonor. He 
had also, he said, solemnly pledged himself, in common with 
the rest of his associates, never to impeach the concern under 
any trouble, and that he was now too honourable to forfeit his 
word." 

*^ There is something about the character of such a man, in 
spite of his failings, that must excite our pity,'' said Sprightly. 
" Had he have received the advantages of education, I have no 
doubt in my mind but a better fate might have awaited him." 

^' Upon his being pressed very closely by his intimate friends 
to save his life," replied Makemoney, *^ he replied, that if he did 
inform against his pals, he must hang several others, and render 
their families miserable. Therefore, what happiness could he 
derive, if he gained his liberty ? His life would always be in 
danger. A pardon, it is said, was offered to him the night be- 
fore, and also upon the morning of his execution ; but he resisted 
all importunities on the subject — saying, that he must ever after- 
wards have crawled upon the earth in secresy, and never shewn 
himself in daylight. He, therefore, resigned himself to his 
fate, and expiated his offences on the scaffold without a sigh, or 
a desire to live. His exploits would fill a volume." 

<' And would make a very interesting one, 1 have no doubt," 
said Flourish. 

'^ It was the opinion of Slender Billy," resumed Makemoney, 
*' that six hours' rest was quite enough for any man, and that 
the remaining part of the twenty-four ought to be actively em- 
ployed honestly ; but if that could not be done, a man ought 
not to stand in his own light as to the acquirement of property. 

^^ It was said of Slender Billy, that when St. Paul's Cathe- 
dral was robbed of its massy plate, he received it without any 
qualms of conscience ; and he also kept a private still, beiiig a 
great enemy to Excise and Parish Officers. He frequently 
laughingly observed to his acquaintances, that tailors were of 
no use of him. He had no choice of colours ; neither was he 
particular as to superfine or any other cloth : nay, more, he was 
never measured for any articles of Wearing apparel. He was 
asked how he managed these circumstances. ^ Why,' said he, ^ to 
tell you the truth, ' I always prigged ^ all the dress that ever 

covered my body.' 

■ 

* No person was better known in his day, in the neighbourhood of Wevt" 
minster, than the late Slender Billy, and recognized in the following eharaeters .* 
—A %vSe fence (receiver of stolen goods) ; an expert craektmian fa house-breaker) ; 
a peter^vMin (cutting the luggage off from coaches) \ a wicker (a killer of horses); 
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" And now/' said Makemoney, ^' I think a finer illustration of 
Pope's maxim was never made out than in the ease of Slender 
Billy, that the 

** Proper study of mmnkind ii man ! " 

The wind was blowing rather fresh, and nearly capsized 
Flourish's hat, when he observed to the Captain of the steamer, 
— " I believe you call this part of the river ' Chelsea Reach ; ' 
otherwise, the * Cocknies' Sea/ " 

" Yes, sir," replied the Captain ; '* people that don't know 
any better may laugh at the term of ' Cocknies' Sea ; '' but I 
have seen several accidents occur here entirely owing to the 
violence of the wind ; and small sailing and other boats have 
been upset in the Reach : indeed, in several parts of the River 
Thames I have experienced more severe gales than I have in 
coming from Scotland." 

" We have been so much interested, my dear uncle, with your 
entertaining anecdotes/' said Sprightly* ^* that we have passed 
several interesting objects^ that otherwise might have engaged 
our attention ; but as Hampton Races, and a visit to Turfs cot- 
tage, being set apart for this trip, other days must be devoted for 
those places we have passed over." 

Richmond was now at hand, and the Pilgrims were on the 
look out for Charles Turf, whom, as they neared the shore, they 



a gin'tfifmer (a private still) ; the keeper of a dog-pit, &c., in a btuineisAikt 
manner; yet, nevertheless, in the general acceptation of the phrase, when met 
with out of either of his caUingt — as a lively, jolly, spirited fellovr 1 He had 
no notion of doing things by halves, as he termed it; and he always liked to treat 
his friends in a handsome manner when he gave them an invitation to hit house. 
At one of his christenings— for he was fond of birthdays, and keeping up the 
good old customs of hospitality— he inylted a very numerous party, as he said, 
*' to give the kid a name.'* Nothing could exceed the splendour of the repast. 
The tables groaned under the weight of the good things of this life, whieh were 
furnished in the utmost profusion. The detsert vied with the firat noblemaa'a 
banquet in the kingdom for variety and richness of fruit. The wines were of the 
very best quality, including champagne and other expensive sorts ; and the spirits 
could not be surpassed for their excellence. In fact, an emperor, or the greatest 
epicure, could not have found fault with a single article of refreshment that waa 
provided for the guests. The company— rather a most heterogenous mixture of 
thieves and honest persons — stared and looked at each other with surprize, and 
were calculating what a vast expense he must have been at in furnishing such an 
out of the way splendid entertainment. But he soon removed all doubts upon 
the subject ; and, being rather merry, he filled himself a large rummer AiU of 
•parklinis champagne, singing a line or two of the well* known flaah aong«— 

*' For supper Biily stood. 
To treat his curious cronies,' &c. 

drinking the whole of their healths ; observing, at the same time, ** The more 
you eat and drink, my friends, the more I shall be pleased, for then I shall think 
that you like the supper. The flats say the biunt can do any thing j but in this 
case the blunt was not required at all, and I have not put myself to the slightest 
expense^for every thing you see in this room, either on or off the table, I have 
stolen. So 1 again say, make yourselves all happy and comfortable, for it is im- 
possible that either you or I can quarrel about the price of it." 
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espied looking towards them. ^' Here am I/' said he, '' you see 
I know the value of time : and a} ways make it a point to be 
five minutes before^ tlian after, in any engagement I make. How- 
ever, I am very glad to see you, my jolly Pilgrims — ^the weather 
is fine — ^the day is delightful — the road appears to be crowded 
with company — and, I have no doubt^ I shall be able to furnish 
yon with plenty of amusement of one sorter a&other. So jump 
up, my friends, and we shall soon be on the race-course, which 
you will find a complete scene of excitement from one end of it 
to the other ! 

** The spot on which you now stand,'' observed Turf, '* has been 
distinguished for several great sporting events — besides racing, 
coursing, &c., most of the principal prize battles have been con- 
tested on Moulsey Hurst. However, that sort of amusement 
has had its day; and it is not my intention to offer any 
argument either for or against its continuance ; but I merely 
make the remark, that I have seen some of the greatest legisla- 
tors that ever adorned this, or any other country, sitting down on 
this beautiful turf, viewing the contests I have alluded to with 
all the breathless anxiety and suspence that ever attended the 
most important debates in both Houses of Parliament, and the 
greatest personage in the kingdom included as one of the 
anxious spectators.'' 

'^ Indeed," said Makemoney, '^ I was not aware of that cir- 
cumstance ; but nevertheless, in a free country like ours, I do 
not think the illustrious person at the very head of affairs, 
can be too much acquainted with the manners and sports of the 
people over whom he has to preside !" 

'^ Exactly so," replied Turf ; ^^ spoken like a real patriot, and 
a true politician. From having obtained a thorough knowledge 
of the people— jnixing with them — ^participating in their habits 
—and^hearing their opinions on the laws and governm ent, in 
propria persona, he is, by such intercourse, enabled to guard 
against flatterers — to form a correct judgment in his own mind 
— and is not likely to be beaten down by powerful sophisticate 
eloqaence on the one side of the question, or give way to brow- 
beating oratory on the other ; provided he had only emancipated 
from his closet, and left the leading-strings of courtiers and 
sycophants. And if ever any sovereign, in the history of kings and 
emperors, had a thorough knowledge of the feelings of his peo- 
ple, it is our present King, God bless him !" 

'^ If blithe crowned heads in the world," said Flourish, ^' had 
the same opportunity of becoming acquainted — personally ^ with 
the manners, customs, and sports of the people, over whom they 
preside, government would be better administered— the cause 
and effects of liberty would be more generally understood on 
both sides of the question — and a much greater portion of happi- 
ness enjoyed by all ranks of society V 
*^ I think I heard you say, Makemoney, that you never was 

X 
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upon a race-cottrae in your life, during the time the races were 
contested/' remarked Turf ; '^ then 1 will promise you a trea^^ 
although I have been upon almost every course in the kingdom, 
yety strange to say, it always appears like a new feature to me, 
from the variety of subjects that continually attract the notice, 
independant of the sport which occurs between the horses ! 
But to a common observer, a person not interested as a betting 
man, a race-course is a fine picture of real life ; and affords a 
fine source of amusement. There is a great mixture of com- 
pany, no doubt, and you are sure to run against the good, bad, 
and indifferent part of society. But if you aie careful, and do 
not mix in the confusion and crowd, yon will have very little 
to complain of, I assure you — therefore, I say, he on your 
guard !" 

** We are very much obliged to yon,'' replied FlonrisK; '* but 
we are nothing else but careful fellows, and always look heioae 
we leap I" 

<< 1 am glad to hear it," said Turf ; *' but I see some of my 
friends in the betting stand, that I have some wagers with, 
during which time, you Pilgrims can take a stroll over &e course, 
and spend a short period in the most pleasant manner yon can with 
the different subjects which present themselves to your notice. 
Therefore, till I return to you, you will excuse my absence ; but 
you never can be dull upon a race-course." 

The first thing that attracted the notice of the Pilgrims i^hhi 
the departure of Turf, was a man with a small table, and a crowd 
of persona listing to his harangue. He had three thimbles 
upon the table, and was endeavouring to shew his capabili- 
ties by placing peas under them, and continually shifting them, 
so that no person could name the particular thimble under 
which one of the peas was to be found. The i^trange and im- 
pudent remarks of the fellow, produced roars of laughter. 

'^ With this small thimble, and this little pea," said he, ^^ it is 
impossible that any thing like deception can take place; 
cheating is entirely out of the question. Therefore, I will bet 
pounds, crowns, pewter, or copper, a five, or ten pound note, or 
any 6ther sum, large or small, that no lady or gentleman pie- 
sent, can tell under which thimble the pea is to be found ! Can 
you tell, sir V addressing himself to Flourish. 

^* I don't think the pea is under eitiber of them," replied Flcm* 
rish, ^^ I saw you throw it away, and here it is, upon the ground.'* 

'^ You don*t know a pea fi^om a turnip, I'm sure,*^ said the 
fellow, ^* you had better borrow a pair of spectacles the next 
time you oome to the races, for you must be blind ! You can't 
see at all, and 111 bet you five pounds the pea is under that 
thimble,'* (pointing to one of the three). These rude remarks 
produced bursts of laughter from the crowd, at the expense of 
Flourish, who was getting a little angry. 

*^ You may be as saucy as you please, Mr. Thimbleman, to my 
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friend, font I likewise saw you throw • the pea away !*' said 
Sprightly, qaite in a passion, '^ you can*t impose upon us so easy 
as you imagine.** Another loud laugh from the crowd, and the 
persons connected with the gang. 

"You are sl moon-raker yVm sure," replied the fellow with 
the thimbles. ** You lure a nice man to find a mare's nest ! You can 
see what never took place ! I'll bet you five, or ten pounds, that 
the pea is under the middle thimble ; but stop, I'm wrong, you 
never had five pence in your pocket in your life time—- you are 
only some journeyman Imrker to a clothes shop— -and you have 
borrowed a suit of clothes from your master, to cut a bounce for 
the day at the races — ^I'm up to you ! But such fellows are of no 
use to any body — ^poor fellow, I pity you." 

** He's no moon-raker, fellow," said Makemony, quite irritable, 
*^ nor a barker to a clothesman, but a young gentleman of pro- 
perty ; therefore, be more choice of your words in future. You 
know, very well, you threw the pea away !" 

" Don't put yourself in a passion, my old cripple, with one 
leg in the grave !" answered the thimble man, accompanied with 
a tremendous laugh from the crowd. 

" I'll give any man the price of a pint of ale, if he will take 
this poor insane creature to the lunatic asylum, which is close 
at hand, and the governor of the charity will reward' him well 
for his trouble ; poor old creature, he is as mad as a March 
hare !" Roars of laughter followed these remarks. 

Floorish,^ Sprightly, and Makemoney, being entirely off their 
guard, with this sort of cant — vulgarly called chaff-cutting, 
were nearly i*eady to knock die saucy fellow down. 

** Well now, you three pretended swells," said the thimble 
man, ^if you were all put into a bag, and well shook together, 
nine pennor'th of coppers would not be found amdngst you- — ^No- 
thing else but outside show !" 

" You are a lying scoundrel," replied Mal^emoney, " we have 
got our pockets- full of money I" 

** I should like to see it," answered the thimble man. ^' I'll 
bet you five pounds the pea is under the outside thimble, and no 
mistake !" 

Flourish, in a whisper 'to Makemoney, observed—*' he said it 
was under the middle thimble before, he must be wrong, I'm 
sure!'.' 

When a decently dressed looking man, a confederate in dis- 
guise, observed to them, in a kind of whisper, " I would bet 
him five pounds for his impudence, and make him pay for it. — 
I saw him throw the pea away myself— you can't lose, it is im- 
pos8ible-->bet him !" This advice, or rather stratagem, had the 
desired effect, and the jolly Pilgrims were completely duped. 

'* Done for five pounds," cried Makemoney, putting down 
the note, quite in ecstacy that he should punish the fellow for his 
impudence. 
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** A fool and his money are soon parted/' (taking up the out- 
side thimble, under winch the pea was discovered,) said the 
thimble man. The roar of laughter was terrific, and several of 
the fellows cried out — ^^ He certainly is mad, take him off to the 
lunatic asylum/' The astonishment of the Pilgrims is not to be 
described — the mob now began to hustle Makemoney, who see- 
ing his danger, made the best of his way to another part of the 
course, followed by Flourish and Sprightly. 

After the Pilg^ms had recovered from their surprise, and hav- 
ing a hearty laugh at the way they had been decoyed to lose 
their money, Makemoney observed, rather gravely, ^* Live and 
learn r 

''Truly,'' replied Flourish, ''and you are quite aware, my 
friend, tlutt learning has always proved an expensive article ; 
therefore, as it is a new reading to you, don't complain. Turf 
will have the laugh against us, when we tell him of this 
adventure." 

They had not moved many yards before they observed another 
tauter, a fellow haranguing the crowd outside the door of one of 
the gambling booths, inviting the spectators to walk in and make 
their fortunes ! 

" This is the lucky booth," said he, " fortunes are made with 
the utmost' ease, and without the least anxiety ! But, remember, 
nothing venture, nothing win ; therefore, walk in, and please 
yourselves. It is called the game of Uney Deux, Cinque! 
Fifty can play as well as one — and it is not necessary to exchange 
a single word upon the subject. 

" Some persons may wish to ineinuate it is gambling ; but rest 
assured, ladies and gentlemen, there never was a greater error 
broached in society ; it is positively nothing more than an ele- 
gant amusement, at which the very first quiality in the kingdom 
are delighted with. 

" Only take a peep at the interior, and you will find it fashion 
itself! The table is magnificent, and the ball, which rolls so 
interestingly round it, is beautiful, and reminds you of the colours 
of the rainbow! Therefore, you have only to fix on the right 
colour, and 'good luck ' you will find at your elbow ! Nothing 
can be more simple ! — You have not to ask yourself a question on 
the subject ! A child can play as well as the antique hero ! 
There is no shujfling and cutting at this amusement ; and trumps 
are not required to win at this game i 

" Some obstinate people will call it a game ! But what's in a 
name ? — ^Nothing ! Then, I say, ladies and gentlemen, walk in, 
out of the heat of the sun and dust. Wine is at your service ; 
and if you hit upon the right colour, you are sure to make a hit ! 
" We are the most honourable folks to deal with in the world ! 
Yon can taste before you buy ! That is to infer, you can walk in, 
and see how the amusement is going on, and then amuse your- 
selves as you think proper. Free will is our motto ! We ha^e 
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no decoy ducks, but if you will not put money into your podcett, 
and lay the foundation of a fortune, that is not my fault/' 

^' This man appears more refined in his discourse, than the 
vulgar thimble fellow, 1 admit/' saidMakemoney, ^^ but his inirita- 
tion may not be a jot the less deceptive ! He does not want for the 
art of persuasion to induce people to enter the booth ; and he seenui 
to possess that sort of imposing ability, which would make some 
people almost believe that the moon is made of green cheese !" 

*^ Never mind what he says on the subject/' replied Flourish ; 
'^1 will try my luck — I can leave off when I like. — Besides^I 
have had a touch at this sport before ! Therefore, I will be your 
leader in the amuaemeni, as the fellow called it at the door. I 
think, I know as much as any of them about Une^ Deux, Cinque f 
I will show you both how to win money enough to pay ail our 
expences/' 

'^ If that is the case," said Sprightly^ *^ there is not much 
danger to be apprehended in looking at your play, Flourish. Go 
in, f^ my uncle and I will follow you/' 

Flourish pulled out his purse with a smile on his face, and a 
look of consequence— whispering to Makemoney, on taking out 
five pound, *' I shiAl soon turn them into twenty-five sovereigns 
— ^o here goes !" 

" I hope you will," said Makemoney, ** to make up for the 
thimble-rig!" 

'^ Hush !" answered Sprightly, *' let that affair be consigned 
to oblivion/* 

Flourish'8^r<9/ sovereign soon vanished on blue — ^the second 
shared the same fate — ^the third was missing quickly — the fourth 
gone in a twinkling — and the fifth, off like a shot ! Flourish 
^It his own insignificance ; and Makemoney and Sprightly could 
not refrain from a fit of laughter. 

^^ It is nothing, sir, when you are used to it/' remarked the 
man at the table, with a smothered grin. ^^ If you had selected 
the right colour, the event must have come off differently. Will 
you make your game, sir ?" 

'' Not any more to-day," answered Flourish, " it is not one of 
my liicky ones." The Pilgrims immediately left the booth, in 
search of other adventures. 

''We may as well see all the tricks and fancies offered to us, 
now we are on the spot/' said Sprightly, '' it will prevent loss 
of time when we go to another race-course : besides we shall not 
be had a second time." 

A shabbily dressed looking fellow was next observed by the 
Pilgrims, flourishing about a garter (a piece of list,) in his hand, 
talking to a small group of persons — '* Behold this garter," said 
he, '' and simple as it may look, the king, our gracious sove- 
reign, never had any thing like such a garter in his possession, 
although he has given so many garters to the brave knights about 
his person. 
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^* I eali it the ' Magical Garter,' because it is more difflcult to 
tmravel than the celebrated clae you have heard talked of by 
your great g^randfathers and grandmothers, which secretly led 
to Fair Rosamond's bower. 

*^ It was given to me by a great necromancer, who had more 
eyes in his head than Argus, and more fingers on his hands than 
the spots in a peacock's tail. There never was so great a crea- 
ture in the world, before nor since ; he out-heroded Herod, by 
his astonishing feats and performances ! And good luck to his 
memory say I, for he gratuitously bequeathed to me a taste of 
his quality ! 

** Then, thus it is, ladies and gentlemen — ^from a bob to a 
crown — from a sovereign to ten — fifty to a hundred — ^nay, for 
any thing you like — a bushel of gold to a sackftil of the pre- 
cious coin ! Do not start with surprise, when I tell you I have 
a waggon-load close by of the glittering ore, just to convince 
the public of the value set upon me by the Bank Directors ; and 
that I do not stand still for the ready rhino to back myself — ^that 
no lady or gentleman on the Race-course are in possession of the 
secret to ^x the garter in this table with a large pin, which t 
will put into their hands for that particular ]iUrpose ! 

** My trumpeter is now over the Course, offering this challenge 
to all the world ! 

^' Come (addressing Makemoney), you are fat enough, ould 
chap, to be an astronomer, if you like it. You consult the stars, 
at times, I have no doubt — a dealer in the occult sciences ; and 
perhaps a Bartholomew Fair conjuror in disguise ! Therefore, I 
will lay a sum, equal to all the coin in your pockets and the 
clothes upon your back, that, with all your knowledge of the 
' abraeadabara/ you cannot fix this garter with the pin to the 
table ! " A very loud laugh from the crowd, and shouts of ap- 
plause, followed this speech. 

Makemoney could not resist joining in the laugh, although 
against himself, but relied, rather in an angry tone of voice, 
*' I am no conjurer, nor a wise man ; but I am not fool enough 
to be entangled in your garter.'' 

*^ Well, don't be out of temper— you are old enough to know 
better — ^but you are only in leading strings yet," said the chap 
with the garter ; ^' if you are a flat you can't help your looks ! 
Perhaps your two friends are clever, and they don't know it. 
Let them have a try — ^I am open to all their cunning for a trifle. 
Come, young swells, you don't prick either f» or out of the gar- 
ter, for a sovereign. There is a fine chance for you, if you have 
any thii^ like pluck about you." 

This kst challenge put Sprightly on his mettle, and in an in- 
stant he replied, " Done, for a sovereign-— I prick out of the 
garter ! " The money was put down ; when the garter man 
observed, — *^ I like your courage ; you are sure to win— if you 
don't 16se ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! Now, see what a flat you look like ! 
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Why, you are in the garter ! Now, I'll lay you another sovereign, 
if you try again, you are out of the garter !'' The shouts and 
loud laughter from the crowd made such a noise that the Pil- 
grims were glad to make their escape as soon as possible. 

In the course of a few minutes they perceived the cheerful 
countenance of Turf making towards them. '^ Well, my worthy 
Pilgrims, I hope you have been highly amused during my short 
absence.'' 

** Very much amused, indeed,'' replied Makemoney ; *' I have 
been picked up, as you term it, for a customer at the thimble rig, 
and I am a five-pound note the worse for it." 

*^ I>ittOy at line. Deux, Cinque," said Flourish ; ^' but I was at 
fault respecting the right colour — I took blue instead of red, or 
else it would not have happened." 

*^ And I," observed Sprightly, *^ have been punished a little, 
for endeavouring to become acquamted with the mysterious folds 
of the garter." 

'*Hsl\ ha ! ha ! Then you cannot laugh at one another, as 
you have all been nibbled a, tiny bit/' said Turf; ** but, my dear 
Pilgrims, there is nothing like EXPERIENCE in this life : theo- 
retical knowledge goes for very little in the scale of society : I 
have paid for it — and so must you. After all, perhaps you have 
laid out your money well. Listen to me. At the 7%f'mM<?-rtg, 
you have not a shadow of chance to win, be you as clear-sighted 
as possible, without they give you a sprat to ceitch a herring ! 
Therefore, have nothing more to do with thimbles. 

<< With the Oarter, it is precisely the same thing: the man 
who holds it can either put you t» the folds or out of them at 
pleasure : then let this information satisfy you ; and leave the 
tricks of the garter for other customers at a Raoe-eourse^ and 
consider one pill a dose. 

^ At the game of Une, Demx, Cinque ! you coiii win ; and, in 
my time, I . have seen several banks broken belonging to the 
differ^oit tables on a Race-eourse; or at gambliiig-houses, wh^i 
a run of ill-luck has been iigainst them. But novicee must ex- 
pect to have a little the wont of it when they first *c&me «t»l' 
Ha! ha! ha!" 

At this juncture, a dirty-looking little nian, with a cadaverous 
faoe, wona out from the effects of riot, dissipation, and debaudiH 
ery — scarcely a shoe to his foot, a worn-out hat, and a coat that 
had done its duty for several years past — ^hastily pushed by Turf 
— moving his hat to the latter — and said, ^^ I hope you are well, 



sir." 



ff 



*' I wonder at the fellow's impudence to address me in public, 
observed Turf, with great indignation ; '^ a detestable fellow 
like that ■ 

Providene* slubbered it in htsle. 
'Tis one of her aomeaning eompositions, 
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She mtnuftcturet wben tbe mtket a grosi. 
She'll form a million such— end ell alike — 
Then send Ihem forth, ashamed of her own work. 
And set no mark upon them« Get thee gone ! 

** In that wretched epitome of a man ; or, rather the wreck of 
a human being ; you behold a distressing picture and awful ex- 
ample of thoughtlessness and extravagance ; it is frightful to re- 
flect upon it ! He was possessed, at different times in his life, of 
property to the amount of upwards of eighty thousand pounds. 
His father, a foreigner, was a merchant at the east-end of the 
town, a dealer in diamonds, a very cunning, sharp, deep sort of 
man, with no other object in view but to realize money. In hict, 
money was his idol. His son was bom in England, and it might 
in truth be said, without a mind. What little education he ob- 
tained, was like swindling, for bis father would never pay any of 
his schoolmasters without they obtained payment in a court of 
justice ! This might be considered a drawback to improvement, 
but he never shewed any signs of intellect, and imbibed the 
greatest portion of his father's worst qualities ! But he never had 
any idea of the ^ main chance,' although from the moment he 
could lisp, he never saw any thing before his eyes but the most 
parsimonious conduct in hisj parent — a complete miser; 
who would never part with a shilling without the law com- 
pelled him to do so ; the great feature in his son's life was 
reduction — instead of increasing his property. Well might it 
be said of father and son — 

Sure such a pair were neTer seen ! 

^^ From quite a youth he appeared to have a taste for depravity 
of the worst kind; and his associates, both male and female, 
were composed of the lowest grade in society. Nevertheless, 
he was flattered, caressed, and made the hero of the tale in such 
companies, because he could administer to their wants, and fur- 
nish money to pay the nightly expences of each debauch. The 
only ambition he was said ever to possess, was to appear some- 
thmg like a well-dressed gentleman; but if he had had a 
well-furnished hall, and a score or two of tailors every morning 
at his command, they never could have accomplished the task! 
His clothes were, at that period, of the first quality, but he never 
rose higher in the estimation of his own immediate friends, than 
a tolerably attired groom to a man of property. 

*^ He ultimately, by the advice of some of his cronies y took to 
gambling ; and accordingly visited some of the first-rate houses 
at the west-end, and having lots of money in his possession, he 
played for heavy stakes. He was quite a novice-*4mpndent and 
proud — apd as headstrong as a horse, he dashed at every thing 
that presented itself to his view. He would not listen to any 
thing like advice ; and he has been known to bet the odds — 
seven to four upon himself, when it has been two to one 
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ag'ainst him: yet, strangle to say, such extraordinary luck* 
attended hitn, that he has broken two and three substantial 
banks of an evening. But ki» day was for a very short time. 
He was found to be by his associates what is termed nothing' 
else but a rank flat ! He was Jloored upon every suit — ^he pos- 
sessed no judgment whatever, and several schemes were laid to 
victimize him with the greatest success. From bad to worse, 
he ultimately lost sight of every thing like principle^ and would 
join in any robbery to cheat the unwary : his moral character 
was detestable in the extreme, and much worse than all his 
other transactions put together. In the zenith of his riches, he 
married a poor girl, according to his account of it^ from attach*- 
ment ; but, from his connection with the most abandoned fe*- 
males, he very soon got rid of her, and allowed a gentleman 
ten guineas a week to keep his once dearly-beloved wife, as he 
urged, out of " harm's way," which the attorney of this de- 
praved man regularly paid to him. 

*^ But rain overtook this ' apology' for a human being ; and 
from such extravagant conduct and excesses he was reduced to 
want and almost beggary! He theti turned If^ormer against 

* ** Lttek" does wonders frequently at a gaming table, as well at in other par- 
SHits in life ; and it is surprising what novixs have achieved, although quite ig- 
norant as to any scientific knowledge of the game they have been playing— the 
mere effects of chdnce. The following facts may be relied upon :— ^he brother of 
an Admiral, who had a great f>e»cha$^ for play — seldom missing a night at the 
tftble of a weli-Vnown house — lost a heavy s«m of money one night, it is 
said, not being quite himself, having indulged a little too much over the bottle, 
before he appeared at the table; in consequence of which he lost every shilling 
he had in his pockets, but still was very anxioas to play ! He therefore asked the 
proprietor of the house to lend him eome money to proceed with the gamel " At 
any otiier period, and on any other pursuit " replied mine host, *' any sum of 
money should be readily at your service, sir; but in the present instance it it 
contrary to the rules of our house to lend motaey to play against ourselves. ' Should 
you want any trifling sum to pay for n coach home, you have, sir, only to mentioii 
it.** " No !** he indignantly replied, ** I can walk home;*^ rather chagrined at 
the refusal of a, loan. However, he had scarcely got a few yards from the house 
in question, when. putting his hand accidentally into one of the outside pockets of 
his coat, to his great surprise he found a ten pound note, which he supposed he 
must have put in by mistake during the anxiety of play. He immediately returned 
to the table, and in the course of the night not only recovered the sum of money 
he had lo8t,*but actually went home one thbusand five hundred pounds the win- 
ner I 

Another instance might be quoted as to a lucky and an unlucky night in the 
same person. The son of one of the most celebrated members of the bar, (who 
was distinguished not only for the propriety of his general life, but his indefati- 
gable attention to his profession) *' but no more like his father than I to Hercu- 
les !" won aome thousands rapidly in succession at two or three houses in the 
early part of the evening; and congratulating himself on his great success, he 
called at a Club House on his road home, where he met with a couple of the most 
scientific players at whist, cribbage, and other similar games ;.he was persuaded to 
play, and he not'only lost every shilling that he had about him, but was compelled 
to give his 1. O, U. for several thousands. 8uch are the effects and circumstances 
connected with gambling. Many other instances, well-known facts in the " play 
world/* might be introduced, if necessary. There are a few coU gamblers, it is 
said, that are not to be moved by any circumstances whatever. 
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some of tlie houses iu which be had lost his monejr — ^bat his cha- 
racter was so bad that his oath had no weig^ht in a Court of Jus- 
tice, and he was foiled ! I nndentand he now lives like a sturdy 
beggar on the contribations of shillings and half-crowns from 
his form^ associates, whom he duns every time he meets them. 
However, he is despised and shunned, as he ought to be, by 
every person who values the appellation of — a Man ! 

*^ However we may be taug^ht to feel for the misfortunes of 
our fellow-creatures," replied Makemoney, ^' there cannot be 
the slightest regret ejqnnessed for the suflerings or deprivations 
of such a character as you have just represented to us. Such 
kind of feelings as he possessed I am totally unacquainted vnth, 
and I hope I ever shall be. I did not think it possible that men 
eonld degrade themselves so horribly in the eyes of society/' 

'* I do not wonder that you are astoniriied that the principles 
of men can be so debased ; but you have lately ' come out 
in life,' and have been more engaged with books than men,'' said 
Turf; '^ yet when you mix more vnth out-door society, who get 
a livelihood in the best manner they can, eitiier honestly or otl^- 
wise, your astonishment will wear off in a great degree/' 

*' Persons in retired situations must be totally ignorant of such 
fellows/' observed Flourish, '' and cannot for an instant enter- 
tain an opinion that such are the every-day transactions of life/' 

*^ I have known broken-down gamblers," replied Turf, *' who 
have lost every shilling they possessed in the world, estates, 
land^ &C., and who could not work, and ' to beg or digr' were 
ashamed, and who had no means to obtain subsistence, except 
in a vile capacity, have tamed rapidly round, and lost sight of 
all the principles of honor ; and also have become the most in- 
veterate black legs and sharpers ever met with in the walks of 
life. It is a well-known fact, that in one year in the metropolis 
so great did the gambling mania prevail in the higher classes, 
that four young men, who came into princely fortunes^ lost every 
thing they possessed in the world ; amounting, it is urged, to 
nearly two millions of money. And if such men can outlive 
their misfortunes, is it surprising they can undertake to do any 
thing?" 

^' You positively alarm me," answered Sprightly, ^'to think 
that men can be such idiots — ^nay, rogues to themselves — and not 
only embitter every future moment of their existence, but also 
that of their relatives and friends." 

The attention of the Pilgrims was now directed to a ragged 
fellow, with a printed list of the race-horses, soliciting^ them to 
become purchasers. ^* Come, gentlemen sportsmen," said he, 
'^ who's for a bit of the terrible high-bred cattle that are to start 
for the gold cups, plates, &c., at Hampton Races ? Take notice, 
worthy sporting gentlemen, I offer you none of the low-life 
tricks of the garter , thimbles, or throwing a ball round a table. 
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to deceive year eyes and pick your pockets ! No, no — 1 have a 
hig'lier g*ame to play at. 

'^ Here you have the real sport for your noney— the real thing*, 
and nothing' but the real thing. You will witness the talents of 
the jockies, whose superiority in riding those fine creatures is a 
treat — all pictures of beautiful horses ! You hear the bell ring 
— see the jockies mount — ^the race-horses start — and admire 
their beauty, bone, and action. You also hear the conversation 
of the betting characters — the immense interest they feel on the 
liorses going off — the hopes, the fears exhibited — ^the loud shouts 
of approbation from the crowd when they see the jockies make 
play, when they are getting. near the winning post — and the joy 
and pleasure expressed when the favourite wins the race. 

^' Therefore, lay out a tizzy, a deuce, or any sum you like, to 
encourage poor Publishing Jack, — ^who toddles from one end 
of the kingdom to the other, to give a ccxrrect list of those ter- 
rible, terrible high-bred cattle, for the amusement and informa- 
tion of the Sporting World ! '' 

*^ 1 never heard fellows, in the course of my life,'' said Make- 
money, ^^ tell their tales half so well as I have heard to-day 
upon the race-course ; they positively seem to have made it their 
study to find out the weakness of mankind. Ha! ha! haf 
They will, if you believe them, persuade you to any thing. Here 
is the rankest gambling that ever was seen, termed Une, Deux, 
Cinque, twisted into a pleasant amusement ; the folds of a garter 
only wants genius to unravel it ; and the thimbles are too small 
to cheat or deceive any person whatever. I never heard any 
thing like it ; and indeed it may be truly said, cockney as I am, 
that I have lived in London all my life, and a much greater sim- 
pleton in reality than the clodhopp^s, as they are called." 

'* True, uncle," replied Sprightly, ** you could not have ex- 
pected to witness such tricks and fancies in the counting-house 
of a bookseller's shop. If so, our pilgrimage in search of ad- 
ventures must have proved nothing else but ^ stale, flat, and un- 
profitable.' " 

^^ Every man to his trade," observed Flourish ; ^^ call it art, 
if you please, for every thing out of doors appears to me to be 
reduced to a complete science. You are robbed^ according to. a 
system laid down for the purpose ; theated, likewise, after the 
rules of art ; and however knowing or experienced a man may 
consider himself, in the excitement of the moment, he generally 
gets duped, and becomes — ^a victim ! Plausibility is a very in- 
sidious mode of attacking the senses." 

^^ It is the novelty of the attack which beats you,"* answered 
Turf; '^ but, after all, you have not had much reason to com- 
plain — you have been punished but very little for your credulity. 
However, if you please, worthy Pilgrims, we will take a view 
of the horses who are about to starts and if you are ionfid of the 
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sight of high-bred animals, I flatter myself you will be much 
gratified/' 

^^ Any where you like/' said M akemoney ; '^ we cannot do 
wrong, in my opinion^ wh^n under your especial care, my friend 
Turf; at least, I flatter myself we are as safe as when under 
our own roof/' 

*^ Such confidence,, on your part," replied Turf, ^' would be 
rather bUnd than otherwise. It is true, I might be able to point 
out to you several improper places that you ought to avoid visit- 
ing ; but there are moments upon a race-course, when, expe- 
rienced as I am in the ways of the world, I have found it, as the 
term goes, * dangerous to be safe/ Rest assured, I am never 
too confident. 

^< However, pleasure is now the order of our movements, so 
let us push forwards to the starting-post/' 

Makemoney, in his progress to the appointed place was de- 
lighted with the general view of the Course, which was not 
deficient in point of fashion, elegance, or female beauty. He 
enjoyed the promenade greatly, and observed to Turf, ^^ You 
may laugh at me as much as you please, but I am certainly 
proud of my country, and the Nationality of it — ^the featore 
throughout is independence to the echo ! The inmates of the 
splendid barouche and four, embellished with a coronet to give 
it importance in the eyes of the vulgar, put up with the most 
convenient place the coachman can find upon the Course ; while 
the proprietor of the donkey and pair of hampers, with articles 
for sale— thinks and eiets upon it, that he is entitled to the same 
privilege in this free country ; and it is this view of the thing 
which proves so grateful to my feelings, and makes me proud 
that I am an Englishman !" 

** If I had the power of bestowinfic the honor of knighthood 
to any man of my acquaintance," said Turf, *' it should be upon 
you, Makemoney, as a real specimen of the true John BulL 
Ha! ha! ha!"* 

At this instant a dashingly dressed sort of man, but more like 
a Frenchman in every point of view, than a native of England, 
hurried by Turf, giving him a fomiliar nod. " I cannot help 
smiling," observed the latter, at the cmUrast which has just 
passed me. He is an Englishman from top to toe, con- 
nected with birth, parentage, and education ; but on the con- 
trary his delight is always to express himself in favour of other 
countries ; aud to run down in the severest style the bad taste 
of his own. I believe it is admitted that he has travelled a little 
-'-^nd he is well known at the West end of the tovni by the 
' cognomenation of Captain Grand /• or Jack the boaster ! ! ! He b 
quite a character — and for a rwnanee, I think 1 may say, he is 
matchless ! I do not mean to urge that he lies with the intention 
oC doing mischief to the persons he talks about — but merely to 
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give himself an air of importance in the eyes of society to he 
looked upon as a man of consequence. He knows, or pretends 
to know, every hody who has attained any things like eminence 
with the public ! Dukes and Lords he mentions as his friends 
with the greatest familiarity ; and authors, poets, painters, ac- 
tresses, and actors, he will become acquainted with, if impu- 
dence can assist him. He does not wait for any introduction ; 
but contrives by some means or another, as it were, to throw 
himself in their way, and then gives an account of himself — 
apologising for the liberty he has taken with them ! But the ad- 
dress of Captain Orand, I must confess, is rather prepossessing 
than otherwise ; and he is tolerably well informed on most &[ 
the topics of the day. He possesses a trifling independence, 
which enables him to dress well at all times — added to econo- 
mical habits — ^he manages to keep up the appearance of a gen- 
tleman. He is to be seen at all the public places of amusement 
— but he contrives never to pay at any of them — except when 
dire necessity compels him to shew the cash — indeed, he is well 
known at all of the theatres in the metropolis — as the ' very 
orderly gentleman !' The Captain is likewise ready at all times 
to accept of invitations to dinners ; and to aet the ^ amiable' 
upon every occasion when he has not to put his hand into his 
own pockets : he adopts the well-known adage to the spirit and 
letter of it — that " fools make feasts, and wise men eat them \" 
He is a most excellent card player — which is a kind of adventi- 
tious income for him — and for his knowledge and coolness at 
whist and cribbage, he is equal, if not superior to most other 
persons in private companies, however competent they might be, 
from possessing a thorough knowledge of the above games. But 
to do justice to Captain Grand, I never heard him called as a 
cheaty yet I do not remember ever to have heard that he lost a 
game upon any occasion : by which lucky as he called it, he was 
never short of ready money. In company he always renders 
himself a feature— a kind of pocket chronologist to his friends-^ 
by which knowledge he has established for himself the charac- 
ter of a reference. 

^' Yet notwithstanding his accuracy in the above points, when- 
ever any opportunity offers that he can get upon stilts he be- 
comes a perfect Munchauseny by the most outrageous improba- 
bilities which he puts forth ; and should his veracity be doubted, 
he declares, up<m his honor, that he has too much regard for the 
truth, to deviate from it, in the slightest particular. 

'' He is an immense favorite with young persons who have 
not seen mach of the world. Grand is a most excellent judge 
of his company ; he soon finds out their weak points — and if he 
can tnctimise in a genteel manner, he never hesitates ; but then 
he has the art of doing it with so much grace and pleasantry, 
that he appears rather to be conferring a favour than accepting 
of one. 
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^ However, he has more than once been rougUy haofUed for 
boastings of baving received favours from lacUes^-^^f wbom he 
has been deteeted in not havuig ttie slightest knowledge: 
aady in hb own opinion, be fancies himself the most deci- 
svre/ Ladp-kiUer' in the kingdom. Therefore, my worthy Pil* 
grims, ahooid he ever cross your path, you wiU know bow 
to treat him^if not prove a complete match lor * Jack the 
boaster K '' 

" We never can repay you. Sir, for sach practical advice,'^ re- 
plied Sprightly ; ** illustrated by facts, and demonstrated in so 
dear jaad pleasing a manner. For my part, I could listen to 
such narratives for ever V 

*^ We have no time to lose,'' answered Turf ; '^ let us go and 
look at the racers ! Those teirible high-bred cattle, as the man 
with tjie lists designates them : they are my delight ; I am not 
ariiamed to acknowledge it, and those gimtlemen who patronize 
the breed of race horses, in my humble opinion ought not to be 
classed under the title of — Gamesters I It is a sport which ought 
to be encouraged ; and breeding such fine cattle is an honor to 
the country \" 

^* Much as I am against gambling,'^ said Makemoney, ^^ I ad- 
mire, and would encourage the breed of race horses.^' 

'^ Notwithstanding there are great {Nrefudiees entertained 
against the sporthig world,'' replied Turf, ^' it cannot be denied 
that it offers great encouragement towards promoting the breed 
of hones, dogs, &c« and many noblemen and gentlemen, attached 
to British sports, prove the means of giving employment to 
thousands of persons, who otherwise might remain idle, and be- 
come burthensome to their parishes ! I am ready to admit that 
the attractions of races are alluring to the high-spirited, the 
thoughtless, and unwary persons, to speculate their money ; that 
ruin — ^precipitate ruin, is often the smous conaequences, before 
any such result is anticipated/' 

^'Your candour is admirable," observed Flourish; ^^but if 
men will run headlong beyond their means, and plunge into 
difficulties without any why or wherefore, sueh inconsiderate 
characters must take the consequences upon themselves, and 
ought to be punished for their temerity." 

^^ Ambition is also a great feature in the sporting world, like 
f^her movements in life/' urged Turf ; ** some gentlemen wish 
to possess the best stud in the kingdom — a crack pack of hounds, 
and superior animals of every description; and no doubt 
great sua» of money have been expended in this manner. It 
abo cannot be denied that many charact^s are to be met with 
who obtain a livelihood on the ehcmce of the thing ; but, never- 
theless, it does not follow that *li sporting gentlemen are 
GAMBLERS : indeed, the contrary is the fact. There are num- 
bers of breeders, and names might be mentioned, who never 
risk a shilling on miy event in a gambling point of view." 
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Tmrf had'selffeely finished the BkHfve'remMkBfWhidaBp^gb&yy 
qnhe in eestacy, roared out to Flonririi^ ^* There she isl " 

«< Who? the DneheBs l'^ askied Floorish. 

'^ No^ no ! talk of snow before the sun/' replied Sprigphtly, 
^' bat the female with the fine bust, who excited so mach atten*- 
tion amongpst us at the sporting*booth at Greenwich ; and she fs 
^viDg a very familiar nod to you, Mr. Turf, accompanied with 
a pleasing smile.'' 

*^ Indeed/' said Turf^r '^ then I must return it/' and kissed bis 
hand to her ; '* I perceive it is Charlotte — *^" 

^^ Charlotte ! who ? " asked Makemoney. *^ Has that most 
lovely woman no other designation but plain Charlotte ? " 

** No other at present ; in fact, she has undergone so many 
appellations/' replied Turf, -^ that I am quite at fault as to her 
real name, and that is the truth of the matter. I have, my dear 
uneasy Pilgrims-^-»ha ! ha 1 ha !-»oo anxiety to conceal it from 
you." 

" Then I suppose she has been married several times/' ob- 
served Flourish. 

^' That circumstance does not follow/' said Turf; 'Hhe lady 
in question is fond of variety, and does not continue in the same 
mind long together. Charlotte has been one of the pretty play* 
things of fortune, and her run of good luck has been aimost 
unequalled. She is prodigal^ changeable, and extravagant, to 
the echo ! Charlotte is a most dangerous acquaintance ; and if 
you never know any more about her but plain Charlotte, that 
will be quite enough, I assure you." 

''Old as I am/' replied Makemoney, '^I must confess her 
looks are cent, per cent, in her favor." 

'* Say no more at present — ^the horses are about to start," ob- 
served Turf, singing a few lines of the much-admired ballad of 
Charles Dibdin, Esq. — 

See the Course throngM with gasers, the sports are begun — 
What confusion, but heart I'U bet you, sir. Done I done ! 
Ten thousand strange rumoars resound far and near, 
Lords» hawkers, and jockeys, assail the tir*d ear : 
While, with neck like a rainbow, erecting his crest," 
Pamper'd, prancing, and pleasM, his head touching hit breast, 
Scarcely snuffing the air, he'a so prood and elate. 
The High.meiiled Races first sUrts for the plate ! 

Look out, my worthy Pilgrims— ^now they are off. What a de» 
lightful sight to a lover of race-horses — a handkerchief might 
cover the whole of them. How charmingly Juno moves her 
legs — she's a picture of a horse ;— there is nothing half like her 
on the Course for beauty, blood, bone, and action. My eyes, 
how finely they get over the ground. The mare wins the cup 
for a thousand ! l^one i Once more if you like it ! Done I 
lil do it again, sir ! You. do, to the end of the chapter. Juno's 
not the favorite. I don't care for that— she's my favorite ; and 
that's quite enough for me to lay upon her. Bar SpindlSy 
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Shanks, and tiarleqnin, and I'll take Jano against the field ! 
There's racing for yoQ--did you ever see such whipping- and 
slashing ? Beaatiful jockeyship ! — ^Neck and neck ! What 
good ones ! It must be a dead heat ! No, no— nothing like it ! 
Huzza ! Juno's got the lead ! — She keeps it I — What a plunge ! 
—Go along, my lovely Juno ! — She passes the winning cup ! — 
That's the time of day ! Huzza! huzza ! huzza ! " 

After the excitement had in some degree abated, in which 
the Pilgrims appeared delighted beyond measure, and expressed 
the pleasure they had felt iu witnessing the race, to Turf ; 
^' I should prove a very bad one to make a bet upon such 
hasty terminations ; great knowledge must be required respect 
ing the speed and various qualities of the different horses engag- 
ed in the contest," observed Makemoney. 

"You are perfectly right, sir," replied Turf; "judgment, 
tact, nerve, and courage, are required to win upon several occa- 
sions. Let me ask you, gentlemen Pilgrims, can there be a 
finer sight than to view a race well contested ? Yon have an 
opportunity of beholding the beauty of the animals, their high 
state of breeding, fine action, and the spirit with which the 
horses enter into the scene, and who appear to possess as much 
anxiety to pass their competitors as the interested and 
clever jockies upon their backs. The view from one end of 
the course to the other, is one of the finest pictures of anxietpy 
impressed upon the countenances of all present, that can be 
witnessed, respecting the results of the race — eagerly look- 
ing out for the winning horse. It is sharp work, while it lasts, 
both for the men and cattle ; and in the short space of a few 
fleeting minutes, thousands of pounds change masters !" 

^^ It is this view of horse racing that alarms me," sakl M ake- 
nooney, ^^ and reduces the pleasure of the thing to my economic 
ideas ; yet, I am noniggard, and to be meny and wise, is my 
motto." 

^' But it is only the indiscreet, desperate, tmd foolish men, who 
risque their all upon a race ; such things have occurred I re- 
gret to say," replied Turf ; " yet they seldom happen ; and when 
men, who possess the slightest common sense, cannot commit 
any thing like such mad-brained errors — fetults, I ought to have 
called them. Too true, we have seen the pistol and razor put a 
violent end to the career of such thoughtless characters ; ycft, it 
is equally well-known that speculations of a widely different 
nature, have produced on the minds of som^ men similar horrid 
results ! However, I should not wish to appear too harsh on 
the subject ; yet, such men can only be classed with madmen 
and cowards." 

'^ You have properly classed such characters under the deno- 
mination of madmen and fools !" said Makemoney, " to be re- 
duced from a state of affluence to beggary, owing to the stride 
of a horse !" 
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** But mark the difference, my dear Peter, your career and 
fiae in life has been of so reversed a character, I speak it with- 
out offence ! You, my friend Makemoney, have been taug-ht 
from experience, the value of a single farthing, half-pence, 
shilling's, and pounds ! You have placed the various coins upon 
the top of each other until they multiplied into a large sum ; 
and thus, step by step, ultimately produced a fortune ! 

^^ But, on the contrary, the gentleman you heard offer to 
bet six hundred to four hundred pounds, was never taught 
practically the value of money. He has never been called upon, 
under any circumstances whatever, to earn a single shilling to- 
wards his subsistence, or to furnish himself with clothes, pay his 
rent, &c. He was bom a gentleman, a fortune ready cut and dried 
to his hands, and solely indebted to his ancestors for every far- 
thing* that he possessed in the world ; and according to the 
vulgtir proverb—^ He was bom with a silver spoon in his 
mouth !' Therefore, whatever sums, largpe or small, he offers to 
bet, does not alarm his feelings in the slightest degree ; he only 
thinks of winning, and relies upon his income to bring him 
through upon every event ! Such are the different habits of 
mankind ; and while you, Peter, very properly, look upon the 
immense risque of losing six hundred pounds, well knowing 
the great difficulty of realizing such a sum of money by your 
exertions in trade, the sporting gentleman views it as a mere 
bagatelle — even when called upon to pay his losings." 

" I must admit,'' replied Makemoney, ** you have placed the 
matter, in doubt to me, in a more clear light ; and it certainly 
does account for the vast sums of money that are lost upon 
race horses, and other species of gambling, with so much 
indifference of feeling. However, such sort of conduct, after 
all, remains to me a perfect enigma.'^ 

''Ha! ha! ha! you do not understand the matter,'' said 
Turf, "it might tum out, the gentleman alluded to, who 
offered six hundred to four hundred pounds, did not risque 
that particular sum as a dead loss, supposing the event to come 
off against him, he having laid the above sum merely to suit his 
book. And much, my dear friend, as you have been acquainted 
with books in general, the book in question is an odd volume 
that you have no touch of. Although, to those persons who are 
familiar with such transactions, it is as clear that two and two 
make four ; and perfectly, according to the system of Cocker." 

*' Neither do I wish to be instructed in such a book ; for rest 
assured, ignorance in such matters is perfect bliss i Where 
hundreds of pounds are disposed of, as' a matter of course ; and 
handfulls of bank notes paid over to each other, with as much 
indifference as the most trifling milk-score," observed Make- 
money. '^ No, I again repeat, that ignorance is bliss ; and I 
should set myself down as the greatest fool in existence, if I so 
far forgot myself as to risque my property in such a manner ; 1 

2 A 
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really think I should not be able to sleep for a month afterwards 
-^if one thousand pounds of mine depended upon the stride of 
a horse. 

^^ It is true^ that I have read of a certain dashing courtezan,"^ 
to shew one of her admirers the contempt she set upon the 
value of money ; a naval officer of high rank, made her a pre- 
sent of a hundred pound note, after a very short acquaintance 
with her person. She called the waiter, and ordered two thin 
slices of bread and butter, when she placed the one hundred 
pound note between them, aud to the surprise of the officer; 
swallowed them with a cup of tea ; observing at the same time, 
with a sneer — ^ Thus should all misers be treated, who put no 
value upon the charms of the female sex!''' 

**I have no doubt but you speak the truth," replied Turf, 
'^ according to your feelings ; but as many men have many minds, 
and as betting y in any shape, is a mere matter of taste, we 
will drop the subject, and look out for something more in unison 
with your ideas. But laying of wagers is the very life and soul 
of some men ; and if they are not personally interested, in the 
money transactions on a race, or upon any other contest, they 
view it with the most perfect indifference. The mmds of some 
men must be continually excited, as well as the body, to bring 
them into action ; and there are to be found, in all sorts of 
society, individuals, who can talk of nothing else but sporting 
events. Others again, on the opera, musical parties, &c. The 
drama, and the play-house is the very idol of some folks ! The 
conversation and love of books, by others, often prove a great 
annoyance to some companies ; therefore, my friend Makemoney*, 
it is highly necessary, as the world is constituted, that we should 
not think alike." 

'^Excellent advice," replied Flourish, "and we humble 
Pilgrims, as to the ways of the world, are little better than non- 
entities, in your presence ; we must look up to you, sir, as our 
oracle, finger-post. Mentor, guide^ indeed, every thing, in our 
present situation ; and as we are out upon a tour of observation, 
men and manners being our decided objects in view, we are 
highly indebted to your observations !" 

"I hope I am not too troublesome, nor inquisitive," said 
Sprightly to Turf ; " by asking if you at all know that gentle- 
man on the box of the splendid barouche, on the other side of 
the Course ; there is something about his appearance, that be- 
speaks him a public character, if not, a man who paid more than 
ordinary attention to his toilette ? It might be said of him^ that 
he had just stepped out of a band-box ; there is so much nicety 
about his person!" 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! You might have been farther off the bull's 
eye ; but I only know him, from report," replied Turf, " as 

^ * The celebrated Kittt Fisher, of infamoui meaiory. 
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heitkg one of the fools of fortune ! He is an outside man — ^all 
show, and desigrnated in the fashionable world — ' The man with* 
out a head !" He came out with a princely fortune— a largfe 
sack full of gold ; but as it is saidj that charity covers a multi- 
tude of sins, it might as well be observed, that riches are an ex- 
cuse for the committal of a great many foibles ! At all events, 
he has not been a selfish character ! and scorned to keep so 
large a stock of money to himself, but distributed it in all man- 
ner of shapes, for the good of the community ; yet he comes 
under the denomination of B,fool, for his liberality ; for a time, 
he was a good victim ; but necessity ultimately gave him an- 
other kind of insight into the views of mankind, when he was 
compelled to adopt a military phrase — to halt ! 

*^ During his career, he paid attention to the daughter of a 
person of very high rank in the country, and offered her his hand 
and fortune ; but she rejected the proposal with the utmost dis- 
dain, observing to her parent, who rather urged the match as an 
advantageous one — ^ If I marry the man who has proposed for 
me, I must worship his riches, his person only will be for me to 
look upon ; for he has not got a head upon his shoulders !' This 
remark was more severe than just — the lady was haughty, 
proud, and aristocratic ; and would not ally herself to any per- 
son — ^but one who boasted of a long line of ancestry. However, 
he possesses the manners of a gentleman — ^polite, good-natured » 
and affable ; and although he might never be selected to fill the 
situation of one of our judges, he is not without Robin^Roughhecui's 
qualification to make his way through the world, who observed 
— ' If he had not got it in his head, he had it in his pockets V and 
that is a general passport in all countries V 

The races were now over, and the company fast quitting the 
Course ; when Turf observed, " We will now make the best of 
our way to my cottage." 

The Pilgrims most cheerfully acquiesced with Turfs propo- 
sition ; but, previous to their quitting the race-ground. Sprightly 
and his uncle kept a sharp look out to have another peep at the 
female with the fine bust ; and Flourish was equally on the 
alert to ascertain if the Duchess and her two daughters were 
present. Nothing like either of the ladies were to be seen, 
and the pursuit was given up for the charms of a good dinner. 
The Pilgrims were wafted across the Thames in the ferry-boat, 
and the cottage of Turf soon presented itself to their notice. 

The exterior of this had but little to attract the attention 
of the spectator^ except neatness; indeed, any thing like a 
style of architecture was entirely out of the question : yet it 
was a comfortable, convenient looking erection — wind and wea- 
ther proof — and well known as the seat of friendship and 
hospitality. 

• But the. interior of it was a perfect treat to the visitor — 
every thing to be seen was consistently in keeping with the 
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name of a cottage ; and this view of the thing was the highest 
ambition of Charles Turf. It was, according to his own cha^ 
racter of the building, erected under the idea of being a con- 
tented happy spot for himself, and to prove in reality of the 
same description to all his acquaintances and friends. 

The dinner he gave to the Pilgrims did not display any thing 
like extravagance nor ostentation ; but, nevertheless, the good 
things of this life were found in abundance upon the table. 

After the removal of the cloth, and the wine began freely to 
circulate amongst them, Makemoney called upon Turf to give 
them a toast ; when the latter filled up a bumper, and said, — 
'^ m^ contented mind, a hundred to one, against any other con^ 
sideration in life" 

" Bravo !^' exclaimed Flourish; "you appear to me one of 
the happiest mortals I ever met with in society, and I should be 
highly gratified, as you sporting gentlemen say, to take a leaf 
out of your book, by way of instruction." 

" And so should I," echoed Sprightly ; *' practice against 
theory for my money." 

*' And, ancient as I am/' said Makemoney, " it has always 
been my decided opinion that a man is never too old to learn ^ 
therefore, my worthy friend Turf, just give us an outline of 
your notions of life.'* 

'' With all my heart,'' replied Turf, '' if it will afford you Pil- 
grims the slightest gratification whatever. I have my dog and my 
gun, whenever I feel inclined for a tarn amongst the feathered 
tribe : I have also three or four horses, which answer all the pur- 
poses I require ; and my cabriolet — I prefer to any sort of carriage ; 
for pride and ostentation do not belong to my notions of life. 

^^ My house is my castle ; but, nevertheless, I retire to rest 
without using a single bolt — I ought to have said the Cottage 
of Content — ^my peaceful retreat and abode — ^where Charles 
Turf may always be found happier than a King, because all hia 
wants are gratified, and every desire is within his reach — I envy 
no one. 

" I am, at times, an angler ; although not so decided a fisher- 
man as Izaak Walton. My greyhounds, I flatter myself, are 
equal to any ever seen in the kingdom ; and a day's coursing not 
only affords me great pleasure, but tends to invigorate my con- 
stitution. 

" My fortune is not great, but, nevertheless, it is ample ; and 
I am perfectly satisfied with my income, which not only makes 
me truly happy and comfortable, but it enables me to make 
persons understand that I can feel and assist the wants of 
others. I am as free in mind as the air I breathe! I am 
subject to no control ; and I go here, there, and every where I 
please. I have nothing to complain of — trifles I never suffer to 
annoy me for an instant ; and I trust I possess enough common 
sense not to create imaginary evils ! 
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'* Although I do not pretend, nor neither am I a politician, yet 
1 am not insensible to the welfare of my country. I am extremely 
fond of perusing the contents of a newspaper , just to see how 
matters are going* on in the world, and also to prevent appearing 
ignorant as to the movements of society. My library is not ex- 
tensive ; neither am I what you call a great reader ; but I should 
feel I was wrong if the works of Byron, Scott, Moore, Campbell, 
Bulwer, and other men of note, were not to be found in it. I 
cannot be viewed as a literary man ; th^efore, on this subject I 
am afraid 1 shall appear at fault. 

" My garden, in its turn, claims my attention; — flowers afford 
me great pleasure, and the beauties of nature are ever grateful 
to my feelings. 

'^ It is true, I am without a wife, but a greater admirer of 
matrimony does not exist ; and the only difficulty which presents 
itself to me on that subject is — ^a proper choice 1 However, I 
have no doubt the time will arrive, and I don't care how soon, 
that the Cottage of Content will have a mistress to take her 
place at my table — ^for man was not born for himself ! 

'* Yet, under all the circumstances of the case, I do not repine, 
but make myself happy every where. The country I prefer, as 
to selection for a residence ; but in London I feel contented, 
and never grumble if I am detained a day or two longer at any 
time than 1 intended. 

'^ It is my maxim not to be too systematic in my movements 
through life ; then I cannot be made miserable, nor put out of 
my way. Regularity of conduct is a desirable thing at all times ; 
but to be too precise, in my humble opinion, often proves disa- 
greeable to the man who adopts such line of conduct, as well 
as troublesome to his friends ; therefore, all hours I make agree- 
able to my feelings. And, if 1 felt inclined to act upon it, I 
should, whenever it suited my inclination, ^ lie down with the 
lamb, and rise with the lark.' 

'* 1 am ready to admit that several years elapsed, and not with*' 
out a great deal of trouble, before I obtained the mastery over 
myself. Perfection is not to be obtained, I am well aware ; but 
it is the duty of every individual, if he can, to preserve an equa- 
nimity of temper, if possible, under all circumstances of life. 
And that is the direct road to happiness.'' 

'^ Excellent advice, indeed," said Makemoney, ^^ and such as I 
did not anticipate from the lively man of the world, Charles 
Turf — ^more like a philosopher ; and such maxims, if practically 
adopled, must prove invaluable. Therefore, I hope, brother 
Pilgrims, you have treasured up every word delivered to us by 
the host of the Cottage of Content." 

" I have not lost a sentence," replied Sprightly ; " nay, more, I 
shall endeavour to act up to the letter and spirit of it, upon all 



occasions." 



** 1 am delighted with the opinions of my friend Turf," said 
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Flourish ; " so much so, that I hope I shall never be found want- 
ing to put them into practice/' 

*' And, with deference to our worthy host/' observed Make- 
money, ^^ I do not think a better opportunity could occur for 
the recital of the memoirs of Charlotte. A promise to that 
effect has been made." 

** And it shall be kept," replied Turf ; ** I will endeavour to 
remember her adventures, and also to relate them with truth and 
fidelity. Yet, I am almost afraid that you will be inclined to 
think there is more an air of romance attached to her cha- 
racter than reality : but, nevertheless, I pledge myself for the 
truth of them. However, before I proceed, let me have dis- 
tinctly all your opinions as to her looks, and that, had you have 
seen her each alone, without my exciting your attention towards 
her history, you might not have thought it ' stale, flat, and un- 
profitable.'" 

^^ Nothing, sir, rest assured, without flattery,^' said Flourish, 
** can be unprofitable from your remarks ; but I think that gra- 
vity, united with experience, and the hey-day of blood being 
over, my much-respected friend Makemoney should be the first to 
his opinion. At all events, we shall obtain solidity of judg- 
. ment." 

'^ That is my opinion also," answered Sprightly. , 

^^ Ha ! ha ! ha ! and mine too," urged Turf. *^ He has had, in 
the way of business, plenty to do with fine women, and great 
beauties in the print line, upon whom he might gaze, gaze, and 
gaze again, without any thing like unpleasant excitement. We 
shall now perceive what reality may have upon the feelings of 
Makemoney, when he looks upon the dashing beautiful heroine, 
displaying all her charms of attraction upon a race course !" 

^' Then I am to be laughed at in spite of myself," replied 
Peter v ^^ to be quizzed outright, as a piece of ice — exhibited as 
cold as snow — and showed up as insensible to the charms of 
beauty, and a fine woman, as the slippered pantaloon — sans 
eyes, sans taste, sans every thing ! But I think, with defer- 
ence to my friend Turf, that he has began at the wrong end of 
the story — my opinion ought not to have the weight of a fea- 
ther in the scale, where loveliness is the theme of discourse. 
But Flourish, a professed adept in matters of gallantry, ought 
not merely to give an opinion, dry as a lawyer in consultation 
over a brief of birthright ; but like an enthusiast on matters of 
love, which he professes to be, by a rhetorical flourish embracing 
the analysis of beauty so finely depicted by Hogarth ; and not to 
have placed the weight upon the shoulders of a man in the down- 
hill of life !" 

" My dear Makemoney," replied Turf, " you have read a 
great number of books, I am aware ; and published the memoirs 
of several extraordinary characters, both male and female ! But 
the story, I am about to relate to you and your brother Pilgrims, 
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ts decidedly a collection of facts, and which came immediately 
under my own observation. I am also intimately acquainted 
with the whole of the parties connected with it : and if I am not 
able to embellish it with fine metaphors, and apposite quotations, 
like some of our celebrated writers and novelists — I am sure you 
will take the will for the deed, and if I make any slip or defi- 
ciency of languagce, or the introduction of a cant phrase or two, 
now anc^ then, I feel satisfied you will excuse it/' 

" Excuse, Charles Turf,'^ replied Makemoney, " you surely 
are joking with us ! Tell the story in any manner you please ; 
and I am sure we shall all be delighted with the memoirs, when 
they are connected with Real Life ; and also, that we are cer- 
tain that the relater of them is telling the truth ! 

" Then, as no opinions are to be had from you, jolly Pilgrims, 
respecting this ' rare work of nature,' I have only to say, be- 
ware of the handsome female with the fine bust,'' urged Turf. 
** Be on your guard, in case she should ever cross your path. 
She has positively ruined three, if not four men, and turned the 
heads of several others ; besides victimizing more thoughtless 
fellows than I can bring to memory. Indeed, well might 
Shakespeare exclaim, ^ Frailty, thy name is woman ! ' I again 
repeat, beware — her smiles are a kind of enchantment — ^her nod 
bewitching — ^her eyes — enough ! " 

*' I have often been astonished how men can be such fools, led 
like children by strings, and become the dupes of women, who 
have nothing else to recommend them than a beautiful face," 
said Flourish ; ^' men may be liberal ; nay, more than generous 
to a pretty woman ; but to suffer themselves to be reduced to 
heggary and want, are not deserving of any thing like pity." 

" Do not be too fast/' replied Turf ; " you are young, and 
perhaps inexperienced ; but, in the course of my life, I have 
known some of the deepest men, who have been in every other 
transaction of their lives positively misers ; yet, when women 
have been the source of attraction, and men, who have been 
fast descending into the vale of years " 

*' Stop, stop, my dear Turf ; have the kindness to leave old 
men out of the question," observed Makemoney, ** or you will 
frighten me out of my wits. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Old men in love, 
I know, are the greatest fools in existence. But proceed." 

'^ All men, either young or old, in my opinion, are all fools in 
a greater or less degree, in matters of love. But to my narrative ; 
aiS, as it is not the very witching time of night," replied Turf, 
^* there is no necessity for you jolly Pilgrims to be alarmed." 

*" Not in the least," said Sprightly ; " but, on the contrary, 
we are quite on the qui vive to hear your story." 

" Well, then, without further preface," answered Turf, " here 
begins : — This splendid piece of work— one of the freakso fea- 
ture — Miss Charlotte Par ^no matter, the name is not essential 

to the fact — was first discovered in the streets of London as a 
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matcfa^girly near St. Paul's CathedraL Neither is her Mrth, pa- 
ventage, or education, necessary at all to make out my tale !•«- 
Miss Pa r being- herself, alone. Her appearance was ex- 

tremely ragged, with habiliments scarcely enough to cover her 
person ; without stockings or shoes — ^her face almost as black as 
a sweep, and bar legs and feet were covered with mud and 
dirt . 

" Her voice; however, was truly musical — ^nay, harmony itself 
— ^and her cry of matches, or rather a sort of chanty was highly 
attractive, as she walked through the streets with her basket 
under her arm :— 

Cooie, buy tny gfood matches — come, buy 'em of me — 
They are the best matches you ever did see \ 
I cry my good matches at fam'd Chariag Cross, 
where sits a black man upon a black horse. 

I cry my good matches all thro* the street.1 
Wh6re many gdod people I often do meet I 

The match-girl was born in misery, and reared in beggary ; aif^ 
the few halfpence she collected in the character of a ' female 
timber-merchant,' as her companions in poverty designated bar, 
were barely sufficiejit to procure for her half a bellyful of food,: 
in fact, almost st^vation stared her in the face. She had no 
friends nor relatives to apply to for help or succour. Her father 
she had no knowledge of, and her, mother died when she was 
quite a baby.. ; ye^ the friendless watch^girl was never heard to 
grumble at her fate^ and went put*into the streets, either wet or 
(dry, to see)£ her scanty pittance eady every morning. 

'^ At length, in one of her daily peregrinations near the Bank 
of England, her beautiful face and fine person suddenly attracted 
the attention of a middle-aged wealthy banker (whose intrigues 
and amours would fill a volume) — with^ ' Will you please to 
buy ^ny n^tph^Sf sir ? Do,, sir, buy a ha'porth of a poor girl ! ' 
The amorous banker was almost rivetted to the spot with sur- 
prise—he was quite struck with the match-girl, although under 
such disparaging circumstances ; but when she pressed her suit, 
he ap^ared Qonfused, and hesitated for a reply. ' No, no, I do 
not want «ny matches.' But appearing to recollect himself, he 
said, in almost a. whisper to her ear, ' If you will go of an er- 
rand for me, and perform it punctually, I will give you half a 
<jrown.' 

" The .poverty-stricken match-giifl, overjoyed at the idea of 
receiving hajf^-a-crown-r-so large a piece of his Majesty's coin 
she had ni&ver had, in her possession before to call her own — ^re* 
plied, ^th 9lS\ agreeable smile, ' You may depend upon me, 
sir.' 

" * Follow me,' said he; * but do not say a word V He then 
retired down an obscure alley to avoid the stare of the persons 
in the streets ; and also to prevent being recognized by any of 
his friends or acquaintances neai* the Bank ; a well-dressed man 
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being seen talking to a poor match-girl, might have excited 
some suspicions not consistent with his character. He palled 
oat his pocket book, and with a blacklead pencil wrote a few 
liae^ on a slip of paper— directed to Mrs. ■ ■ ■■ •> folded tip in 
the shape of a letter. 

^' Upon his putting the note into her hand, he enquired if she 
could read writing ? ^ No, sir/ said she, ^ I am no scholard ! 
I om only a poor ignorant girl, without father, or mother, and i 
have not a friend in the world !' 

^^ ^ So much the better/ replied the banker ; ^ never mind, I 
will send you to a good place ; and if you do but mind whlat the 
lady bids you to do, you will not repent of it. I have given you 
a recommendation to her: therefore, my girl, you have only to 
obey her orders — and here is the half-crown for you !' ? 

" * Thanky, kind gentleman ! God bles^ you, sir, for noticing 
a poor girl !' answered the dealer in matches. ^ 

^' ^ 1 want no thanks,' observed the banker ; ^ but make all the 
haste you can with the note ; and I will call in the evening, to 
see whether the lady, my friend, approves of you for her servant. 
You will find her a very nice sort of woman, only obey her 
oonunands.' 

" ' That I will,' replied the girl. 

'^ The banker then departed, and was out of sight in an 
instant. 

" The wretched match-girl almost cried with joy, to think 
that she had met with such a charitable, kind-hearted gentle- 
man, and started off with almost a run to be in time with the 
note. On her arrival at the ho\ise where it was directed, not 
one hundred miles from the Obelisk, in St. George's Fields, and 
knocking at the door — she was rudely assailed with a gruff voice, 
not very pleasing^ or harmonious to her ear — ^ Go along you 
dirty banter, how, dare you disturb people when they are at 
breakfast, to leave it to answer such beasts as you are ? Go 
along, I tell youwe want none of your blackguard matches! 
— Go along, or else ' 

" * Don't be angry, ma'am,' replied the girl, ^ I have got a 
letter for the lady of the house.' 

" * Got what ? — Oh ! a letter — aye, that alters the case. — 
Where did you bring it from? — Give it me.' 

"*l don't know, ma'am, I'm sure/ replied the match-girl. 
^ A gentleman sent me with it !' 

**• The letter was taken in to the mistress of the house, while 
the wretched girl stood trembling at the door, waiting the result. 

^' But to the poor girl's surprise, the mistress came running to 
the door, with a smiling face, and said — ^ Come in, my child : I 
am glad to see you. Such a recommendation makes you heartily 
welcome to me. I will make you happy and comfortable. So 
come in, come in, my dear.' 

^^ After this kind salutation from the mistress of the house-**; 

It s 
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theservant immediately altered. h«r toneyaod eodeiMroiHed to 
keep pace, if not outstrip her employer in kindnesin-^ La ! my 
9irl,I am weny sorry I kept you so long' at the door in the cold, 
and spoke so roug^hly to you. But we are assailed by so many 
wretches eontinnallyy that I am tired of giving* answersto them ; 
if I had have known yon had been so well recommended to my 
m]stress--^I would not, ler the vopidy have behaved so queer to 
you ! But you must excuse it*«aad now I knows as bow you 
belongs to sumbody, I'll make it up to you in civility, that's wot 
I wUL' 
** The eontenls of the note ran thus >— 



" My Dtw Mrs. Feelnot, 

" Obey my ordeig instantly 1 Spare no eipence 
respecting the bearer of this note: she saiis my taste ! I found her by accident 
io the streets, nor half-an-hour since — I nerer saw her before — but no matter. 
Make a bonfire of her wMtebed garments, and attire her In every thing new, in 
that $ort of drew which accords with my Oancy. New, I tay, from head to foot ! 
Ablution will be highly necessary; for she appears, to me, to have been sadly 
neglected ; and it is my intentions to better her prospects in society. I will be 
with yon about nine o'clock this evening, when, I hate no doubt, the trantfor* 
iMa<io» will be effective; and the hitherto wretched, begi^arly mateh^rl, have 
something like the appearance of a well dressed female ! Do not tell her^ ait prt» 
sent, my name, or situation in life. — In great haate, 

"Yonr's,&c., 

••Hekbt IirruLSK." 

*' F S. You will also provide a nice little supper ; and let the Champagne be 
0f the finest quality. Yod know t am particular in the wines I drink. 

'< ^ What is yoiff name^ my dear girl f ' asked the mistress of 
the house ; ^ that la, your Christian name will be quite sufficient 
at present ; and, al^ough we are quite strangers to each other, 
we shall soon be on more intimate terms, I'll warrant ye — so 
make yourself cheerful and happy in every respect. H was a 
hicky moment for you when you met with my friend, and whom 
you may now call your friend.' 

" * Charlotte Par ,' replied the girl. 

^' ^ Quite enough ! quite enough ! ' answered Mrs. Feelnot ; 
^ but the sooner you get rid of those dirty, wretched, filthy, 
stinking, disagreeable, nay, disgusting mgSy the better. They 
are odious in my eyes. I hate the sight of decent poverty, much 
more the extreme extent of it. But those days are over with 
you now, my dear girl ; if you but mind what I say to you, and 
follow the instructions I will give you for your future conduct in 
life, you may become a rich and bright woman yet.' 

^' The poor match-girl, although tolerably well versed in 
matters of low life, and who had so often endured the rude 
elements in the streets with scarcel'y a rag to cover her person, 
often wet through to the skin, and who Imd no place to diy her 
clothes, except during the time they were upon her back, as she 
strolled through the courts and alleys ; meeting with little else 
but rebttflb from one passenger to another, w^n she solicited 
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ttiy person to Imy faer natches'-^was all amaietnent ail this ma* 
giccUAike tarn in her affairs, and the kind reception she had tnot 
wkb from Mrs. Feelnot« She had not the slightest idea of the 
VMi cause of it^^that she was to become the victim of lust and 
depravity ; and her youth and beauty it were that had aUnMMd 
the rich baadcer. The pr6spect likewise of gatn-^base^ ftenlid 
Ittcre-— in the mind of the mistress of this house of iniquity, was 
the gole cause of her soothing, insinuating marnier, to prepare 
the way for the downfall and ruin of one of her own sex ! 

*^ *' Come, my dear Charlotte/ said she, ' we must see If we 
cannot, by the aid of a little scented soap and warm water, make 
that pretty-looking face of yours in the dirt even more hand- 
some, when it is rendered nice and clean ! And remember, my 
dear girl, that cleanliness and attention to your person should be 
one of the very first considerations to a female on her outset in 
the world.' 

'^ ^ Most certainly, ma'am,' replied Charlotte, * I shall mind 
what you say, and endeavour to improve myself under your 
directions/ 

^' ' Well said, my girl,' replied Mrs. Feelnot> ' I am not afraid 
but you will soon become an apt scholar — I like your readiness. 
Now I look at you, Charlotte, your hair is terribly out of order ; 
but I will soon have it rectified by my hair-dresser, who is a 
clever fellow — nay, one of the first chaps in the mettopolis, for 
having the art to set off a pretty face to the greatest advantage. 

^* * Here, Betty, run immediately to Jem Nicecut, and tell 
him I shall want him, in the course of an hour or two, to put a 
young lady's head in order, and to be particular to his timeJ 
Betly was off like a shot ^ a nod or a wink was quite sufficient } 
she was a complete adept in all the arts and manceuvres of her 
mistress, in the way of infomy, added to a knowledge of the 
worst part of society, particularly where unfortunate females 
were thcT objects in view. 

'^ On Betty's return front the hero of the curiing irons, her 
iMBtress told her < to make up a good fire, for 1 am determined 
fbose horrid rags belonging to this neglected, dear gffl> shall bd 
consumed to ashes in a few minutes, {md no traces whatever of 
them remain, either to annoy the feelings of Miss C^uirlotte, or 
to appear odious in my s%ht. Is the warm water quite ready, ao 
we are in want of it inonediately V 

" The bath, ma'am, only waits for the use of Miss Charlotte,^ 
replied the wary servant ; * and you will find every thing quite 
0eady and convenient for your purpose.' 

" * Come, my dear girl/ said Mrs. Feelnot^ * we have no time 
to lose ; and you will soon find yourself quite another person.' 

''The poor match-^irl was like a person in a trance; she 
coald scarcely believe her own ears, or give credence to her 
eyes. Such kindness, great attention, and preparation, i» the 
coarse of two or three fleeting hours ! Her naked feet, fxtm 
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pibuiigp through the cold wet streeUi, now eaajo^pmg the warmth 
and luxwy of a splendid Turkey carpet-^-magnificentnurrors**** 
nch curtains — sofas — ^wkh every thing to correspond respecting 
the household furniture ! Sinbad the Sailor, in the Valley of 
IKamonds, could not have been more surprised than the poor 
match-girl at such a rapid change in her circumstances! 

^^ ' Now> my dear Charlotte/ said Mrs. Feelnot, placing her 
person befqre a very large looking-glass, where she couki see 
herself from head to foot, with a most agreeable smile upon her 
conntenanee, ' Take a peep for the last time at the poor, wan** 
dering, neglected, poverty-stricken MATCH-GIRL, who has 
endured the. buffets and seom of the world. Look again at 
yourself, and bear well in your mind what you now are in the 
eyes of society! It is worth your consideration. 

*^ ^ But in the course of the day you shall have another peep 
at your altered appearance, when you will behold in the same 
.mirror the handsome, beautiful Charlotte ! the elegant dressed 
lady ! the. envy _of the women, and the admiration of the men. 
So now, my girl, we will proceed to the toilette, and practically 
experience the wonders it can perform!' 

^' To portray the feelings of the Match Girl,-— or to describe 
the surprize she underwent from the artful mode of proceeding 
adopted by Mrs. Feelnot, would be quite impossible. A wretched, 
beggarly, outcast Match Girl in the early part of the day sup<^ 
plicating the passenger to buy a halfpenny worth of matches to 
procure her a bit of bread; and before the evening-— in the 
course of a few fleeting hours — ^to be viewed partaking of an exf 
cellent supper — surrounded by all the loxories of life— compli* 
mented on her beauty and slwpe by a man of taste-— drinking 
champagne and other costly wines before the night expired— was 
quite enough, nay, far more than enough, to turn more . experi- 
enced heads than that of a poor match girl — without a friend in 
the world ! But such strange events occur daily in the Metro* 
polis— ^behind the cartdin of real life! 

. '^ Charlotte underwent the ablutions of the warm bath ; and 
the scientific Nice-cut, the hair-dresser, practised Ins art with ail 
the talents in his power, to give her head and face an appearance 
it had never possessed before. Her ragged clothes had been 
committed to the flames; h^ legs decorated with rich silk 
stockings, and her feet fitted with the handsomest kid shoes thai 
could.be purchased. 

.^^ An eiegant silk dress altered to her shape, in the most 
prompt manner and fashionable style, to give her person and 
biist the appearance of one of the finest forms that could be 
imagined. 

^' In short, all that art could bestow upon the person, was 
resorted to by the experienced Mrs. Feelnot ; to which waa 
added an elegant, massy gold chain placed round her neck ; and 
aonie splendid gold rings put on her fingers^ to give hoc banda 
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all uttractive look. Nearly the whole of the day had beeih tofn^ 
sttmed in trying^ on and altering clothes under the direction of a 
firstHrate dress-maker, to render the metamorphose complete^ in 
every point of view. 

*^ Indeed, so immense a change had been efiPected in such li 
short period, that much as Mrs. Feelnot had accomplished in for-' 
mer instances, she felt prood, and congratulated herself on the 
celerity and good taste she had displayed in thus transforming h 
rade, uncultivated, dirty y ragged match-girl, into the appear*- 
ance of a fine lady, and a person for beauty of character that no 
one could look upon her without admiration. 

^* Every thing being settled to the satisfaction of Mrs.' 
Feelnot, and the traiufformation realized, she felt determiiied to 
see what effect the mirror once more would have upon the 
senses of the poor girl ! 

*^ * Now, my dear Charlotte — Miss Charlotte, I should have 
said — ^you shall take a peep in the mirror, and give me your opi- 
nion on yourself. You will find the change very great in your 
person ; but do not be alarmed — as it is an appearance you will 
ever afterwards assume in life; nay, much better, when you 
have done growing, and you become more set as to your figure.' 

^' The match-girl made no reply, but, on viewing herself in 
the glass, she appeared to be lost in astonishment, and nearly 
fainted ; her sensations of surprise and joy were so overwhelm- 
ing that she did not recover herself for some minutes. * Surely 
1 am bewitched.' Then bursting out into a fit of laughter, af- 
terwards the tears running down her cheeks — ' I cannot be Char- 
lotte 1 ' — ^when Mrs. Feelnot caught hold of her arm, and said, 
in an exulting manner, ' You are Miss Charlotte ! But where's 
the poor, ragged match-girl, now, my dear ? Gone for ever ! It 
is only Miss Charlotte remains with me in her stead. Come, we 
will quit this apartment for the present, for fear you might be 
inelined to fall in love with yourself, and become vain/ 

" * I don't know, ma'am,' replied Charlotte, * how I shall ever 
make you amends for the trouble you have had with me. I am 
biU a poor ignorant girl, yet I am willing to learn.' 

. « * Well, then, only mind what I say, and do as I bid you ; 
and then you will, my dear Charlotte, be sure to make your way 
in life. I only want you to be tractable ! Bat, I am sorry to 
say, I have done a great deal for several girls in my life-time, 
but they have nearly all of them proved very ungrateful to me 
for it» However, I have a better opinion of you. Miss Charlotte 
-^there is something like honesty about your pretty face, that I 
flatter myself my confidence is not likely to be misplaced.' 

'^ From this sort of insinuating dialogue, and particular atten- 
tion paid to her by Mrs. Feelnot, with the addition of * My dear 
Charlotte ! ' added to almost every sentence that she addressed 
to her, it cannot be a matter of surprise that the poor match-girl 
ultimately became an easy prey to the arts of such an experienced 
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woman in the ways of infamy, who was too well acquainted 
with the weak side of the sex not to turn it to her own advan- 
tage. Flattery was one of her grand attacks to her victims ia 
g-eneral ; but, in the present instance, Charlotte was beauty her* 
self : she possessed it in a very eminent degree ; and if her in- 
tellect bad kept pace with it, the connoisseun of fine intelligent 
Women might have travelled a long distance before they had 
met with such a person as the match-girl/^ 

'^ Allow me to interrupt your narrative for only a single mo- 
ment/' said Makemoney ; ^* but I must give vent to my feelings 
of indignation. I would have such a woman as Mrs. Feelnot 
burnt ! if I had the power of patting such a sentence into practice. 
Is it not infamous to think that any woman, for the sake of a 
few filthy pounds, would undertake to destroy the innocence, 
corrupt the mind, and render a young female odioas in the eyes 
of society for the remainder of her life. Such wretches ought 
not to be called women — ^females they cannot be : they are no^ 
thing else but monsters in human shape/' 

'^ It ia impossible to differ in opinion respecting sach an infa-< 
mous character," observed Flourish, " but let me beg of you 
not to delay the narrative ; therefore, pray, Mr. Turf, proceed." 

'^ ^ Come, my dear Charlotte,' said the mistress of the house, 
' we will now drink a health in sparkling champagne to yoier 
friend and mine ; for it ia to him that you are indebted for all the 
fine clothes which you now have upon your back. You will find 
him a very generous man. He is very rich ; and^ as to money, 
he has got a cart-load of it/ 

^^ ^ Skam^ wot d'ye call it/ asked Charlotte ; ' I never heard 
of it before. I don't kaow not what you mean^ ma'am/ 

« t Why/ replied the mistress, ' I dare say you do not ; \mt 
it is wine of the rkfaest quality, and only chrank by people of 
the first consequence in life. Bu.t whatever I tell yon, Char- 
lotte, endeavour to keep it in your memory, and become as sen- 
sible as you cam Qentlemen do not like ignorant women for 
their companions/ 

*' ^ I shall d€i my hf st to please yoo, ma'am:/ answered Char- 
lotte, who scarc^ knew whetlier she stood upon her head or her 
heels ; in fact, i^e waa almost Ught-headed : the ehange of 
clothes and seeoe she had undergone in the last few hours were 
too much for her senses. 

'^The clock bad scarcely struck nine when the wealthy 
banker appeared, true to his appointment. Impatient to heboid 
the metamorphose wroi^g^t in the flMtefa^^girl,. hia first question 
to the mistress of the bou^ was, — if she had receivcMi a note he 
had sent to hep by a poor girt that morning ? ' 

^^ ' Yes, sir/ she. replied, ^ and ail youc cMrections have been 
oottp^ied with to the utmost ext&ai ; somI, if yon will go into the 
drawing-ro<Mn, you will be able to judge for yoarself/ 

'^ He immediately repaired to the room, when lie saw the 
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matcfa^gitl sittiQg upcm a sofa ; but he was so dazxled with ber 
appearance^ that he hastily shut the door, thinking he had made 
some mistake, and certainly gone into a wrong room^ He re- 
turned to Mrs. Feelnot for an explanation ; when she assured 
him^ the female he saw was no other pers<m but the once-ragged 
match-girl he had sent to her that morning/ 

^^ Impossible I ' he cried. * True, I know your tact and in- 
dustry to perform slrange things ; bui you certainly are now 
trying to impose upon me to the best advantage. If not, where 
are the ragged clothes she had upon her baek this morning when 
I first saw her ? Convince me, by some means or another. Here 
are no traces left of the poor girl I sent to you.* 

^ The rags— they were nothing better than rags upon her, 
which I immediately committed to the fire. But, you may rely 
upon it, no trick has been pat upon you, sir,' arged the mistress 
fi the hottse« who soon satisfied him of his error. 

^^ The match-girl, who had attracted his attention in her 
ragged habilinients— beauty in tatters ! But now, when he saw 
beauty decked out in all the splendour of fashionable array*— 
diamond-like eyes, rendered more sparkling and brilliant by the 
aid of embelMshment and art ! — ^when he saw cheeks, divested 
of dirt, changed to the ruddy glow of health, with I2ie colour 
of the rose^-a Grecian nose, of the handsomest fon»— 4eeth> that 
BO dentist couJd.,. with all his skill, have rendered whiter-— and 
a form, altogether, that might have challenged competition with 
the finest woman in the kingdom— he could not believe his own 
eyes, that so beautiful a cseature had been obscured under 
such a bundle of rags ! 

^^ Without loss of time, he hired a splendid establishment for 
her in the country, a few miles from London; where they lived 
together, as man and wife, for some time before any doubts were 
thrown upon the matter. 

" It is true, he selected her from the streets, for the worst pur- 
poses ; but he became so strongly attached to her afterwards, 
that he was determined at all events, to make her his companion 
for lifet He was a rich, bold, and determined man, who did 
not care a pin for the opinions of the worlds He, therelbie, 
had her taught to ride by one of the first equestrians of tho 
day ; and also to danee, by one of the most able profes- 
sors at the Italian opera. She was likewise instructed to read 
and speak by a celebrated elocutionist French, as a matter of 
course ; in short, he spared no expence to employ masters'*' of 
every description, to improve her person and mind, to which he 

* If the scholar should prove an capt one, it is astonishiDST what may be ac-; 
quired by perseveiance aod tuition : it is a well*authenticated fact, that the late 
Countess of Exeter, who was the daughter of an obscure country farmer, in the 
course of twelre months became s most accomplished woman. The CSountess not 
only- reflected great eredit on the good t«ste of the Barl in selecthig a female of 
superior mi|id>for hie wife» but also on her exalted situation in life I 
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adied his own indefatigable exertions ; and it is but jnsliee to 
aver, that if Charlotte did not excel hi all the lessons she reeeiv** 
ed from her various tators, she, nevertheless, imbibed a sofficient 
portion of them, to render herself a sensible and agreeable part«- 
oer to her most liberal protector. She, most undoubted^, 
would have preferred the character of wifey if she could hate 
prevailed upon her admirer to have given her that title to emi- 
nence in society ; besides securing to herself something tike 
property in case of the death of the wealthy banker ! Yet, 
Charlotte was * his darling y as he pronounced her ; and be^ 
sides calling her his ' Tot ! * Bat matrimony was oat of the 
question: however, they lived together, for several years, in the 
most perfect harmony, under the designation of the old man and 
his beautiful mistress. Her conduct was not demure, nor hypo* 
critical, but bold, lively, and interesting; in truth, Xhsite 
was nothing like pretence about her behaviour, and the banker 
never evinced the least signs of jealousy, 

" If Charlotte did not show great love towards her protector, 
sto was not deficient in gratitude ; and it had never escaped her 
memory that the banker had been the cause of removing her 
from the depths of mis^ and deprivation, to the comforts of a 
splendid living, and, likewise, giving her an education, which 
she otherwise would never have obtained under any other cir* 
eumstances ; therefore, she did not quarrel with her situation in 
iife^-being the mistress of the rich banker, Mr. Impulse. She 
liad received many gross insults, and offers, on account of her 
beauty, from men of rank, daring her connection with Impulse; 
but she kept them to herself, to prevent a duel on her account 
^---so much regard had she for the life of her protector. 

^* The banker belonged to that class of persons in society, 
who come under the denomination of 'not marrying men!' 
Therefore, any thing like restraint upon his inclination was 
torture to him ; and hitherto he had been one of the most incon* 
stant mortals to the sex in general ; and they had been to him 
nothing more than the mere ^ playthings of an hour.' But the 
match-girl in her dirty attire, had not only attracted the banker 
at first sight, in a most extraordinary degree, and after he had 
had her instructed according to his w^ishes — nay, moulded her to 
his way of life and manners, no husband in the world could have 
paid her more attention than he did, or been more fond of a wife. 
Yet marriage was entirely out of the question. 

'' The banker was liberal, even to profusion, in supplying her 
with money ; and his fascinating Charlotte could not be habit- 
ed too splendidly for his taste ; and no lady in the land dressed 
better, or wore clothes of a more costly description, than 
the late match-girl. In this particular point of view, it might 
be said, that she possessed an intuitive knowledge ; and 
^ never let any opportunity pass, that offered itself respecting the 
newest fashions, without applying it to herself, and with increas- 
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^'iMJ^rMiU^e to' her personal i^^pearance. Bat Ike dakufHng 
scene had had its day ; and her anticipated Mature briglit pros- 
fieets were clouded for a short period by an unexpected event — 
the death of the wealthy banker, owing to an apoplectic fit. 
Her grief was not an outrageous display of sorrow, bat, nerer- 
tfadess, it was sincere ; and it was felt by her in private se- 
verely, although not recognized in that manner by the public. 

* ^ Her immediate loss was immense — the supplies were at ah 
end ; and the relations of the rich banker would have deprived 
her of every thing she possessed in the world, and, if they couk), 
have again turned her into the streets, to have sought her live- 
lihood ; but they were defeated. By the sudden demise of her 
protector, she had not been remembered in his will, although 
he had promised her to that effect, and no doubt had intended 
to have kept his promise. But, fortunately for Charlotte, the 
house she lived in he had purchased for her, in her own name of 
Charlotte Partridge. Likewise the plate, which bore bet 
initials — thte jewels — household furniture ; in short, every thing 
belonged to her upon the premises ; and, therefore, decidedly 
hei- own property, in spite of all the lawyers in the world to 
remove a single pin from the threshold. 

' ^*^ Therefore, her situation in life was far removed from dis- 
tress ; and, in addition to which, she had contrived to lay by a 
tolerably round sum of money, from the numerous liberal pre*- 
sents Mr. Impulse had made to her during her residence with 
him. Public report had circulated in her ^favour that she had 
been left a splendid fortune by her late protector, and she had 
too much good sense to contradict it; but rather strength* 
ened such floadng information, by the secresy and mystery she 
dways displayed on the subject. 

* ** This had the desired effect. A beautiful young woman**^<i 
splendid fortune— and a fine establishment — cannot excite the 
least surprise to assert, brought suitors by the score — full of love, 
flattery, professions of friendship, and ready to lay down their 
lives to promote her happiness. But, from the lessons she had 
received, during the life-time of her ardent admirer, to beware 
of the tricks and impositions of the world, together with her 
own experience, and the recollections of her early days, when . 
she had to walk the streets to sell matches before she could 
get her breakfast, rendered her not quite so easy a conquest as 

a number o( knowing men in the town had previously antici- 
pated, and who were totally ignorant of Charlotte's history. 

*« She still continued to live in good style, after the decease 
of Mr. Impulse, but far from a state of extravagance ; and in 
the ' undow's weeds/ it was thought by her greatest admirers, 
that she even looked more beautiful than heretofore Char-r 
lotte, at this period of her life, was by no means insensible of 
her attractions ,- nay, more, and determined to make the most 

2 c 
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of them : therefore^ it is strictly my intention to adhere to the 
advice of the poets : — 

Poet! heap TiitiMi, pftiotera, gems at wHX, 
And shew their seal, aod hide their waot of tkill : 
Tit well-'bttt artiste, who can paint or write, 
To draw the naked it your true delight ! 

'* Daring* her residence with the hanker, not the slightest 
whisper was ever heard against her character ; and it is the 
tnith that she conducted herself with all the propriety of an 
attached wife ; so much did she feel the force of gratitude. 
But since that period — since she has mixed with the gay world, 
without any person to check any sort of impulse which might 
have appeared to have a wrong hasis, her notions of propriety, 
virtue, and consistency, have taken quite a different direction ; 
perhaps, more owing to her acquaintance with fashionable rakes, 
libertines, rich presuming fools, thoughtless and extravagant 
fellows ; added to the notions of getting money, through the 
bad advice of Mrs. Feelnot ; whose /r«C instructions to Cheurlotte 
were, to place no value upon mankind, without interested mo- 
tives— completely illustrating the never-to-be-forgotten proverb, 
that * Evil communications corrupt good manners.' 

*^ It is not my wish to * extenuate, or set down aught in ma- 
lice,' respecting this beautiful creature ; but it should seem, 
from her after conduct in life, that Charlotte was one of that 
class of women who preferred being the mistress of some man 
of title, or very rich hero, than to become the retired female in 
domestic life ; and, in spite of all the intreaties and advice she 
had received from her various tutors, she never could exactly 
rub off the impressions of her early law origin, which accounts 
for her being fond of fairs. Charlotte was quite in ecstacy on a 
Race-course— delighted beyond expression at the Opera, Thea- 
tres, or any other situation where bustle, guety, and fashiona- 
ble movements were to be witnessed ; yet it was her most anxi- 

' ous wish, at all times, that she should obtain the character of a 
genteel woman ! 

^' She had an immense deal of tctct in her conduct — ^knew 
well the meaning of Jineeee ; and, to entangle her lovers, she 
was a perfect mistress in the art of pleasing. Charlotte sings 

' well, I must admit, but she dances much better. However, I 
should say, that she has no touch of real affectum ^in her com- 
position ; but, nevertheless, she has the address — a fascinating 
manner — ^to make all her admirers entertain a strong feeling- 
towards her, that she is quite a creature of attachment, and she 
only exists in the presence of her lovers ! 'Thus bad begins, 
hut worse remains behind ! ' " 

The servant, at this period, announced to the Pilgrims that 
the post-chaise ordered to convey them to London had been 
waiting for some time. Makemoney observed — ^^ There is a 
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time for all things ; and, I regret to say, we must bid you fare- 
well. But you have furnished us with so much amusement, 
united with good advice — ^pointed out various characters on the 
Course — and, lastly, the interesting memoir of the Match Girl 
— ^that I am deficient in words to thank you, my friend Turf. 
I never spent so happy a day in the whole course of my life : 
but I shall not rest satisfied until I hear the conclusion — anothcar 
chapter, respecting Charlotte Partridge. Ha ! ha ! ha ! '* 

** I could set up the whole of the night without winking/' said 
Flourish, "t6 become acquainted with the whole of her history." 

" And I ' for a month,'' answered Spi-ightly ; '^ I am certain 
her adventures are of no common description. Match-girlB, 
transformed into women of fortune, are not every day circiua- 
stances." 

** Dq)end upon it," replied Turf, " I will comply vnth all 
your wishes the next time we meet over a glass of wine." 

The hands were shaken together in friendship all round ;— *- 
** Good night,! " was the last sentence, when the post-boy was 
ordered to get over the ground as fast as possible ; and in quick 
time the Pilgrims arrived safe, in whole skins, once more in th^ 
City of London. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Tlie Piigrifos turn Pic-nic^ans! — Why should not a Pic-nic 
be a medium for a Pilgrimage ? IVho's to be there ? 
Characters of all sorts ; great and small ; teamed and un- 
learned — " extremes meet'* The preliminaries for start- 
ing adjusted — a sligJit mistake ! Diamokd for Diana^ 
and prospect of no dinner ; possible probaMity of the 
provisions presence^ and passionate propensity ^ *''pro'^ 
pungency, in a pretty petticoat. A Steamer in hot weather 
— a broiler^ and no sinecure ! Makemoney overcome ; 
Sprightly not flourishing ; nor Flourish sprightly ! The 
females in a stew for fear of being fried. The punster 
punlsss ; and the pedant pensive ! The children in 
mischief and Mrs. Brindle in agony ! The landing — 
hurra ! here's the provender. THE DINNER — accidents 
and offences — *' Keep your hands from picking and steal- 
ing n Thb Stroll — Fortune telling in MichmondPark 
— Makemoney cajoled by a flattering black^eyed gipsey 
girl. Ah ! old gentleman^ w^ve caught you^ have we f 
Ha I ha I ha ! What did she say — eh 1 — ^* Such stuff as 
dreams are made of.'' Leifs have tea — agreed. Oh ! dear 
— dear — I thought so, my dress is spoiled ! /fever mind, 
*^ children unit be children/' Now for homCy "domus 
arnica, domus optima!" — ^^ Rise gentle moon." A Hero 
and Leander in humble life. Boat song — the lover to his 
mistress : fatal termination ! ^' The course of true love 
never did run smooth V* Welly here we are — our ^' jour ^ 
ney's happy ended" — Good Night. '^ Bonus Nocte!" 

'^ A FEW days since/' said Flourish to Makemoney and Spright* 
ly, ^* I accepted an invitation to accompany a Pic Nic to Rich- 
mond; and as we have not yet made a Pilg^rimage to that 
renowned spot, I anticipated your assent to attend us, and 
begged your admittance into the circle ; a request which was 
re^ly granted/' 

'* You are very good/' answered Makemoney ; ^^ I shall feel 
much pleasure in accompanying you ; there are many associa- 
tions connected with Richmond, which must interest us ; and I 
do not see why a Pic Nic should not be an agreeable vehicle for 
OHr Pilgrimage." 

« Who's to be there?" asked Sprightly, 

** The invitation was tendered me by the daughters of Old 
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Brindle, the stationer/' replied Flourish ; ^* and of several per- 
sons mentioned to me by them^ there were bat two or three with 
whom I am acquainted." 

'< Name ! name V said Sprightly. 

'' Oh, certainly V laughed Flourish ; '* the two Miss Brindles, 
with their ma, of course ; Miss Azure, Miss Young, who by the 
bye is rather ancienty and two or more ladies whose names I 
know not, terminate the female list ; the gentlemen consist of 
Old Brindle ; Pundit, the pedant ; Tom Buoyant, the inveterate 
punster ; our worthy selves, and a few others : you will find the 
party composed of opposites,. but as ^ extremes meet,' I have 
little doubt but the whole affair will turn out extremely plea- 
sant." 

" When is this trip to take place V enquired Makemoney ; 
^^ and by what means are we to reach the place of destination V* 

** To-morrow, and by the Diana steamer /' was the reply. 

" Are we each to carry our quantum of provision in the true 
style of Pic Nic V* questioned Sprightly, " or is there to be a 
caterer who will provide for all ?" 

" Why,'* returned Flourish, " to prevent the recurrence of a 
-circumstance which occurred to a recent Pic Nic* party, where 
every one brought lamb, and no one brought bread, Mrs. Brindle 
has taken upon herself the task of furnishing provender ; and I 
'.magine from the manner in which the old lady communicated 
her intention to me, we have nothing to fear on that point.'' 

Although Flourish knew not the names of all the persons 
composing the party, we feel it our duty to make the reader 
acquainted with them ; leaving it to the occurrences of the day 
for an improvement of the acquaintance. First came Mrs. Brin- 
dle, a good-natured fat old soul, who, in endeavouring to oblige 
every body, almost failed to please any body ; and who had, 
among many other little peculiarities of character, a considerable 
degree of nervousness ; which was ever worrying and flurrying 
her. Her extreme good-nature had induced her to have two 
mischievous little scoundrels, who were the schoolfellows of her 
dull-headed glutton of a son, to spend a month's vacation with 
him ; and thinking the poor dear boys would be so delighted, and 
receive so much benefit from this little excursion, she brought 
them with her, to the annoyance of every one else, and to the 
misery of herself ; her horrid nervousness keeping her in a state 
of perpetual anxiety, for fear of some accident occurring to 
them. 

The Miss Brindles were thoughtless, giddy girls ; fond of 
giggling, possessing very little sense, and much frivolity ; differ- 
ing extremely from Miss Azure, who aimed at being admired for 
her intellect, as much as for her beauty ; who wrote poetry in 
the album of every person she knew possessing one ; was never 
without a book of some awfully learned character upon her per- 
son ; professed herself a great reader, and prided herself upon 
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tbe knowledge of laBguaget, ^wUeh she talked, but in winch 
flbe neirer ooBTened ; bat occmoiiftlly intwludea her speeches 
with a few oommon-place idioinatical expiessioiis called from 
' ezefcise books.' She was aeeompaaied by her manmia, who 
serred as an excellent foil to her ; Cor Mrs. Azure's yom^er 
days had been hvaibler days ; left an orphan in in&ncy, and in 
the workhoose, she had not to boast of either tender nvrtmey or 
mental coltuie ; her budding' youth havii^ reached riper yean^ 
the overseeiSy with parental solidtnde for her fdtnre welfare, 
placed her in the eligible situation of scullion in a public house, 
where her young id^ were taught 

**■ the teonriog of pott,** 

of culinary uteusils, and how to tend the wants and wishes of 
the * unwashed artificers' who honoured the tap-room with their 
presence ; it was here she imlHbed their manners and language; 
and as ' the cask retains tbe flavour of the first liqumr which lm«> 
pregnated it/ so Mrs. Azure still retained the speech of her ju« 
▼enile days ; although the constant rub in later times against a 
h^her grade of sodety, had removed a portion of the rust whidi 
had incrusted her manners. Her buxom beauty and sprjghtii* 
ness attracted the attention of Mr. Azure, who was then light 
porter in a druggist's warehouse ;. and as he ' found favour i« 
her sight/ she acceded to an otter of auurriage which he made 
her, became * bone of his bone, and fie$h of his flesh,' and bU 
adieu to * heavy wet' and ^ glisteripg the pewt^ (as she termed 
polishing the pots,) for ever ; for, by a smes of cireumstaaees 
which ttfere not uncommon in the city, he became master of the 
concern in which he had entered as light porter. 

Mr. and Mr$. .^^cure, aware of the deficiencies in their own 
education, had been extravagant in that which they had 
bestowed upon their daughter ; an exemplification of which, as 
Theodore Hook says, ^ the reader may yet live to see.' 

Miss Young, who had ' gpzed upon the world' a trifle mei^ 
than fifty years, was a lady who laboured with infinite industry 
to be mistaken for a Miss who had outlived but twenty smsK 
mers, but unfortunately for her talents thus mtsplace4> people 
were rarely so mistaken. She stated herself to be a liioeal de 
scendant of the renowned I>r. Young s all her day talk was of 
his * Night Thoughts / and she was for ever quoting from the 
theological wocks of various divines, from Jeremy Taylov to 
Hartwell Home. 

Mrs. Bodger and her daughter concluded the ladies ; Mrs. 
Bodger was an early friend and associate of Mrs. Azure, and had 
passed through life under similar circumstances ; she had been 
a servant of all work, and was now the widow of a retired tal- 
low merchant. IJke Mrs. Azure, she still spoke the ^ laoguage 
ef her youth ;' and the * ope hof henjoying a leetle fresh hi& 
had induced her ' to go a gipseyin / her daughter was tinctured 
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with a little of the blue of ker bosom friend^ Miss Azure ; but 
her chief study was satire ;. she leyelled her shafts at every one, 
and every thing ; whether well, or ill-timed was a matter of no 
moment to her ; she forgot that 

Satire should like a poHsh'd rasor keen. 
Wound with m toueh thst't toarcely felt or teen ; 

and as there was little, or no real wit, in her pungent remarks, 
she but too often made herself appear very rude^ and very 
ridiculous. 

The gentlemen need but little description ; Mr. Brindle was 
an enthusiast in the mewing of nature ; he never went a long, 
or short journey ; a sea, or land voyage ; took a trip out of town, 
or ascended the top of his house without his telescope : number- 
less were the accidents this propensity had entailed upon him \ 
but vain were their^ effects in curing him ; he stilly upon every 
occasion, walked with his telescope to his eye, shifting the focus 
as he neared, or retired from any object, and as he usually carried 
a pocket one when he perambulated the streets, as he said, ' To 
see the time by the farthest church clock,* he frequently 
descended open cellars, areas, coal gratings, &c. &c., without 
Bsrf previous intention, more speedily than was ever agreeable ; 
and measured his length upon the ground, against his desire, 
most constantly, and in a manner he thought remarkable. 

Mr. Azure was fond of monosyllables and gin ; the former he 
^i^ay« indulged in, the latter; at nights, and in both the latter 
dases he thought it indispensable. 

Mr. Pundit was a pedant, who deemed the ancients the only^ 
auHiors a man should read ; his language was precise, and his 
manners bore a resemblance to his language ; yet, on all occasions 
Mke the present, he wished to be present ; he felt it ' a relief,' 
he observed, ' to unbend when his mind had been prolapsed in 
the profluent study of abstruse, and obscure authors.' 

Tom Buoyant was a confirmed punster, which is saying every- 
iAiktig for him ; he was attended by his two friends, Raleigh 
Walter,, a desperate smoker, and Sam Smerke, or, as he was 
niek-named. Smiling Smerke, because he was always on the. 
bioad grin. 

Last, and least, were the two schoolfellows of Master Brindle, 
who bore the family name of Budd — Bob and Joe Budd, and 
precious ' buds ' they were, only happy when in mischief, and 
decidedly opposite in every point of character to Master Swallow 
Brindle, who loved nothing so well as eating ; and must have 
been the very boy who wrote from school to his mother, the 
most expressive letter ever penned — 

*^ Dear Mother, 

«• Puddin." 

These sweet youths completed the party. 
July is known to be rather a warm month, from a slight hint 
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conveyed in the Almanack — eeee ^gnum — ^ dog days ;' and if 
ever England experienced a day unusually ^ hot/ it was that on 
which our Pilgrims accompanied the Pic-^ic-ians to Richmond ; 
not a breath of air was stirring, the sky over head was a faint 
blue, which gradually faded into a pale f«wn colour, as it ap- 
proached the horizon, not a cloud broke-— 

'* Light shade for the leafei when laid 
In their noon day dreams,* 

Terrible were its effects on Mrs. Brindle — poor old soul, it 
had been almost an Herculean task to her to get the eatables 
ready in time, but she succeeded — ^got them packed and sent on 
board the steamer the night previous to starting, taking upon 
herself the task of making and cooking all the tarts, pastry, and 
everything in that way 4 she had given herself a good hard day^s 
work over a large kitchen fire, which, in July, is no joke, and is 
in itself enough to knock up 'even a person accustomed to it ; 
but Mrs. Brindle had not only to attend to the puffs and tarts, 
but Also to the young gentlemen, who had forced their way in, 
and nothing could induce the dears to quit the kitchen while the 
sweets were about ; ever and anon they were ^ seeking what they 
might devour/ and having outraged every indulgience granted • 
tifiem, had been, ultimately, forcibly expelled ; as might be ex- 
pected, the contention with the ^ youthful hopefuls,* the heat of 
the weather, the fire, and the anxiety of the well-turning ouf 
of her cookery, had completely knocked her up, and instead of 
keeping her promise to be at the party, she ought to have kept 
her bed ; but, good natured creature, she imagined that the party 
would receive a great damper by her absence, and therefore, 
roused herself in the best manner she was able. The party 
assembled at , her house by nine o'clock, and after two or three^ 
little stoppages, caused by ' forgetfuiness,' got on board the Diana, 
at ten minutes to ten, which was the appointed hour for starting. 
As Mrs. Brindle had prided herself upon the correctness with 
which all the joints and their concomitants — all the pastry, the 
dessert, the wines, and liquors— had be^n packed ; and, as her 
man servant had saib, safely delivered on board the steamer, she 
thought to make assurance doubly sure by seeing that they were 
on board : she, therefore, enquired respecting them of the cap- 
tain, who referred her to the steward, who knew nothing about 
them ; consequently, they could not be on board ; for if they 
had been they would have been consigned to his care. Mrs. 
Brindle grew alarmed; — luckily, she had brought the man- 
servant who had taken them the night previous to wait upon 
tliem: she immediately sought him out: she found him. 

" Jim/' she cried. 

" Ma'am.'' 

^^ You took those hampers I sent you with last night safe to 
the steam-office?*' 

" Yes." 
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" Did you put them, ds I told you to do, on board J'* 

'' No/' 

'' No ! why not ? " 

" Too late." ] 

'• Why, you never took them home again." 

** No, ma'am, I left them at the oflSce." 

" Oh ! " (A groan of relief.) 

" There's the young man I left 'em with," said Jim, pointing 
to a person who was talking with the captaiij. 

*• That's lucky," said Mrs. B. " Jim, follow me." 

Jim obeyed. 

" My servant left some packages last night with you to go by 
. this steamer to Richmond,'* said Mrs. B. to the young man. 
Judge of Mrs. B.'s horror upon hearing the reply. **He left 
some packages last night with me, but not for this steamer." 

*' Not for this steamer ! " reiterated Mrs. B. " For which 
then ? " she falteringly enquired. 

" For the Diamond, ma'am;" politely returned the clerk. 

« Jim ! " 

" Ma'am." 

" What did I tell you ? — pray, what name did I tell you ?" 

** I forgot the name, ma'am — and that young man said the 
* Dimond' — and it sounded like it — so I thought it was all 
right." 

" Jim, you are a downright fool." 

Jim mentally disagreed with her. 

" We can have them taken out of the Diamond, and put on 
board this vessel ? " asked Mrs. B. of the clerk. 

" Oh no, ma'am," replied the clerk, "the Diamond went to 
Gravesend at six o'clock this morning." 

Mrs. B. felt as if she could sink into the earth " What ? " 
she faintly asked. 

The clerk repeated the disagreeable intelligence. Mrs. B. 
mechanically turned to Jim, who looked particularly foolish ; — 
her indignation was excited at the sight of him. " Jim," she 
cried, " you stupid, dull-headed fool ; here's a predicament you 
have placed us in ; here's a t — t — t — t ^what shall we do ? " 

"I beg your pardon, ma'am," said the clerk ;" I presume 
your packages contain provision for a pic-nic party." • 
" They do— they do," responded Mrs. B. 
** I expect the Diamond will . return by eleven o'clock, and 
your packages can be forwarded to you by a waterman's boat^ 
and I dare say will reach you by the time you will want them." 
" You are very, very good," exclaimed Mrs.-B., who felt as 
if the whole world had been taken off her chest; " Jim, you 
shall stay behind, and when the Diamond returns, get our things 
from her, and bring them in a boat after us up to Richmond 
Bridge." 

2 D 
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'* Very well, ma'am/' replied Jim, who was as pleased as 
his mistress that it was no worse. 

" You will have the goodness to see them forwarded," said 
Mrs. B. to the clerk. 

" I will, ma'am," he replied, and bowed low, as he received 
half-a-crown from her. 

The relation of this occurrence excited some merriment 
among the party. 

" Well,'* exclaimed Makemoney, ** although our dinner has 
gone in the opposite direction to our destination, it is still pro- 
bable that we shall meet.^' 

" It is meet we should,'* said Buoyant. 

'< Ha ! ha ! ha !'' roared Smerke. 

" What a wretched attempt, Buoyant," sneered Miss Bodger; 
" really your puns are, like yourself, frightfully hideous, and 
particularly pointless '* 

'* Ha ! ha ! ha ! '* grinned Smerke. 

" You are sharp y however. Miss," replied Buoyant. 

" We shall be in a precious mess if he don't come/' observed 
Mrs. Azure. 

"Oh, he'll come/' said Mrs. Brindle, consolingly. 

" If he didn't he should go/' cried Mrs. Bodger. '* I tell you 
what, Mrs. Brindle, its all gammon about forgetting the name. 
I'd lay my life he got drunk ; and, if I was you, I'd give him 
the sack." 

** What sack ? " asked Mrs. Brindle, innocently. 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! " shouted Smerke. 

" Mother ! " uttered Miss Bodger, silencingly. 

" Mrs.B. — puff — means — puff — discharge — puff — him — ^puff/' 
— exclaimed Raleigh Walter, as distinctly as his cigar would let 
him. 

" Nay," exclaimed Miss Azure, with affected kindness, " do 
not be so h^rsh ; mistakes will occur, you know, in the best 
regulated families, ^ comme dit Vautre ;* besides, it is useless to 
make a grievance of a circumstance which the occurrence obvi- 
ates the prevention--^^ Ilfaut aouffrir patiemmement ce qui eat 
inevitable.' And, let me observe," she concluded, simperingly, 
* II n'est pa8 tout^a-fait clair que le mal arrivera.'" 

" No — nor the dinner either," rejoined Flourish. 

" The non-existence of mnemonics in domestics causes a fre- 
quency of errors," said Pundit. 

** Very true, sir/' broke in Miss Young, who did not properly 
understand Pundit's meaning, but was dying to say something 
about her ancestor ; ** very true, sir ! — 

* Error in act* or judgment is the source 
01 eadiess sighs 1 * 

is writes my illustrious antecedent, the great Dr. Young, in the 
ninth night of the Complaint '* 
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She would have continued, but her voiee was drowned by the 
vociferation of the captain to the sailors to cast off, and the en- 
gineer to clap on.' The passengers became sensible of the mo^ 
tion of the vessel, and the dum^-duin-dum-dum of the paddle- 
wheels was predominant. 

"Now we are oif," exclaifned Sprightly, '* and two hours 
hence I anticipate that my feet will kiss the green bosom of* 
Richmond Hill." 

" How poetical ! " cried Miss Azure. 

*He did press on the green moss ' 

Here she was interrupted by a violent screaming and an outra- 
geous scuffling : all eyes were turned on the spot from whence 
the noise proceeded, and beheld the steward bringing the Mas- 
ter Budds, grasped by the collars of their coats, in his right 
hand, and Master Swallow, held by the arm, in his left. It is 
needless to say that a strong opposition was kept up by the 
youthful party ; which developed itself in sundry kickings, 
strugglings, bitings, &c., and, on the part of Master Swallow 
Brindle, by a most lusty roaring, as he run, unwillingly, at the 
pace of ten miles an hour. 

" Who do these younkers belong to ?'* exclaimed the stew- 
ard — (an old seaman, who had been a boatswain of a man-of- 
war ; was pensioned off for wounds received in his Majesty's 
service, and, to his pension, added the emolument of a 
steward's berth in a steamer) — " Who do these younkers belong 
to V again roared the steward. 

Poor Mrs. Brindle hesitatingly advanced ; she dreaded to heai* 
the steward's explanation of this scene ; a glance at the boys 
was quite enough to satisfy her that the intelligence would be 
far from pleasing. " I believe the children — that is — I brought 
the children with — ^that is— what is the matter V she enquired 
a little more boldly. 

" Why, lookee, ma'am/' answered the steward ; ** if these 
youngsters be you'rn you ought to seize 'em up, and gi' 'era a 
round dozen, and I'll tell you why — avast there !" he shouted to 
the boys, who were making desperate struggles to free them- 
selves, accompanied by yells of — '^ Mrs. Brindle — ma — mum — 
Mrs. Brindle — oh— oh — oh ! — let us go." 

" Let them go," said Mrs. Brindle, entreatingly ; '* and pi-ay 
do let me know what they have done ?" 

** Oh, sart'n'y, marm," replied the old man, and he let the 
boys loose ; but attempted to recapture an orange, and sundry 
lumps of sugar from Master Swallow, who, upon losing them, 
extended his arms and hands, performed a very speedy dance, 
and screamed more lustily than before ; as silence could only 
be restored by a restoration of the orange and sugar, this was 
done, and peace obtained. 

" Now," said Mrs. Brindle, " if you pleuse, tell me the mean- 
ing of all this." 
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" If that powder monkey was mine/* exclaimed the stewafd^ 
indignantly, *' instead of an orange, I'd giv* him the bight of k 
topsail sheet over his stam ; but that's neither here not thef^; 
yon see, ma'am, I was on duty in the chief cabin, and som^^odV 
sung out for an allowance o' brandy — 1 turned into my berth to 
fetch it, when — buntlines and cluelines — I saw the youngisterl^&s 
busy as topmen shaking out reefs when a fair breeze is spriitgi^ 
lip ; and what do you think they were after ?" • 

" Don't know," answered Mrs. Brindle, with a consciousnesfs 
that something very unpleasant was coming. 

" Why, there was one had turned up a pot of green paint ; 
and was painting over the bulk heads till all was blue.'* 

** Fudge !" said Mr. Azure. 

" The other was mixing rum, brandy, giri, wine, stout, and 
water, in a two gallon can, and the third, that youngster suck- 
ing the orange, had stretched along the eating haliards, and was 
raking the fruit locker fore and aft — I boarded 'em in the smoke 
—and brought 'em up all standing — I made 'em prisoners, and 
lugged 'em up to be owned, and as they're yours, you must pay 
all damage." 

" How much is it ?" asked Mrs. Brindle, who understood 
very little more than the last sentence ; but that was quite 
enough to l^now. The steward began to enumerate, but as his 
list run rather long, Mrs. Brindle cut it short by asking if half-a- 
sovereign would cover the damage ; the seaman replied in the 
affirmative, and the payment of the money settled the affair. ■ 

A lecture on good behaviour followed from Mrs. Brindle to 
' the boys ; t6 which, as it appealed to their sense, they were 
completely insensible ; and fully developed their sense of it, by 
starting off, upon its conclusion, to see what further mischief 
they could employ themselves in. Mrs. Brindle having herself 
a misgiving of the efficacy of her lecture, followed them in their 
peregrinations, just to keep an eye on them, a task by no means 
delightful. 

The intentions of children are usually evanescent ; they were 
peculiarly so in the Master Budds ; as soon as they formed a de- 
sire, they attempted its gratification, the slightest impediment to 
its attainment gave rise to a fresh design, which, in its turn, was 
succeeded by another, until they accomplished something, not 
always agreeable in its effects ; whenever any thing like eat- 
ables were the fruits of the * BuddV campaign. Master Swallow 
made one of the party, and the prospect of obtaining an apple, 
ever induced him to follow the pair. 

The possibility of her dear boy's getting into dangef , entailed 
a stronger necessity upon Mrs. B. to bring up their rear ; and as 
their operations were of a most desultory nature, without fear, or 
care for the result, they kept the poor old lady in a perpetual 
fever and continued jog-trot ; her appearance was truly piteous ; 
the sun, when endeavouring to show his face through a fog of 
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p^ftjenlarly cutable consistency, never looked redder than did 
.the coiintenance of poor Mrs. B. : her hair, which she had taken 
;sueh pains to paper, &nd press, the night before, and that very 
.inoming had spent half an hour in combings and pinning, to 
9iakiB all sure, was now hanging hi straggling disorder over her 
forehead and cheeks, her white dress, which had been ' got up ' 
so nicely, so whitely^ and stiffly, was now flaccid, dingy, and 
hung upon her like a bathing gown on a nymph performing her 
^ioe ablutions ; in truth, the sultriness, or, as Mrs.Bodger term* 
ed it — the sweltrinesa of the weather, and the heat of the 
steamer combined, had ' induced a copious exudation,' to use Mr. 
Pundit's words, and produced the effect we have described. 

^^ Poor Mrs. Brindie has enough to do, to keep those boys from 
mischief ;" said Makemoney, who had been much amused with 
witnessing their freaks, and Mrs. B's. nervous agitation. 

"Yes," replied Sprightly, "and. I cannot conceive what 
4notive Mrs. Brindie could have, in bringing those young gentle- 
men, whose * little pleasantries ' seem to have such unfavourable 
results.'' 

" No," cried Mrs. Bodger, " I'd a seen the brats at Jericho 
first, afore L'd a brought 'em ; they'll fag her to death ; here I'm 
all a miick a' sweat standing still, and what must she be ? why, 
sweating like a bull to be sure !" 

Flourish looked at Sprightly on the termination of this speech, 
.apd they both laughed — inwardly, it is true ; but Miss Bodger, 
who had noticed the glance and smile, felt stung, and determiii- 
,ed, if possible, to be revenged for it. 

" My mother is peculiar in her choice of words," she remarked 
to Flourish ; " but old people have singular ways, you know ; 
your pa, I believe, was so eccentric in his language and manners, 
that he was not admitted in decent society, because in all cir- 
cles he preferred retaining his early speech and habits — was it 
not so ?" 

Sprightly and Makemoney both laughed immoderately, and 
Flourish, with something like asperity, replied — " You are 
slightly mistaken, my dear. My father was the younger son of 
Sir Ralph Flourish, a baronet, and lineal descendant of the 
Earl Caspar de Flourish, who came over with William the 
Conqueror ; my father was educated at Eton, and afterwards .at 
Christchurch, Oxford ; upon quitting college, he took a fancy to 
commerce, and in addition to a handsome income, realized a 
large fortune, of which 1 am the unworthy possessor," and he 
made Miss Bodger a low bow. 

" I was misinformed," replied Miss Bodger, and slightly 
coloured ; but she was not to be prevented from having another 
try to repay that smile at her mother's expense ; so turning to 
Sprightly, she said, " Perhaps, I mean you, I am forgetful of 
names," and she tried to look archly. 

Sprightly, who saw the * cloven foot,' smilingly referred her 
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to bis uncle — ^'^ who/' he said^ ''knew bis father heller than 
bi«iself." 

" Yes, young lady/' exclaimed Makemoney, •' I knew him 
well for many yeans, and suffer me to obserre, that you are 
equally mistaken witii regard to Sprightly ; but lirst let me 
say that it is not the choice of words, that we should ■ ' ' * 

A crash — a scream — and a tremendoos outcry, interrupted the 
speech of Makemoney ; on seeking the cause, it appeared that 
Master Swallow had, like a cat with a mouse, been playing with 
an orange before he devoured it ; his actions had been carefully 
watched by a dog, of which Flourish was the owner, and a 
miscalculation in the point of descent of the fruit by Master 
Brindle, who had been tossing it in the air, caused the orange to 
fall upon the deck ; immediately the dog perceived the prostrate 
luxury, he made a bound to obtain it, the success of which was 
counteracted by Master Swallow's seizing fast hold of his tail ; 
and as the dog made strenuous efforts to capture it, he compelled 
Master S. to go through the evolutions of a slide ; at the same 
moment Mr. Brindie had just directed his glass to Vauxliall 
Bridge, and was stepping back to bring* the glass to a right 
focus, when the dog bolted through his legs, but as Master S. 
still kept firmly hold, and being rather too large to pass freely 
the same opening, Mr. Brindie was propelled at an unusual 
speed, until Master Swallow found it impracticable to hold «ny 
longer, in consequence of the dog's suddenly turning sfhort <»nd 
impressing his teeth on the young gentleman's digits ; thus sharp- 
ly admonished, he quitted the tail, and the result of the sudden 
cessation of the propelling power was, that Mr. Brindie and his 
•son were forcibly deposited in the centre of a party who wei« 
playing at cribbage for bottles of stout ; this was the cause of 
the crash — for bottles and glasses, like many banks-^were 
broken. The scream came from Mrs. Brindie, who had witness- 
ed the catastrophe, and whose fears had magnified the accident 
into certain destruction of one or both parties, from w*hich hor- 
rid conviction she was relieved, by seeing Mr. Brindie arise and 
politely beg a thousand pardons of the circle into which he had 
gained admittance unknown and thus abruptly, for. unitttentioo- 
ally slightly disturbing their game ; and Master Swallow Ending 
himself minus an orange, and gaifier of :t bhe-— 

giving powerful indications that if he had lost his fruk, he still 
retained his lungs. Mrs. Brindie upon ascertaining that her 
dear child had actually been bitten by the dog, grew fearfully 
alarmed ; frightful visions of hydropfhobia assailed her — ^bitten by 
a dog in dog days — horror ! she saw him (mentally of course) 
turn with terror and disgust from water — foam at the mouth- — 
— biting — writhing — dying raving mad ; and globules of perspi- 
ration cold as ice, chased each other down her broad forehead 
and fat cheeks ; cutting and cauterizing next presented them- 
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selves to her frantic imag'ination ; cutting out the part affected^ 
and then applying a red-hot iron to the wound — agony ! " My 
ehild !— nay boy ! — ^my Swallow !" she exclaimed hysterically. 

"Oh — oh! — ^Ha — a — a — a — oh!" screamed her Swallow. 
'' Ha — ^a — a ! I will have my or— or— orange.'* A rapid move- 
ment with his feet ensued. " Gi — ^gi — ^give it to me — oh— oh — 
oh V^ and the yell faded into a faint snift' — a quivering catching 
of the hreath, as Flourish put into his hands the orange^ which 
his dog had laid at his feet ; the recovery of his lost treasure 
quieted the boy, and with that happy indifference to ^ clean and 
sweet * which characterizes children (excepting in one instance, 
where we saw a child refuse a piece of barley sugar which a 
biack man had been sucking, and in a fit of child4ike good 
nature, took from his mouth, and offered), Master Swallow 
immediately commenced devouring the spheroid, which the dog 
had well moistened with his saliva. Mrs.Brindle was^ however, 
not so easily satisfied ; she strictly scrutinized the bitten hand, but 
not finding an incision from the animal's incisors, concluded that 
cutting would not be required, and ejecting load No. 3 from 
her chesty admonished her offspring to keep himself quiet for the 
remainder of the day : she was roused from her lecture by hear- 
ing Mr. Pundit exclaim 

"' The calidity of the ApoUic luminary, has compelled a 
liquefaction of the colophony, with which the place, against 
which I have leaned, has been covered, and, I fear, a quantum 
h^ attached itself viscously to my coat.'' 

This speech was addressed to Mrs. Bodger, who replied — *^ 1 
don't know what you mean by coUor-funny, but if you mean 
your coat, why its all over green paint, for you've been leaning 
agin the board which young Joe Budd has been a painten hon." ' 

Mr. Pundit was a man who felt ill if a speck of dirt got upon 
his clothes ; he therefore heard that his coat, a light plum, almost 
a lavender colour, was ornamented across the shoulders with a 
bright emerald green, with a satisfaction by no means evident. 

*' The exestuation," said he angrily, " of exiguous juveniles, 
ever produces mischief, and I feel surprised that Mrs. B. who 
knows that they are not morigerous, by the frequency of their 
requiring objurgation, should, maugre this knowledge and the 
possibility of producing unpleasantnesses, have brought them 
with her, to the dissatisfaction of every one present, and to her 
own discomforture." So saying, he indignantly joined the party 
at the head of the vessel, who were expatiating upon the beauty 
of the scenery they were passing. 

Mrs. Brindle was almost affected to tears by this reflection 
upon her ; and Mrs. Bodger soothed her by saying — '^Hif you 
hadn't a brought 'em this wouldn't a happened — but what's 
^one ca,n't be faundone, so never mind, don't bother yourself about 
what he said — I didn't hunderstand him — ^it was all igh Dutch 
to me. Where's the kid3 ?" 
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" Kids V reiterated Mrs. Brindle^ interrogatively. 

" Yes, the young" 'uns I" said Mrs. Bodger. 

" Oh, the children ! oh, the young Budds are asleep with the 
heat, and Swallow seems fast following,'' replied Mrs. Brindle. 

"Well, that's lucky — ere, come hup to the hother hend, 
where the bothers hare," cried Mrs. Bodger ; and arm in arm 
they sought the bead of the vessel. 

" There's— puff— the— puff— Red-house— puff," said Walter. 

*' A famous place for shooting pigeons," remarked Make- 
money. 

" Yes," replied Buovant, ** and gulls are to be seen there ai 
well." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha !" laughed Smerke. 

" Infamous !" said Miss Bodger ; *' of course then you are to 
be seen there." 

'' Ha ! ha I ha !" yelled Smerke. 

** The loud laugh shows the facant mind I" 

Uttered Miss Azure, listlessly. 

Smerke was silent. 

" Now," cried Buoyant, " we reach Chelsea Reach ; 'tis said 
when we reach this Reach, it makes us cockneys retch." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha !" roared Smerke. 

" Fudge !" exclaimed Mr. Azure. 

'* It is very open to the wind here," said Makemoney. 

'* Yes, uncle," answered Sprightly, " do you remember com- 
ing to a sailing match, and being very nearly run down by one 
of the vessels?" 

" 1 do," responded Makemoney, '* and a narrow escape we 
had ; it was all through the stupidity of our waterman, who ran 
foul of a wherry which he nearly upset, and a sailing boat was 
just upon us — " 

** Which luffed up, and prevented your being run down, I sup- 
pose," punned Buoyant. 

" Exactly," returned Makemoney. 

Battersea, Putney, and Hammersmith bridges, were respective- 
ly passed, and commented on, and the mansions, villas, and 
churches, decking the liver's bank, excited critical remarks ; 
Miss Azure was labouring, with great perseverance, to bring all 
her quotations — English, French, and Italian, into play ; while 
Miss Young never lost an opportunity to drag in some lines from 
Young, whether apropos or not ; and if Young could not fur- 
nish her with lines to the purpose, she drew upon some theolo- 
gical author whom she had read, and a retentive memory en- 
abled her to produce portions when occasion required ; Miss 
Bodger found opportunities to indulge in her pungent remarks ; 
and Tom Buoyant punned most vigorously ; Smerke roared more 
than ever; Raleigh Walter was emptying his cigar with all 
speed, and Mr. Azure his gin-bottle ; Mrs. Azure and Mrs. 
Bodger were being drawn out by Flourish, to whom they were 
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recounting*, to the great amusement of Makemoney a:Eid Sprightly, 
a " slap-up gipsey party" which they had enjoyed together some 
twenty years previous ; while Mr. Pundit was sighing over his 
painted garment ; and Mr. Birindle, still gazing through his te« 
lescope, kept treading on the toes of every one near him, and 
was continually knocking his shins against the windlass, bits, 
&c. ; exciting the nervous irritability of Mrs. Brindle, which 
developed itself in the frequent utterance of the interjections, 
^* Ha — ho— oh !'' as her husband encountered each of the little 
accidents just mentioned ; but 

** A chBDge came o*er the spirit of their dream.*' 

The sun, which was increasing in altitude, was also increasing 
in heat ; the steam likewise dispensed a considerable portion of 
its warmth on all within its influence, and assisted materially in 
making the atmosphere insufferably hot. Every one laboured 
under its effects ; and, notwithstanding the endeavours of the 
ladies, by means of veils, &c., to 

** Shade their beauty from the sun," 

their efforts were of no avails as Tom Buoyant remarked ; for 
their foreheads, noses, cheeks, and chins, were suffused, not 
with a faint blush, but a flush of scarlet ; an accession not very 
desirable, as being a colour burnt in was not likely easily to be 
ef'/aced. The gentlemen loosened their neckcloths, their coats, 
and waistcoats : vainly did they turn to the four cardinal points 
in the faint hope of catching a breeze ; but no — not a breath 
was to be obtained ; and Makemoney, after veering ^bout se- 
veral times, gave vent . to his oppression in a most energetic 
'^Phew!'* 

" QuHl fait ehaud," said Miss Azure. 

" Who ? what ? kill for shew ? What do you mean ? " asked 
her mother. 

*' Your daughter alluded to the calidity of the atmosphere/' 
replied Pundit ; " and, voraciously speaking, the Apollic lanii«> 
nary is excessively calorific, and I am in an oppressive state of 
sudation.'' 

'* Thank'ee, sir," was responded by Mrs. A., who remained 
as wise as before. 

Mr. Pundit sighed, and thought of his coat : he tried to see 
its reflection on the water, but his efforts were without success, 

" Silence reigned triumphant." It was very evident that the 
sudorific powers of the sun were resistless ; and though several! 
efforts were made to keep a conversation afloat, it dwindled into 
monosyllables, and eventually into silence. Buoyant left olf 
punning, Raleigh Walter smoking, Smerke grinning, Mr. Azure 
drmking gin, and Mr. Brindle put down his telescope ; Miss 
Azure ceased French-ising, Miss Bodger pungency ; Miss Young 
began to dream of her illustrious antecedent ; MesdamesBpdg^r 
and Azure forgot ' hold times ' in somnolency ; the Miss Brindli^fli 

2 E 
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Wire jiut begioniog to grow serious, and Mrs. Brindle went to 
look after the beys ; oar Pilgrims, who felt the oppressiye bvlU 
triness DO leu than the other portion of the party, maogre their 
great love of the picturesque, sought refuge in the cabin ;— and 
tiius they reached Richmond. 

The exclamations of " Richmond ! Richmond I "^ from the 
steward, and the bustle attendant upon the arrival, awakened 
the sleepers and dozers ; and as the note of the Swiss horn ga- 
thers the shepherd's flock together, so the voice of the steward 
collected our scattered party into one group. The heat was 
still intense ; but the slight repose, and the novelty of the ar- 
rival, counteracted partially the lassitude which the weather oc- 
casioned, and seemed to put a fresh spirit into the Pic-nic-ians ; 
every one blessed with a peculiar characteristic indulged in it as 
freely as heretofore. Tom Buoyant commenced : 

'^ 1 esteem a steamer, although it has been a frier,'' said he, 
*' because the day is a broiler." 

'* Ha ! ha ! ha ! " roared Smerke. 

''Stuff!" cried Azure. 

** Catachrestical I" exclaimed Pundit, superciliously. 

'* Ha ! — ^puff— devilish — puff— good," puffed Walter. 

^' Bntte^deux," lisped Miss Azure. 

*' He 1 he ! he ! '' giggled the Miss Brindles ; '' he is so amus- 
ing— ^the wretch !" 

*^ Oh, dreadfully so," sneered Miss Bodger, *^ particularly to 
shallow minds." 

" f see," said Flourish, a little ungallantly, for he had not 
ftirgotten the attack upon his father ; ^' 1 see you derive much 
amusement from him." 

'* Thank you," she answered ; " but I believe you exceed me 
in that little particular." 

"Where's Mrs. Brindle I" interrupted Mrs. Azure; "oh, 
h^e she comes with those precious boys. Why, what's the 
matter now ? " she inquired of Mrs. B., who looked much dis- 
tressed, while her boy was crying mightily. 

"Matter!" replied Mrs. B.; "look here;" and she turned 
lier back to Mrs. A. ; " look here-^what d'ye think of that ?" 

Mrs. Azure directed her eyes to her dress, and there saw sun- 
dry large dabs of green paint ; on which, with much labour and 
ingenuity, had been stuck several pieces of red paper, of smaller 
dimensions than the spots of paint ; while, in various parts, 
jfieces of the dress, in the shapes of diamonds, stars, suns, and 
moons, had been carefully subtracted with a sharp instrument — 
possibly a pair of scissors. 

** There," eonthined Mrs. B. ; " what do you think of that ? " 

*' Ha ! ha ! ha ! " yelled Smerke, eonvulsively. 

" Mr. Smerke— slr^I am surprised-4t8 no laughing matter^ 
I ean assure you,'' said Mrs. B. in a dignified tone, while the 
tears iltood in her eyes ; <* no, sir — ^if you—*" 
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At this moment Mrs. Bodger's attention was attnicted by Mrs; 
Brindle's tone of voice, and immediately after by her dress. 

** Hallo ! ** she cried, ** why, my ighs ! — ^ha ! ha ! ha ! — ^Where 
have you been I — Ha! ha! ha! — Oh, you know ; aint you be- 
dizined worser nor a May sweep queen — ^well, I never~r — "'^ 

*^ Marchand qui perd ne pent rire/' exclaimed Miss Azure, 
whose attention, with that of the rest of the party, had been 
excited by Mrs. Rodger's exclamation. *' What is the matter, 
ma chere madame f " she asked of Mrs. Brindle. 

" Why, my dear,*' replied Mrs. B. afflictedly, ** upon finding 
every one was going off to sleep, I thought I would go and see 
how and where the boys were, for, you know, they are so lively 
that they will do any thing, and 1 thought they might have 
tumbled into the boiler " 

*• Of course," interrupted Buoyant, *' that put you in a stew." 

<< Ha ! ha ! ha ! '^ laughed Smerke. 

** Detestable effort ! — pray be silent. Buoyant, and do not ex- 
pose your extreme insufficiency/' remarked Miss Bodger. 

** Ha ! ha ! ha ! " accompanied Smerke. 

'^ You are almost as bad as Smerke," she concluded. 

Smerke ceased. 

Mrs. Brindle proceeded : '^ I therefore hurried to the cabin, 
and found two on the sofa, and one on a table, fast asleep ; well, 
I thought I would not disturb them, and I sat down to take a 
little rest, and fell a dreaming ; I thought Swallow was tumb- 
ling off the vessel into the water ; I rushed forward to save him, 
and awoke, to find Master Joseph Budd cutting and hacking my 
dress with a pair of scissors, while Swallow was sticking bits of 
paper on places which Bob was painting with a green brush ; 
my ang^ got the better of my tenderness, and I certainly struck 
them rather severely ; but don't you think they deserved it ? " 
she inquired of all. 

All exclaimed, — *^ Yes, oh yes ! naughty boys," &c. &o. 

'* You are not, madam," said Pundit, pensively, ** the only 
person who has suffered from their dispensation of that mineral 
•and oleaginous composition ; you will perceive I am likewise a 
^ttiforer ; " — aad he turned his back to the company. 

'< Ha ! ha ! ha ! " shouted Smerke. 

" Sir," said Pundit, ** your cachinnatton ^is offeMive/' 

" Now, gentleipen, if you please," said the captain. 

" Boat, sir ! Boat ! Boat ! Here you are, sir ! This way, 
marm ! " was uttered successively by several boatmen. 

As the party ccMisisted of twenty persons, that is, seventeen 
adults and thethreechildren,it was necessary to have three boats, 
and as it was likely to be a lucrative ht-fair for the watermen, a 
scuiie ensued between them who should get the party — much 
shouting and much screaming ensued ; the three boys were seized 
forcibly by one man and placed in his boat, Mrs. B. fc^lowed 
quickly after them. As she was getting down the steps intothe 
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boat^ Bir-Puodit was rnbont foUowing-, when a scuffle between two 
watermen ensned jest at his elbow ; the sudden htrek of one of 
them cMised him to dash against Pondifs shoulder^ who 
was on the edge of the stairs ; this act gave his deso^it a.fright- 
fal impetus, ami as there was nothing bat Mrs. Brindle's back to 
step Ins speed, his two hands came in contact with it, and 
caused her instantaneous entrance into the boat ; it is needless to 
say he accompanied-her with an impetuous celerity , and that they 
both discovered themselTes in the bottom of the boat, rolling 
over each other : the violence with which this occorrrace took 
place very nearly caused the turning over of the boat, and drew 
from the boatmen a horrid exclamation ; the two Budds were 
sent sprawling over one of the seats, and Master Swallow over 
the side^ to the intense agony of his mother, who rising, cau^t 
a glimpse of his boots disappearing ; she bounded forwaid, upset- 
ting Pundit, who was also rising, and thrust her hands and aims 
to her shoulders into the water in time to seize hiln and drag him 
into the boat; the suddenness with which she did this, nearly 
upset the boat a second time, and it required all the skill of the 
watermen to prevent it. She pat Swallow, wet as he was, 
plump into the lap of Pandit, who had that moment seated him- 
self, holding the sides of the seat most firmly, to fnev^ot having 
a bathe unwillingly. Pandit had nankeen trousers on, and of 
course, was soaked to the skin instantly ; scarcely any thing 
worse could have occurred to him : he was thinking thus, when 
Mrs. Biindle, overcome by the excitement, threw her wet arms 
around his neck and fainted away ; here a new bustle was creat- 
ed, and Mr. Brindle, upon seeing the whole of the affair, whidh 
kafdiy occupied a minute, in his hurry to go to Ins wife's assist- 
ance, let the telescope slip tluroughhis fingers. Unfortunately he 
miide a grasp at it,aiMl succeeded only in striking it with the tips 
of his fingers, and instead of falling, as it would have done, upon 
the deck, it flew over the side, ajoKd the waters closed over it for 
ever ; this, to him, was a greater misfortune than his wife's 
accident, and it was not till the reiterated ofiers of salts, soenls, 
Md aromatic vinegar, from\he ladies, induced him to turn (torn 
franticly gazing upon the place where his telescope disappeared, 
to his wife in a swoon in the boat, he gave one ' lopging linger- 
ing look behind,' and prepared to attempt the recovery of his 
wife, being fully convinced of the impossibility of recovering his 
telescope ; or, it is probable, the latter might have called forth his 
efforts lirst ; however, his assistance was not required, for Mn. 
B. came to, and after gazing wildly round her for a moment, 
gave utterance to a short hysteric scream, and cried-*^' My 
child! — my boy ! — where's my boy I" 

''Your offspring, madam," said Pandit, grimly, ^'I imbibe 
gratification in ob^rving, is preserved.'' 

This speech was partially drowned by Master Swallow, who 
bad given birth to a most violent yelling, with a piano accom- 
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paniment hy the two Budds, who were both hurt by the fall ; 
Mrs. B. upon hearing the well-known tone> caught him to her-, 
breast, hugged and wept over him, for be he what he might to 
other people, he was her only child, and she doated on him. 

The other boats were now filled, and the party reached the • 
shore, where the only incident of note occurring, was the sudden - 
desire of Mr. Azure to be thought nimble ; he made a jump fro«i 
the boat to the shore, but miscalculating his distance, arrived up 
to his knees in the water, two feet nearer the boat than .he. 
intended. 

'< Ha ! ha ! ha \'* shrieked Smerke. 

'' Fool,'' roared Azure, and d&rtmg a look of awful malignity 
at him, thrust both hands into his coat pockets and stalked up to 
the. town. 

The party followed, and proceeded some distance, before Mrs.. 
Brindle could conceive how her son's and her own garments 
were to be dried ; a pastry-cook's shop caught the eye of her 
SOD, and. the probability of the proprietor allowing them to dry 
themselves struck her. She went, accompanied by the three boys^ 
into the * Original shop for Maids of Honour,' and easily obtained 
the required favour. 

The remainder of the party proceeded to the Hill ; we have 
before stated that it was a cloudless day, and, consequently, the 
view was exquisite. 

'' Well/' exclaimed Makemoney, ^< this is, indeed, beautiful; 
we are well repaid for our fatigue : who will assert, after BeeAstg 
this view, that Richmond Hill does not equal any spot in the 
world for a prospect?" 

'' There is something very chaste and varied," observed 
Sprightly. 

'* Chaste V reiterated Makemoney ; ^' why, France with her 
beautiful vines — Italy, with her blue skies and broad lakes-^he 
AUae) with its woody heights, or Switzerland, with its mountaiii 
Mtenery, owns nothing more beautifully diversified, more simpi^ 
4>r more characteristic." 

'< It is delightltU," cried Miss Azure, who saw an opportunity 
<to quote. "It is — . • 

* A moit living laadtctpe, and the wave ^ 

Of wooda, and cornfieldi, and the abodes of men, ' "■ 
i^ttered at intervals, and wreathing amoke 

Arising from such rustic roofs — * ^ 

lends a charm which makes it heaven to gaze on." 

Miss Young who, for the preceding two hours, had been un- 
able to introduce her ' illustrious antecedent,' was very unwillmg 
to let this opening pass without making the most of it, so, scarce- 
ly waiting the termination of Miss Azure's remark, ^ burst 
forth with extraordinary velocity — ^** True, my dear ; very true, 
it is, indeed, most exquisite ; it makes me say, in the words of my 
truly great predecessor. Complaint, Night 4, — 
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«* O OMtf adoraUe! OMtt uiiador*dl 

Where shall that praise begin, which ne*er should end ? _ 

Where'er 1 torn, what claim on all applause.* 

and, as Bishop Heber says, 

" Pron the toft vaninl akj, to the wftgnMy groond* 
There is beaotj above me. heneatb, and arouod." 

and, I repeat with Dyer — 

** How dote and email the hedges lie! 
What stieeks of oMadowa cross the eye 1 
A step, methinks, may cross the stream." 

'* Toa make your lines oe^-cord/' intermpted Tom Booyanty 
*' bat let us leave the trees and flewen, and think of Mrs. Brindle 
and the Bndds." 

*' Ah/' exclaimed Mrs. Azure, '' where can they be I it is 
very stnunge.'' 

^' Very/' echoed Mrs.Bodger ; ** its two honrs arter the time 
we was to a' had dinner ;" and she looked at her gold watch, 
which was about the elegant size of a small eheeseplate. " Why, 
Vm blessed/' she continued, " its three o'clock. I feels preeious 
peckish, and it strikes me that it won't bp huncommon hodd if 
we have to toddle to the Star and Garter for our feed, for I have 
a ' preecngtiwMngy as Miss Havdier says, that Jim won't brii^ 
the pannom." 

'< Ha ! ha ! ha !" shouted Smerke. 

<' Well, Mr. Grinner, wot do you mean by that horse-laugh f" 
she asked indignantly of smiling Smerke, who could only pat 
his hand to his heart, bow, andshake his head, while his whole 
frame was convulsed with a suppressed roar. 

''Oh, don't mind him, mother/' cried Miss Bodger, ^ nature 
will out — ^it is merely his natural stupidity displaying itself." 

'' Oh, well, if that's all," said Mrs. B , appeased. 

Mrs. Bodger was interrupted at this moment, by an aodible 
groan, accompanied by the exclamation^-'' Its of no use — none 
whatever — it won't do— won't— -d — n it." Turning to the spot, 
Mr. Brindle was observed, in a state of perturbation, holding his 
hand half closed to his right eye, teleseope fashion, walking for- 
wards, and then receding, and then stamping, and scratching his 
head with great vigour, bewailing the los^ of his glass in terms 
of * bitterest woe." 

" La !" cried the eldest Miss Brindle, " look at pa, — ^he ! he ! 
he ! what a way he's in — he saki— " 

" Shocking !" giggled \mt sister, " waoi't it ?" 

" Partic'Ur so— he I he ! he V was the response. 

" Gals,'' said Mrs. Bodger, " wats keeping your*— Oh, here 
they hare— here they hare/' she shouted, as Mrs.'Brindle appear* 
ed in sig^t, followed by three men, carrying as many hampers ; 
and her dear son devouring a ' maid of honour/ accompanied 
by the two Bwid^^ who were exciting the anger of the men, by 
occasionally inserting pins in their understandings. 
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" Hurmfa, here's the dinner/' shouted Buoyant. 

" That's plummy !** vociferated Mrs. Bodger." 

<* Oloiious— -puir — devilish — puff— good/' intermittingly ejacu- 
lated Walter, who had not ceased smoking, and who had replen- 
ished his case in Richmond. 

^* Now, I hope, we shall enjoy ourselves," said Miss Bodger. 

'< What detained you so long, Mrs. B. dear/' enquired Miss 
Azure. 

" Why, my love/' answered Mrs. Brindle, wiping her fore- 
head, for she was still ' dripping dew/ ** when I was drying my 
boy's and mv own clothes, I remembered there was nobody to 
meet the villain Jim with the dinner, so I directly started off, 
and the Budds would go with me down to the bridge ; and there 
I waited — ^waited, till I was tired ; but I had enough to do to 
keep the boys from mischief ; th^ little sprififhtly dogs kept 
throwing stones, until they broke a window and cut a child's eye 
open, boUi of which I had to pay for ; just after, up c mes a 
likrgd boat, a regalar party barge, and four men got out, and 
brought out OUT parcels with them, which, as soon as I saw, I 
Went up to them, and asked them how they came by them ; and, 
would yoa believe it, the rude fellows called me the ' fat cook,' 
bat I soon undeceived them ; I enquired for Jim, and learned that 
he had opened the wine hamper, had got beastly intostieated, 
and was lying fast asleep in the cabin, or whatever you call it, 
Of the pleasure boat. I got one of the men to wake him ; and 
all I could get out of the wretch was, that he was thirsty, and 
Wttter did not agtee with him, and then he filthily hiccup'd in 
my face. I sent him to the cabin to sleep off his liquor, and the 

watermen offering to carry the dinner, I — ^I Why, here we 

are/' she concluded. 

" By the bye/' said Makemoney, '* it would be no bad thing 
to return by the boat, if it is large enough f " 

*' Oh, quite," answered Mrs< Brindle. 

" A good thought, uncle," cried Sprightly ; •* I imagine it 
will be a olearmoonlight night, and that will make it delicioas." 

** Besides/' broke in Flourish, *^ we shall not have to endore 
the heat of the steamer, nor return so soon," 

« Delightful," ejaculated Miss Azure. <' Le vent du bureau 
est ban," 

** Out of evil eotneth good," eagerly uttered Miss Young ; 
*' there is no evil, says Du Moulin, but some good enters into the 
composition ; and as my illustrious ancestor observes^— ^" 

*• Mrs. Brindle — my wife— ma'am," interrupted Mr. Brindle ; 
" did you put up, as I directed, my pocket*-glass in the hamper V* 

*• Yes, my dear/' answered his vvife. 

''The loss, Sacharisse, of my telescope, induces a fieces- 
eity for the pocket-glasii,— give it me." 

•* Lor, my dear, we shanH have dinner to day,— <lo wait 1" 

'* D — ^n it, Mrs. Brindle — ma'am," muttered Mr. B. 
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*' Boatman/' cried Makemoney^ ^^ is your boat large enough to 
take us all back to London V 

Plenty, sir/' replied a man advancing from his companions. 
Then we engage you to do so/' said Makemoney. 
And he engages to do so, I hope/' urged Buoyant. 

*' The Neoteric Charon is monoculous/ observed Pundit. 

'' What's that ? " interrogated Mrs. Bodger. 

^' That he has a Angular vision/' replied Buoyant. 
Why, he's only got one hi/' answered Mrs. B. 
Exactly/' exclaimed Buoyant. 

'^ Saves trouble, mum/' said the waterman, who overheard 

the remark ; '' because, you see " He would have grown 

loquacious, but the general cry of ''Where shall we dine? 
Dinner ! dinner ! " drowned the intended explanation. 

A council was now called to arrange where to dine : the 
Park, Star and Garter, were to their left ; an hotel, a row of 
houses, at their back ; a quantity of ditto to their right, and tke 
view in front of them. It was evident that this was not a place 
for Pic-nic-iana. To be within the gaze of the world had no- 
thing very rural in it. So, after a slight deliberati<»i, they filed 
off to the right, and, with a little winding about, found a nice 
place, — a spot encompassed by a few trees, and commanding an 
extensive view. Here they stopped, and, with as much speed 
as might be, the cloth was laid upon the grass ; the eatables 
brought forth ; and, in an inconceivable short period, were being 
discussed by the party. 

''Well, I likes tUs," cried Mrs. Bodger, with her moath 
full ; ^' it certain'y is nice to heat your wittles in the hopen 
hair." 

^* Very," responded Mrs. Azure ; ** it makes me think on our 
last trip here : there was no houses then — all fields and tresses 
—eh I" 

** Oh, its pleasant to think on hold times, han't it, Hazzhet I " 

" Very," growled Azure. 

" Well, how do you like the dinner ? " asked Mrs. Brindle, 
who had been serving every body, and stood a very good chance 
of getting none herself. '' How do you like it ? " she* asked, 
with a flattering consciousness of receiving the highest com- 
mendation. 

'* Oh, delicious — very nice — does great credit — ^never enjoyed 
any thing more— lamb so young — so sweet — ^fowls so nice^" 
&c. &c. uttered the party. 

«' Well, 1 am very glad of that — ^I tried to ^bless me, Mr. 

Pundit, what is the matter ?" asked Mrs. B. of Mr. P;> on sera^ 
him cram his handkerchief to his mouth, turn as pale as death, 
and rise hastily from his seat. He could not reply» but waved 
his hand, rushed from the spot, and was very ill behind a tree. 
This incident gave rise to various conjectures : he had been 
eating a small pigeon-pie. 
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^' Its veiy singular/' remarked Mrs. B. ; ^' there is nothing* in 
a pigeon-pie to make any one unwell." 

'^ Ain't th^e though/' said the elder Budd. 

** What d'ye mean, my child ? ** asked Mrs. B., with an in- 
ward conviction of som^ unpleasant disclosure of youthful vil- 
lainy. 

'' Why, I saw Bob empty a little bottle of physic in that pie. 
He ! he ! he ! '' he giggled. 

"Hal ha! ha!'' roared Smerke. 

" Bottle of physic ! " faintly reiterated Mrs. B- ; " then that's 
where my emetic went." She turned to Bob — ^** Oh, you naughty 
boy." 

" Well/' snivelled Bob, " Mr. Joe put some black beetles in 
that meat-pie Mr; Smerke has been eating." 

On this disclosure every one laughed but Smerke ; and the 
fear of similar discoveries taking place induced nearly every one to 
believe that they had eaten sufficiently ; particularly on Pundit's 
return>«'-^for his ghastly, pallid look, alarmed all of them ; and 
8merke,-^witb the thoughts of the beetles, wfts waxing mar- 
vellously white. Various antidotes were prescribed for them. 

*' Gin !" Qried Azure. 

** Briwdy \'\ said Mrs. Biodger. 

<* Cigar ! " ^c«laimed Walter, — puff — ^^ nothing — puff — like a 
*^p.uff-— cigar"-^puff. 

«Hbwever, Mrs. Bodger's prescription was followed, and seemed 
to have a very good effect ; for Pundit began to look redder, 
and Smerke to laugh. A general dispersing now took place. 
The^two Budds were most industriously exerting themselves ; 
they had already affixed a long paper-tail to the collar of Wal- 
ter, and a dirty knife-cloth to the tye wig of Mr. Brindle, who 
still followed the old fashion, and who now was busy with his 
telescope, muttering, "Beautiful! charming!" and various 
other words expressive ' of delight. They (the Budds) then 
dinserted themselves by several other mischievous tricks ; and 
Joe, having gath^ed some wild flowers, decorated, with much 
perseverance and ingenuity, the cap with which Miss Young 
adcMrned her head ; while Bob was busy emptying a bottle of 
poet wine into the pock0t of Mr. Pundit'^s plum-^coloured coat, 
as he was conversing very earnestly with Miss Young, and en- 
deavouring to persuade her to take a glass of wine, which she, 
with affected juvenile bashfulfiess, was declining. 

<* Lopk at-^[>nff—Brindle's— puff— tail— puff/' said Walter to 
Miss Bodger ; " he's gojt a — ^puff— tail— puff. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
ThoAe young dogs— puff — ^have pinned a — puff— cloth to his — 
puff— tail— puff— tmff/' 

" Oh vastly entertaimngy no doubt/' replied Miss Bodger ; 
^ 1 wonder you don't get rid of that filthy habit of ^'ectii]^ 
smoke ; it is a propensity so disgustingly offensive to any l^ut the 

2 F 
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litfle-minded follower of it, that 1 am surprised decent people 
should tolerate it/' 

" Well, now — puff/* answered Walter, not at all affected by 
the remark, " I have — ^puff — heard — " 

A scream from Mrs. Bodger, and a smashing of plates^ an- 
nounced that Mr. Brindle had stepped back unconsciously into a 
quantity, which the last-mentioned lady had been gathering 
together, and drew from her a flood of inveotive upon his unfor- 
tunate propensity. 

Sprightly, who was lying, ^ a la Hamlet * at the feet of Miss 
Azure, laughed heartily at this mishap, and drew a retrospective 
review of the events of the day, with so much humour, that Miss 
Azure felt highly amused. 

" Poor Pundit," he smilingly continued, " looked horribly 
rueful after the emetic, and our grinning friend grew grave. 
Here's Brindle, in using his glass too freely, is breaking his 

plates, and *' 

*' You are spilling your wine," interrupted Miss Azure ;— 
^' gracious me, look there," she exclaimed suddenly. Sprightly 
turned his head, and beheld his uncle, quite overcome by the 
intense heat, fast asleep under a tree ; while the elder Miss 
Brindle was dressing him in a shawl and bonnet, the property 
of Mrs. Bodger ; and Flourish, with some flowers and grass at 
the end of a cane, was tickling the old gentleman's nose, who 
every now and then rubbed the part affected, exciting the jocu- 
eularity of Smerke ; which Miss B. the younger, giggling 
mightily herself, endeavoured ineflecttually to repress. 

Mr. Azure, who would attempt nothing sprightly after his 
failure in his leap from the boat to the shore, kept '^ drinking 
gin with great spirit," as Tom Buoyant observed ; and Mrs. 
Azure, who had a leaning to that pellucid liquid, waited with 
some patience to receive a portion , which, after seeing the de- 
parture of four or five glassfuls down his thirsty throat, she 
doubted the attainment of, and therefore made a snatch at Hie 
bottle, which came readily into her possession from the unsus- 
pecting, unresisting hand of Azure ; but, as she unfbrtunatdy 
expected the reverse, and did not intend to carry on the attack, 
meaning the snatch merely as a hint, the consequence was, the 
bottle fell with some force, broke, and distributed the liquor 
upon the parched and thirsty turf. This accident was to Azure 
one of frightful importance ; for the only pleasure he had tasted 
en his trip came from that bottle. Here, in an instant, he saw 
the cup of bliss dashed from his lips ; he had been but little 
pleased during the day — he expected much less gratification for 
the remainder : all this flashed like lightning through his brain, 
and, turning to his wife, he gave vent to a tremendous exclama- 
tion, too horrid for *^ polite ears ; " and, contrary to his nsual 
custom, added to it a quantity of words — ** YouVe done it, you 
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greedy old hag, you have ; i wish i hadn't come ; I didn't want 

to come, you know i didn't ; and if I don't go may I be ;" 

and off he started. 

'^ My dear, I couldn't help it/' replied his wife ; '' you know 
I couldn't ; it was all '* and she followed. 

** Mr. Buoyant^ you haven't seen my Swallow, have you ? " 
asked Mrs. Brindle of the punster. 

^^ N09 ma'am/' answered Buoyant ; " I was too much engaged 
with my own cLinner to notice how much you eat." 

*' How much I ? Ah, you mistake my meaning ; — I 

spoke of my son." 

'' Your ion is in the shade of that tree ; I fancy I saw him 
leave the Budde for the trees," cried Buoyant, delighted at 
having an opportunity to pun. 

Mrs. Brindle walked to the tree, and for an instant peeped 
over, but saw sufficient to make her dart forward, with a shout, 
and seize her son, who was in the act of devouring, with all 
possible swiftness, a jam tart, and dispensing frugally portions of 
his plenty to Flourish's dog ; who sat eagerly watching for the 
proffered bits, which, like angels' visits, were '^ few and far be- 
tween ; " and, as Buoyant described it (for he followed Mrs. 
Brindle, and, looking over the tree, saw the whole affair), every 
piece from Swallow to Snap was snapped up and swallowed by 
the dog, who sat there bolting with all his speed. 

'^ Ha ! you naughty boy/' screamed Mrs. Brindle ; '^ give me 
the tart ; ^' you'll kill yourself, you greedy little glutton, you 
will — ^yott good for nothing," &c. &c. I^e was atout to inflict 
coercion, when Buoyant restrained her. 

^^ Nay," he observed, '^ do not look so sour about a litUe 
iart ; the young colt is only a trifle Brindle-pied^. Nay, don't 
strike him — ^you know a blow is sure to bring on a breeze.** 

Mrs. Brindle refrained. 

'' There," said Buoyant, leading the weeping Swallow from 
hiS mother, ^^ young gentleman, you were on the eve of being 
caned ; and, even if you were able to bear it^ your mother is 
not brute enough to do it." 

Miss Bodger overheard the last speech of Buoyant, and she 
did not fail to give him her opinion of it. 

*' How happy you must be. Buoyant," she exclaimed. 

*' Why ? " he asked. 

" Oh," she laughed, " there is no need to ask why. How- 
ever, as you really are the victim of such ineffable stupidity, I 
will enlighten your dull brain. You must find a great pleasure 
in giving birth to those immeasurably abortive attempts at wit, 
or yott would not put the kindness of your acquaintances to so 
painful a test ; and if such extremely slight trifles, lighter than 
air, can * give you joy great as your content,' why you can have 
nothing to create sorrow ; therefore, you must be happy. You 
verify the old proverb, ^ Trifles please little minds.' " 
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^^ Ohy you are too flattering/' iiowed Buoyant. 

^* You don't say so ; indeed/' sneeringly, smilingly, utterod the 
puneent petticoat, as she curtseyed. 

The smashing of the plates^ the screaming of Mrs* Bodger, 
the breaking of the bottle, the outcry of Mrs. Brindle, the tricks 
of the Miss Brindles and Flourish, and the '' Ha ! ha ! ha !'' of 
smiling Smerke> had the effect of rousing Makemoney from, as 
Miss Young observed, 

'Tir*d Nature's sweet restorer, balmy Sleep/' 

quoting her eminently great ancestor ; Complaint, Night 1. 

The rousing and rising of Makemoney caused a simultaneous 
movemeut in the whole party ; they gathered together, in hopes 
that something would be proposed to make the ^' visit pleasant." 
Makemoney, upon discovering that he had been decked in the 
garments of a lady, testified for an instant some surprise, bet 
Inding that it was ^* only their fun," entered into the feelii^ 
with great good humour ; and, after a little ^ badinage^' a stroll 
was proposed and agreed to. Off they started to Richmond 
Park ; leaving Mrs. Azure and Mrs. Bodger to take up the 
fragments and replace them in the baskets, which they lost no 
time in doing. The watermen, who had waited at a short dis-* 
tance, had been presented with a gt>od ^' blow out," and were 
now called by the two ladies to rmnove the hampers to the 
boat. 

^< Here, you one hied gunner," elegantly exclaimed Mrs. 
Bodger, ''just drop Hiat bottle, will you ; its like yoiv impe- 
rence to take other people's lush without asking ; you're cheap 
at nothing, and no gammon." 

'' Vy, you see, marm," replied the monocular Charon, *' I was 
worry thusty, and I knew your good natur wouldn't let you say 
no if I axed you : and so you see I thought I wouldn't trouble 
you to say yes ; you see " 

" Humbug — precious humbug," replied Mrs. Bodger ; " come, 
shoulder the hamper and trudge." 

The man obeyed grinuingly ; for he had taken a long pull at 
the bottle before he heard, or rather would hear, the lady's 
command to " drop it." 

Mrs. Brindle succeeded in stowing away the things very 
nicely and compactly. She took much trouble in so paokiog 
them that they would not run much hazard of breaking ; yet 
she feared that they would not go safe, for the cord which had 
bound them so firmly on their passage here had been taken by 
the boys ; therefore, she cautioned the men several times to be 
careful in carrying them. They shouldered the baskets, and 
Mrs. Brindle, with some trepidation, watched their departure : 
she feared some jnishap-~a presentiment of evil oppressed her, 
and in a few seconds it was verified. The one-eyed gentleman, 
in the height of his jocularity, regardless of any impediments 
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lying in his pathy trudgped forward, chackHng to hiaaself witii 
pleasure at the success of his impodenee— 

" They canst not say but I had the crown — 
I was not fool, as well as villain—*' 

when — dire misfortune — his toe caught kxx unseen stone^ and he> 
and hamper, plates, dishes, glasses, knives, and forks, were scat- 
tered in grievous disorder upon the grass. Mrs. Brindle and 
Mrs. Bo€^er screamed in concert, and spontaneously rushed for- 
ward ; but, alas ! they reached the spot only in time to pick up 
the pieces. Upon seeing the extent of the destruction, Mrs^ 
Brindle stood motionless with horror ; scarcely a thing was 
whole ; fragments were strewed in all parts. The man was 
least damaged : he arose, and for a moment shook himself, as if 
to ascertain whether any bones had followed the example of the 
plates ; but finding that not to be the case, he set the hamper 
up, and then sat down upon it, crossed his arms upon his knees, 
and, rolling his one eye over the devastation, coolly contem- 
plated the effects of his disaster ; at length, he exclaimed, 
•" This is a rummy go." 

Mrs. Bodger was of an irascible temperament : had the pro- 
perty been her own she could not have felt greater anger than 
she did now ; for a moment her rage had taken away her 
speech ; during which space of time she watched with astonish- 
ment the movement of our unfortunate water wight ; when 
•*This is a rummy go ! " burst on her ear. Her passion now got 
the better of her prudence ; had the consequences been ever so 
frightful, it would have been of no consequence ; bursting with 
rage unutterable^ she darted forward to the man. '^ Ruinmy 
go, isiit r* she shouted, " there, take that ;*' and she bestowed 
upon him a tremendous smack on the side of the head, which, 
with terrific velocity, placed him again among the broken 
crockery ; and with considerable satisfaction did she survey the 
effects of her gift. " There, there !" she muttered, with great 
enjoyment Up bounded he of the one eye, with deeply crim- 
soned cheek, and a horrible singing in the ears, which lasted 
him a week : upon gaining his feet, he advanced speedily, with 
clenched hands, to Mrs. Bodger. 

'' Hallo, old gal ! " he vociferated ; '' what's that for ? " 

But we will spare our readers the colloquy that ensued* 
Mrs. Brindle, growing terribly alarmed that a battle would take 
place, separated the belligerent parties ; and, telling the mans 
she would be at the loss of the crockery, sent him with the few 
things that were saved to the boat, rubbing his tingling cheekj^ 
and giving utterance to many and various names. 

We must now turn and follow the strollers. Miss Young and 
Pundit had found so much pleasure in each other's company, that 
they paired off ; Miss Azure and Miss Bodger did the same ;, 
Flourish, Sprightly, and Smerke,kept together, and Makemoney,, 
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who had strolled with them, was suddenly found wanting ; they, 
therefore, commenced a search for him ; Buoyant followed the 
perambulations of the Budds and Swallow, according to a wish 
expressed to that effect by Mrs. Brindle, but on seeing that 
lady approach, he adv.anced to her, resigned his charge, and 
underwent the infliction of a minute's history of th^ affray from 
Mrs. Bodger, who accompanied Mrs. Brindle; he laughed much 
at hearing of the blow ; asking if she gave it him in the vnnd ; 
and, saying she did right '' to pitch into the tor," left them. 

The wholQ of the party were now rambling, in different parties, 
in different parts of the park ; the motives inducing this separa- 
tion were various ; on the ladies parts the desire of meeting with 
gipseys was the principal one, therefoi'e, the two Miss Brindles 
sidled off. Miss Young tried all in her power to quit Mr. Pundit, 
but he was not to be shaken off, and she was compelled to give 
up all hopes of having her fortune told ; she, however, turned 
farther from the rest of the party, indulging a faint expectation 
that he would join them and leave her to the opportunity of 
learning whether, and when, she should have a husband, &c. 
But Mr. Pundit had found a person who professed great reve- 
rence for the ancients, and he indulged himself by giving excerpts 
from authors whose existence Miss Young had never heard of 
until now. The names of Phocylides, Isocrates, Epicurus, 
Antoninus, Theophrastus, Theognis, Archytas Empedocles, &c. 
&c., were ^ all Greek* to her; but the hope of being able to 
quote her illustrious ancestor, and the supposition that they 
might have been almost equally great, induced her to listen with 
some patience, and thus employed, they wandered through the 
park, the enjoyment of which oberration. Pundit declared was 
excessive. 

Mrs. Bodger quitted Mrs. Brindle, and sought her daughter, 
whom she took from the company of Miss Azure, ' to have a gpo 
at the lines in her hand by the gipsez,' and Miss Azure finding 
herself thus deserted, joined Sprightly, Flourish, and Smerke, 
and accompanied them in their search for Makemoney ; they had 
not strolled far, when the voice of a gipsey dealing out fortune 
and happiness struck on their ear, and the voice was accompani- 
ed by a laugh, which Sprightly, in an instant, knew to be Make- 
money's. " By all the Gods in the Mythology ,'* cried he, 
" there is my uncle having his fortune told. — Hush ! hush ! — 
softly — gently — we'll unkennel the old fox — this is what he 
gave us the slip for, is it V 

A slight opening in the trees presenting itself, Sprightly and 
Flourish struggled to gain first peep, while Smerke stifled the 
* Ha ! ha ! ha !' that rose to his lips ; the opening being of suffi- 
cient size to enable the two to see without being seen, they gazed 
with unfeigned delight upon the scene ; there they saw Make- 
money leaning his back against a tree, while a young black-eyed 
gipsey with his right hand in her possession, was telling him 
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all that Dearly and dearly concerned him — ^the past, present, and 
to come. 

" Here/' she exclaimed, looking him steadfastly and roguishly 
in the face, with as bright and black a pair of eyes as ever laugh- 
ed from underneath the long silken lashes of a Castilian beauty ; 
" Here, I see," said she, " in these lines, much that tells of good 
fortune ; you had prosperity in your business ; you were born 
under Jupiter, which is a lucky planet; the stars decreed thy 
fortune, and th^ir prophecy is fulfilled, am 1 right ?*' 

Makemoney nodded. 

^' Jupiter did not enter the house of Venus till long after your 
birth ; you have gained wealth ; you have obtained fortune ; you 
sought for it ; have it ; but you have not searched for a heart \ 
not men's hearts, for those your money will acquire for you ; but 
a woman's heart you have not looked for, and you yet remain 
alone — am I right ?" 

Makemoney looked peculiar, as he nodded. 

**Ha! ha' ha!" &wallowed Smerke. 

" I know it," she continued ; " but there is a heart in store 
for you ; one which will cleave to you through weal and woe ; 
she is a dark beauty, and it rests with yourself to be happy with 
her for life." 

** Nonsense, you rogue," chuckled Makemoney. 

*^ By heavens ! she means herself," whispered Sprightly to 
Flourish. 

" Very like it," was the answer ; ** it is to be hoped she will 
not prevail on your uncle's soft susceptibility, and lead hini 
astray !" 

*' Deluding idea," uttered Sprightly. 

"Ha! ha! ha!" smothered Smerke. 

** Have I seen her ?" asked Makemoney, and looked full into 
the flashing eyes of the gipsey ; now it is no joke to look Into 
such eyes, particularly when the owner is returning the gaze 
kindly, brightly, and meaningly ; Makemoney felt * all overish,' 
and — 

" You might hear the beatings of h.s heait, 
Quick, but not strong.*' 

** You have," softly and hesitatingly replied the girl. 

** Um ! I have, you little rascal, eh ? and will you not tell me 
where, you bright eyed Egyptian pearl, eh ?" asked Makemoney 
tenderly, and we think — mind, we only think y he squeezed her 
hand. ' 

'* Ye gods ! my uncle grows affectionate," said Sprightly, 
"this will never do. Hallo! there*s another," he cried, as a 
second gipsey, accompanied by a boy and girl, stole up to the 
tree against which Makemoney leaned, without attracting the 
old gentleman's attention. 

" Your worthy nunkey," said Flourish, ** will never be able to 
Withstand the united attacks of those dark eyed damsels. I think 
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we had better interpose, and save him from their gpMitle 
tions." 

'' Ha! ha! ha !" choked Smerke. 

*^ I must appeal to you, as a lady, to advise us what com^e 
^why, Where's Miss Azure V* enquired Sprig htly, interrupt- 
ing himself on missing the lady. 

Neither Flourish, or Smerke, could tell ; but an object mov- 
ing through the trees at a short distance^ caught their eye, and 
just stepping a few paces, discovered Miss Azure being led by 
the little gipsey girl, to learn her fate, they supposed of some 
older branch of the fraternity. 

'* Oh, hang it," cried Sprightly, " let her go ; we must in- 
terrupt this insinuating demoiselle, or there is no telling what 
my uncle may be induced to do." 

They again sought their hiding place, and saw Makemoney 
chucking the girl under the chin, and evidently growing very 
delighted and very excited. 

" The case is growing desperate," said Sprightly ; " we must 
disturb them — ^we have no other course — our philanthropy will 
not suffer us to remain neuter." 

" Decidedly not," answered Flourish ; " however it may grieve 
us to act so peremptorily; besides," he concluded, with mock 
gravity, " it is all for his good !" 

" Undoubtedly," laughed Sprightly. 

*' Ha ! ha ! ha !" gurgled Smerke. 

But they were spared the cruel necessity, by a sudden crash 
and a piercing shriek. They rushed from their place of con- 
cealment, and discovered, close to the .^pot, Mrs. Brindle, with 
out-stretohed arms, preparing to catch Master Joe Budd, who, 
followed by his brother, had climbed a tree in search of a bird's 
nest for Master Swallow ; he mounted a branch which age had 
withered, although the spring had kindly decked it with a few 
green sprigs, and, not being of suffipient strength to retain him, 
crashecl— broke — -and deposited him, with tremendous violence, 
in the arms of Mrs. B., who also had not sufficient strength to 
bear the weight ; consequently, she and Joe were scattered on 
the ground in an instant with ^^ lightning's speed." There she 
lay. Master Bob, who had not reached the branch, gazed with 
affright on his brother's leaving the bough (as Tom Buoyant ob- 
served, who, not being far distant, was attracted to the spot by 
the scream) — and wisely and quickly descended the way he 
arose ; while Master Swallow, with a pot of jam which he had 
purloined from a basket, g-azed on his prostrate parent with the 
same cool indifference that he had seen '^ the Budd leave the tree." 
He had his pot of jam safe, which was all he loved or cared 
for. 

As we have just now observed, there lay Mrs. Brindle and 
Joe, until they were assisted to their feet by Sprightly and 
Flourish, who forgot, for a moment, Makemoney's situation in 
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the aecident -which jiut occurred ; but, on atcertainiug' thftt nei- 
ther Mrs. B. nor Joe were hurt, only '' uncommonly fright^iied/' 
they turned to seek the old geptleman, and just caug^ht bin 
giving money to the gypsies, and sending them away. 

** Aha ! ho ! ho ! my good vjMh," shouted Sprightly ; " is 
this why you departed from our presence so stealtMly, eh I— 
Fably caught Ha ! ha ! ha ! '' 

Makemoney turned hazily round, and discovered that the 
^hole party were assembled ; for the seream of Mr$. B., which 
was loiag and piercing, had brought the whole pack around him : 
for a moment he was quite disconcerted, and saw no way of es- 
caping the jeers of the party, 

" What ! " exclaimed Piuaditj '^ Mr. Makemoney in operta;- 
neous^ colloquial consultation with an ooeirocritie ! — ^I am almost 
obmutescent. * Soothsayers, interpreters of dreams, and all 
who pretend to a knowledge of the dispensations of fate, are 
low, base, cunning impostors,' said Chrysippus, and Ennius tells 
us, that ' Augurs and soothsayers, astrologers and interpreters 
of dreams, .with vain pretence to more than human skill, f. 
ne'er consult and heartily despise.^ This, and much more, do 
the ajicienis say, and I fully i^ree with them.'' 

" Ah," cried Miss Young, ** but my revered predecessor says 
that ' Old Rome consulted birds.' Now, the citizens of ol4 
Rone were antients, and wasn't that worse than consulting 
gypsieB.'' 

rundit hummed and ha'a*d for a reply. 

Ill the m^an time, Sprightly and Flourish kept bantering 
Makemoney most unmercifully. 

^^ My dear uncle," cried Sprightly, ^^ what did she promise 
you ? what say the stars I are you to live all the days of yout 
life, and die when you c^sase to breathe ! " 

^ ¥^0 is ikib lady ? " interrupted Flourish ; «' is she dark or 
fair — ^brown or white— blue eyes or black — short or tall-r^fai^ 
or stoiot — sweetHtempered or Xantippetous ? " 1^.; 

** Wfaat^s the first letters of her name ? " asked Mrs. Azurel'^ 

» 

" T— r Her 0yet, 

Her bair, her features, all, Xo the very tone 
Even of her voice — ** 

quoted Miss Azure. 

" l>id she say — puff— ^that you jhould — ^puff— have a — puff- 
partner for — ^puff — ^li-e-fe ? *' drawled and whiffed Walter. 

" Nay," said Miss Bodger, " a person in the vale of years 
like Mr. Makemoney, needs a partner to soothe his descent to 
that ^ boume from whence no traveller returns ; ' and it shews 
a nice discrimination in him, who has not the impetuosity or the 
frailness of youth to precipitate him into the commission of an 
act which requires such foresight and forethought ; and there- 
fore, with a wisdom peculiar to himself, and a coolness which 
great age bestows, lie sought for the decrees of fate .from one 

2 G 
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who knew — ha ! ha ! ha ! — much less about them than he did 
himself. Poor Mr. Makemonej ! It is a frightfully weak- 
mindedness in females, but in an elderly gentleman — oh, dear — 
dear." 

^' Oh, but they tells huncommon true/* ejaculated Mrs. 
Bodger. 

^' Humbug ! " said Azure. 

''^Ha ! ha t ha ! *' warbled Smerke. 

" Oh, but they does," continued Mrs. B. ; ^*Vm sure wot they 
told you, Sally," she observed, turning to her daughter, " was 
Tery strange — all about that dark young man, with the large 
whiskers and round hies ; there was no gammon in that, was 
there I — All true — I should think so ! " 

There was an universal laugh at Miss Bodger's expence. 

If looks were daggers, Mrs. Bodger would have fallen to the 
ground, mortally wounded ; such a malignant, piercing glance 
flashed from the bright black eyes of Miss Sally Bodger. 

Makemoney now endeavoured to change the subject, but 
Sprightly would not suffer him. 

*' No, no, my good uncle," he jovially Cried, " you must tell 
us all she said- Were you not to have a dark beauty^ whe 
would cleave to you through weal and woe ? Was she right ? 
eh?" 

" Ha ! ha ! ha !" laughed Smerke.'The party joined in the mirth. 

" A little rascal that gypsey, eh I " cried Flourish ; " a bright- 
eyed Egyptian pearl." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! " roared Smerke : " Ha ! ha ! ha ! " echoed 
the party ; and Makemoney heartily joined. 

** So, then," he cried, *' you heard " 

*' A trifle, so I believe," replied Sprightly. 

"Indeed," exclaimed Miss Bodger; "a noble employment 
for gentlemen'*— hiid she laid a particular stress upon the last 
word — ^^ that same eaves-dropping, truly." 

Both gentlemen made her a low bow, and Sprightly observed, 
with much irony, — " I shall certainly come to you, my deai- 
girl, for absolution ; for your keen perception of what is proper, 
your strong mindedness, your unprejudiced view of circumstances, 
induce me to believe I could not find a being more worthy of 
being my absolver of sins." 

*' There," cried Buoyant, " how can you steel yourself againt 
his irony J* 

Miss Bodger felt her colour come and go ; she bit her lips, and 
tried to laugh it off, but unfortunately made a dead failure ; 
which Sprightly observing, felt almost sorry for what he had 
said, and endeavoured to remove the attention of the party from 
her ; observing, " But, my dear Miss Bodger, you forget all this 
while we are suffering my uncle to slip through our fingers; 
come, sir," he said, turning to his uncle, '* your mystery — ^your 
mystery." 
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** Well, if I must tell you," replied Makemoney, " why, of 



course " 



** Oh, certainly, oh, yes, do, do," cried the party. 

" Well then, she told me, would you believe it ? — that — but 
it will not interest you.*' 

" Oh, yes, yes, it will, it must," exclaimed the party, whose 
curiosity was much excited. 

" Well then, she said, — ' There's ne'er a rogue in all Den- 
mark, but he's an arrant knave.* — Ha ! ha ! ha ! — would you 
have believed it ?" 

*' Oh, shame — shame — nonsense," the party exclaimed. 

At this moment, Makemoney suddenly began searching his 
garments ; he thrust, first his right, and then his left hand into 
his coat pocketSy and rummaged unsuccessfully ; the curiosity of 
the party was again excited ; he patted his pockets again, and 
again, then took off his hat and looked into it, but fruitlessly, 
and he ultimately exclaimed — " It is gone V 

*' What was gone ?" was the general question. " His hand- 
kerchief! " This loss created much merriment. 
: " My ighs !** suddenly shouted Mrs. Bodger, who was con- 
templating her pocket clock ; "why, I'm blessed, if it arnt seven 
o'clock ; so, if we're agoin to have any tea, we'ed better git it 'at 



wonce." 



This was generally agreed to, and in about a quarter of an 
hour succeeding, they found themselves ensconced comfortably 
in the large room of the Star and Garter, and a tea equipage, 
with all its apparatus and appendages, arranged in prime taste 
before them ; everything was good, and every thing was nice, 
and as those little disclosures at dinner had prevented most of 
the members eating as heartily as they w ould otherwise have 
done, they made up now for the deficiency by doing perfect 
justice to all before them ; this meal seemed to be enjoyed by 
every one, more than any thing else which had occurred during 
the day; they laughed, joked,*drank, smoked, chattered, and, 
indeed, seemed quite happy, when a powerful sto{)per was clap- 
ped upon their mirth and enjoyments. 

As might be expected, the offsprings were the springs of the 
accident we are about to relate : it will be remembered that Mrs. 
Brindle complained that one of the boys had purloined the cord 
which had fastened the hampers ; a portion of this line still re- 
mained in the possession of Master Joe Budd, who suddenly 
conceived a great affection for Flourish's dog, butas the dog was 
not singular in his attachment, he roved from person to per- 
son in pursuit of whatever eatables they might bestow upon 
him ; this roving disposition created a desire in the youth to 
restrain him by some more powerful means than any hold on his 
affections, which might have been obtained by him at the ex- 
pence of sundry large pieces of provision ; he, therefore, doubt- 
ing the strength of the animal's attachment, attached the said 
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cord to the dog'M neck ftod to the handle of the tea-tray^ he then 
threw a piece of cold meat to the animal, which fell without tlw 
distance which the cord allowed him to reach, and the conse- 
quences were, that in making- a violent bound, be drew the tea- 
tray, cups and saucers, basons, plates, tea-p<>t, &c., &c., from the 
table to the ground. The trasti, the dih, the screams, the hor- 
rid clatter, was frightfully stunning ; in an instant, the landlord; 
followed by a tribe of waiters, maids, strangers, &c., filled the 
room, to ascertain the cause of the uptoar ; and what a scene 
presented itself! the floor was strewn with the demolished tea 
things-— chairs and tables here and there, and the whole room pre- 
sented one mass of disorder ; the' various members of the Pic*nic, 
mixed in glorious confusion, were loud in their calls for 
vengeance upon theMelinquent ; very few hsid escaped some 
grievous effects of this disaster ; poor Mrs. Brindle, as usual, 
suffered most ; that horrid disease of the nerves, ever rendered 
her suspicious of some evil ; she saw the tea things on the wane, 
without knowing the cause ; she had not a second look, she 
stretched out her arms to stay their fall, and received cups foil 
of tea, plates of bread and butter, Stc, &c., in her bosom, with- 
out the satisfaction of saving one from destruction. Mrs. 
Bodger had a quantity of cream poured into her lap ;. her liavender 
silk dress was, therefore, spoiled, and her outcry upon the dis- 
covery was outrageous. Pundit wals just sipping a cup of tea, 
which was too hot to drink, when the bound of Buoyant, to 
escape the falling mass, caused a collision, which jerked the 
whole of the burning liquid into his face and neck ; while Asuue 
had the tea-urn popped suddenly into hb possession. He instant- 
ly discovered that it was * too hot to hold,' and immediately 
placed it upon the ground, with what might be termed a good 
throw ; directly he had disposed of it thus, he commenced 
quivering both hands with great rapidity in the air, then squeez- 
ed them against his body with his arms, and then bowed himself 
to the ground, or rather, we Would say, curtseyed, only the 
speed with Miiich he committed the act» might render it doubt- 
ful as to the truth of the term : he accompanied his ' bobs ' with 
the hurried and angry exclamation of—*' 1 wish 1 hadn*t come 
— I didn't want to come— dolt, dolt, dog, fool, to come — won't 
come any more — never !" 

The two Miss Brindles had the contents of a coffee biggen 
thrown over their white dresses, which were not improved in 
whiteness by the occurrence ; in truth, the whole party, more or 
less, suffered by th^ catastrophe ; and their reflections did not 
tend to increase the happiness or welfare of the offending Budd ; 
the children were universally voted a bore, and in the last case 
of juvenile flagrancy, flogging was deemed highly necessary; 
however, as no one offered to put the general wish fnto execu- 
tion, Master Budd escaped the e astigation he so y^ell deserved, 
and would, otherwise, have received. The broken tea tfaiiigm 
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were femored, and fresh oties^'substituted^; peace was restored, 
and the meal finished ; it was now getting* near nine o'clock, 
and it was, therefore, thought high time to leave the Inn and 
proceed to the boat : this was done, and every one, without the 
slightest aecident, got safely mto the vessel, and found them- 
selves comfortably situated in a commodious pleasure barg«. 
Universal satisfaction was expressed, and, when the bustle was 
over, the beauty of the night attracted particular attention : the 
moon was shedding the silver glory of its cloudless splendour 
over the blue landscape — ^it was at the full ; charming as moon- 
light nights had appeared many times preceding this evening, 
yet they had never seemed to all in the party so beautiful : the 
air was still and quiet, and the existence of a faint breeze was 
only discovered as it slightly cooled the cheek it kissed : every 
thing seemed imbued with a loveliness surpassing description ; 
and those who gaaed apon its charms felt powerfiHly 

'* Nature, how beautiful art thou I ^ 

^^ Well, I'm blessed if it aint the beautifullest night I was 
hever hout hin," observed Mrs. Bodger, who was the first to 
break the silence. 

" Yes," replied Sprightly— 

«« Night i* bare 
From one lonely doud, 
The moon raini out her beams, and heaven ii overflowed.' 

'* Beautiful ! exquisite ! " fervently exclaimed Miss Azure, 
who, in the present instance, really felt what she said ; but she 
must quote ; the propensity was too strong to be resisted ; and, 
after expatiating on the glory of the moonbeams on blue waters, 
she spoke of the moon, '* broad, and round, and bright," and 
ite 

* Light, through aummer foliage steaUng; 
Sbed^iag a glow of such mild hue, 
So warm, and yet so shadowy too. 
As makes the Very darkness there 
More beautiful than light elsewhere.** 

This drew from Miss Toung a quotation from her relation. 
Here was the misfortune of Miss Azure's love for quoting ; she 
never gave lines from an author ; but Miss Toung found mean^ 
to give something from her illustriousi, &c. ; or, if the latter was 
the first to quote. Miss Azure followed with something from 
somebody. 

" Oh," cried Miss Youngp, " this lovely moonlight gives us 
all delight. Ah, how divinely my great ancestor wrote on 
night, and he says in his Seventh Night what we may see now : 

** A eryatalUnetraaaparency preraila. 
And strikes full lustre through the human sphere." 

'^ How beautiful Kew Bridge looks by moonlight," chimed 
in Makemaaey. 
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** Beaatifol ! beautifol ! '' echoed the party, who were grow 
ing- rather tired and rather sleepy : in fact, be it knowD, to the 
happiness of the ad alts, the youths were already soundly locked 
in the arms of Morpheus. 

" I wonder," ciied Sprightly, " if we shall see the ' white 
lady of Kew ! " 

^' Who is she f '* inquired the ladies. 

*^ A ghost ! " replied Sprightly, and laughed. 

** Mercy on us ! " muttered the ladies, and shuddered ; '^ we 
hope not." 

** I don't like ghosts/' said Mrs. Brindle, softly and timidly, 
as if she was afraid one would hear her. 

'< Ha ! ha! ha ! '' grinned Smerke. 

'^ Oh, but I can assure you,'' urged Sprightly, '' that thid is a 
most sweet, gentle ghosf 

^' What is it all about, Jem f' asked his uncle. 

** ru tell you,'' answered his nephew. ** One evening, such 
an one as this, I was induced to hire a boat, and enjoy an hour 
or two upon the water. I came up here — it was rather later 
than this — and, in gazing around roe, I fancied 1 saw, at no in- 
considerable distance, something white glkiing, like a small 
cloud, upon the surface of the water: I communicated what I 
saw to the waterman, and uttered a supposition that it was a 
white vapour or exhalation from the water/' 

*^ * Lord bless you, sir,' said the man, and almost seemed to 
shudder, * that's no mist — no, no. That's the white lady of 
Kew, — ^the Lord of Heaven rest her soul.' 

'* ' And who is the white lady of Kew f ' 1 asked. At that 
very moment a low plaintive melody was wafted along the bo- 
som the of waters by the breeze, and struck with a peculiarly 
mournful beauty on my ear. 1 listened intem^^ely, but it soon 
faded and died away. 

'< ^ There, sir,' said the man, ' that's the song her lover used 
to sing to her ; and now she sings it for him.' 

^' He then told me the whole story, which is not long ; and, 
if you wish to hear it, 1 will tell it in my own words." 

** Oh do, do," was the general cry. 

" In the time of 

" Hark ! hark ! " interrupted Mrs. Brindle, whoFe nerves were 
horribly strained ; ** don't you hear music f — ^There — there- 
hush ! " 

A low sound came floating on their ears, very like mc- 
sic certainly. Mrs. B. was convinced that this was the ^* white 
lady." 

'* Look there — ^see — " cried Miss Azure ; " there is something 
white moving, I declare. Oh, heaven, defend us ! " 

«< Oh ! o— oh \ " almost shrieked Mrs. Brindle. 

Every eye was stretched upon the spot, except Mrs. B.'s ; 
and hers were buried in her handkerchief upon her lap. It was 
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very extraordinary — ^thera was something white moving- upon 
the water — it neared them — ^Oh, it was only a sailing'-hoaty with 
some persons in it singling ^' Jack Robinson/' 

**How particularly nnromantic/' cried Sprightly. 

** Bat how relieving/' ejaculated Mrs. Brindle, as a deep sigh 
of relief escaped her. 

" Proceed irith the story — ^now with the story/' was the out- 
cry of the ladies, faintly echoed by Mrs. Brindle. 

Sprightly bowed and proceeded. — *' At the beginning of the 
fifteenth century, there dwelt on the^banks of the river^ at Kew, 
a man, who gained a scanty pittance by ferrying persons across 
the river in his boat ; occasionally he took some persons, who 
felt a pleasure in the scenery, up and down the river for an 
hour's enjoyment ; but this seldom occurred, as, if he felt no de- 
sire to go, no persuasion could induce him ; neither fair words, 
or glittering gold, had any effect upon him ; when he did go, 
he would take no more than one or two persons with him, and 
then accepted no remuneration ; he was a lone man. At that 
period, there was no houses nearer to his hut, on his side of the 
river, if 1 may so express myself, than the convent at Isle worth, 
then just built ; and down the river the little village of Puttelei, 
or Puttenheth, now called Putney ; nearly opposite to his hovel, 
on the other side of the river, was the house of a sea captain ; 
thus he lived remote from society, and had no further intercourse 
• with it than what his ferry produced ; from whence, how, or 
when he came, many conjectured, but none knew. Here he 
was, and that was the only positive knowledge to be obtained. 
He was known by the name of Friedel, the ferryman, and that 
was all. 

** One beautiful night he seated himself in hb boat, and rowed 
4own the river a short distance, and then suffered his boat to 
he borne by the tide, while he ceased rowing, and gazed upon 
the scenery around him. 

'* 'This paradise,' he exclaimed, ' oh man! is thine ; all this 
beauty is given thee for thy happiness, and how dost thou abuse 
it ; oh, God, must this loveliness be changed by the unsparing 
love of ' 

*^ His attention was caught by something floating on the 
water — ^he rowed towards it, and found a large basket covered 
with a dark cloth ; he pulled it into his(boat, opened it, and dis- 
covered a beautiful child in a sweet calm sleep ; he started in 
horror. K" Oh, Cain, Cain, how terribly thy curse has fallen upon 
us,' he bitterly exclaimed ; ' poor child, hath thy mother so 
changed her nature from what it should be, that she should 
doom thee to a death so cruel ? hut why should I doubt it V and 
he laughed in scorn : ' has not my heart been withered by one 1 — 
but, no matter, it is past. Woman, beautiful as thou art, thy 
universal mother's frailty is a clinging, blighting curse to thee ! 
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thM cam't not eradicate the eYil implanted in thee, b^ her fail 
from purity, and man must still gaze en thee-^-and pensh !' 

** A low, faint cry from the child, awakened him from hit 
reverie, and throwing the cloth carefally over it, he pondered 
an instant what to do with it. 

^'Ht had been happier for thee had'st thou have died, poor 
helplem nmocent,' he cried ; ^ bat thou timli not pwish, for 
thy mother's heartlemneas-- No ! Pll foster thee, cherish thee, 
and leach thee the spedoHMiess of all thinga heantifol, but the 
lovely world man labonrs so amch to destroy.' 

** An old woman, who dwelt in Pattdlei, and who was in the 
habit of crossing the river, now came to his memory, and hedeter- 
mined to place the child with her till he was qU enoogh to live 
with him ; with this intention, he rowed down the river till he 
nearly reached the village, and fastening his boat to some trees, 
he proceeded to the woman's house ; he knocked and gained ad- 
mittance ; he produced the child, to the astonishment of the old 
dame, and begged of her to take chaige of it ; the child, which 
was now exposed to the bright light, Friedel saw was of great 
beauty, and he flelt a something creeping over his heart which 
seemed to breathe to him — ^^ this pore thu^ shalt then foster and 
cherish, and he will twine round thy heart and love time, and 
be to thee a smibeam in the gloom of thy lonelinem.' 

** Friedel, in early years, luul dwelt in wealth and happiness : 
his family were noble, and the possessors of exlMBive estates on 
the Rhine ; he sprang from yonth to manhood rich in Om pes- 
aesrioBof a noble open nature, and a love for aU mankind ; Im 
was kind and affnUe to all, and won the Mtadmient of all 
around him, bnt none seemed to idolize him, as did a fostsr 
brother, who was the son of a vassal on his fslher's estate, and 
* kindness begetteth kindness,' so Friedel returned his affeetien 
warmly and sincerely. They were ever together— united by the 
strongest ties of fraternal affection. 

'* On a neighboorfaig cstacte, dwelt a haron, m widovar, with 
one fair daughter, wt^ was — 

* A creatorato mion 
No lets than lore, breathing out beana, 
At flowiera do fragmoca at •vary vora.' 

*' Is it to be wondered that Friedel, who had eo large a portieh 
of alTeetion for his fellow heings^ should, upon seeing one ^more 
exquisite still,' feel for faet tli^ love which makes a paradise of 
a desert ? * Love,' Plato beautifnlly tells us, ^ showers benignity 
upon the world : in its presence aU harsh passions are hushed 
and still, it is the author of all soft affections, and the 
expeller of all ungentle thoughts ; it is the parent of grace and 
delicacy, of gentleness and delight, of persuasion mid desire ; 
the ornament and impulse of all things — the best — the love- 
liest V " 
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** Tfue," interrupted Pundit, ** Epicurus says — * Love is 
esteemed for the happiness it can bestow,' and ' without love/ 
says Lucretius, ' there would be nothing* charraing, nothing' 
amiable !" 

'' Gammon !'' cried Azure, half-tipsey, ** nothing like gin !" 

<< Ha ! ha ! ha!" shouted Smerke. 

'' Oh its sweet to be loved,'' quoted Miss Azure, with the 
iuahed cheek of one who felt what she uttered ; ** love is the 
highest and dearest gift of the Deity, it is sweet from ^ll-^-«nd 
to all." 

** ThiB senseis raTish'd, and the aaid is blest t" 

** As my illustrious antecedent says," screamed Miss Young. 

" Proceed, Sprightly, with your story," said Flourish, " or 
" he checked himself, he was about to utter a rudeness. 

" Well," continued Sprightly, " one evenmg, Friedel com- 
municated his passion for this maiden, to his foster brother, and 
commissioned him to bear his letters, and woo for him, but alas ! 
he too soon discovered, that — 

* 

*' Friendship is constant in all other things, 

Save in the office, and affairs of love, 

Therefore all hearts in love use your own tongues." 

his foster brother, who was possessed of great personal, beauty, 
was, also, of a susceptible nature, and the blaze of this creature's 
rare charms blinded him^ as his, did her ; Friedel found, with an 
anguish * too deep for tears/ ^at she, who had plighted her 
taith to him, and swpre to love him beyond all earthly things, 
had forgotten her vows, and wedded, notwithstanding his mean 
birth, the foster brother, who had not remembered — that he was 
destroying every hope of happiness in him, who had raised him 
from a rank earth to bloom on a fair soil. 

^' Friedel stood a blighted, brpken-hearted man, his dreams of 
future bliss were crushed in this frightful reality, and he who 
had cherished a love (or all his race, nov^ turned on them his 
withering hate: every thing. seemed imbued with a horrid iur 

{gratitude, but the bright and beautiful nature, which ever 
aughed, beneath the sun's warm smile. 

*' * Man 1 man I for whom this lovely world was created, who 
should have attuned nature's beauty to his own happiness,, hath 
cast it from his heart and placed the canker ^ ^elf there as the 
klol he would worship,' were, the last words of Friedel, as he 
quitted his father-land for ever.—* Farewell, we meet not again, 
the ties which bound us are severed — the shaft hath sped from 
the hand of one, for whose truth, 1 would have pledged body 
and soul ; and she — ^she was false-r-the lesson is a bitter one, and 
is graven on my heart, with a depth, that no time can eradicate ; 
I leave ye for ever — ;Ye ! who shonld have made this home my 
Elysium ; ye shall not look upon the wreqk ye have made here ;' 
and he struck his breast with violence. 'Farewell, thou beauti- 

2 H 
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ful land of my birth ; thou sunny scene of my unclouded early 
days ; thy brightness now scorches my sight ; I turn on thee my 
last look — I quit thee for ever/ and the hot tears rolled down 
his sunken cheek, as he gazed long and earnestly o'er the bloom- 
ing, glittering land, he should never more behold. 

" He sought the shores of England, and fixed upon his present 
home, as one best suited to his misanthropical feeling ; as one 
which could be, when he de«red it, a solitude ; and, yet, one 
in which he could see enough of society to feed his scorn. 

" Seventeen years elapsed since his discovery of the child, and 
he still dwelt on the same spot, and with him that child^ who 
had sprung up into a handsome, manly youth, rather dark com- 
plexioned, with dark hair, a forehead open, as the thoughts it 
was the home of ; full, expressive eyes, straight nose, well made 
lips, which, ever and anon, parted, displaying a set of even white 
teeth, a face slightly inclined to roundness, aud an expression 
of noble ingenuousness playing over the features, which blended 
them, and completed the head, his form was slight, but weU 
made, and there was an air of gentleness, hovering over hioi, 
which was calculated to excite an interest in ' gentle eyes.' 

'' Friedel had watched and tended him from infancy, and calli«- 
vated and directed his mind to the possession of every virtues; 
but, at the same time, he endeavoured to instil into him, a doubt 
of the truth of all human creatures ; which, his adopted child 
could not feel, for there is a freshness in youthful feelings, that 
tones things and actions to its own perceptions ; and Alfreyd, 
(so Friedel had named him,) would not, or rather could not 
credit the existence of a deceit and heartlessness, which he did 
not feel, and which he had never seen practised. 

'^ I have before mentioned that nearly opposite to his hovel 
was the house of a sea captain^ who was a widower, his wife, 
whom he had loved dearer than aught else in the world, who 
had from his playmate in infant years, sprung up into the loving 
girl, and thence to his devoted wife ; had died in giving birth to 
a daughter, during a voyage he made to Holland ; he returned in 
time to see all that he thought worth living for, placed in the 
grave : his grief may be conceived, not described, language was 
ever too feeble to express pangs which must be felt to be known ; 
had the child not have lived, the same grave would have con- 
t^ned the wife and husband ; but he could not leave that child 
to bloom, or fade, as fate might direct, without a friend to rear 
and tend it, and so he lived on, and his daughter grew from the 
infant into the smiling affectionate girl ; every day she became 
more like her mother, and her father, who had believed he would 
never feel a joy again, saw with increasing pleasure, his tender 
bud ripening into a beautiful blossom. 

'^Being accustomed to cross the river frequently, Friedel was 
well known to him, in truth, their dispositions assimilating, a 
sympathy was excited, and eventually a friendship subsisted 
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betweea diem ; thus Alfreyd became the companion of Mary 
Asphodel, the daugphter of the captain, and when two yoong* 
hearts are ever tog-ether, to seek their joys and pleasures, have 
the same hopes and fears, in common, share the same good and 
evils, both beautiful, and as innocent as they are beautiful ; 
who should wonder that^ they were to each other, what they 
could never be to aught else? 

*^ Years fleeted by as happy years will fleet, to make us won- 
der that we are so old. Alfreyd was more than a boy, and 
Mary was ripening into woman, and yet, there was something so 
young, so fresh, in her looks, you would wonder that she coiiM 
ever look less youthful. 

*^ Mary Asphodel was one of those rare productions of nature, 
more often existing in imagination, than in reality ; all that was 
loving and loveable, seemed centred in her : she was a sun burst 
on the clouded world ; the one bright flower on a herbless waste. 
The brightest star in heaven's glittering diadem never emitted 
sweeter rays than did tho gentle blue eye of Mary Asphodel ; 
never was the sweet name of sunny smile, more fully exempli- 
fied, than when her small delicate lips curved tenderly expressive 
of some joy she received, the tone of her ever kind voice trem- 
bled o'er the^heart, like the memory of some rare melody, kno\^n 
ahd loved in early and happy days ; her long fair hair fell caress- 
ingly down her shining neck, and her slight, wavy, graceful 
form confessed her one of nature's faultless models. 

" A maid, 
That paragons description, and wild fame ; 
One tiiat excels the quirks of blazoning pens, 
And in the essential vesture of creation, ' 

Does bear aU exceUency.** 

c|jUoted Miss Azure, interrupting Sprightly. 

"You'll do, Jem, you'll do," cried Makemoney ; *'yoti 
should write a novel ; I've published many, that used to have a 
great deal of that sort of nonsense." 

** Nonsense !" scomfally echoed Miss Bodger, who felt 
imtie interest in the story, and had cast an eye of kindness on 
Sprightly. 

" She must have — ^puff — been a — ^puff — de-vil-ish nice — ^pulT 
—girl,"— puffed Walter. 

" 1 should liked to have known her," said Flourish, pulling 
up his collar. 

" Oh, but she only liked 'ansome chaps," observed Mrs. 
Bodger. 

*' Ha ! ha ! ha !" roared Smerke. 

Buoyant bit his nails, he couldn't think of a pun. 

" Oh, go on,^o on, Mr. Sprightly ;" cried Mrs. Brindle, who 
longed to hear all about it. 

A pause succeeding Mrs. Brindle's entreaty ; Sprightly pro- 
ceeded with his story . — 
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" A^ Mary Asphodel possessed as much kindness as she was 
beautiful, it may be expected, that she looked with a favottrioff 
eye upon one, who was devotedly attached to her, who had been 
brought up with her, whom she had been taught to love, Sind it 
is possible she might have required no teaching on that point ; 
however, be that as it may, they were deeply in love with each* 
other ; that sweet, pure love, which knows no worldly distinc*' 
tion, which makes each — the other's world, wherein is contain* 
ed all their joy, their brightness, their happiness ; wherein no 
outward ch'cumstance has any influence to brighten, or depress, 
without affecting each equally ; a sympathy, which, like a pore 
stream, is coloured by the object, reflected in its glittering 
bosom ; the sweetest, the most innocent — but no matter, they 
loved each other deeply and tenderly ; they were never happy 
apart, and never apart when happy ; though ever together, they 
were never tired of each other's sweet society ; the few hours 
which nightly parted them, found them restlessj till the morrow 
should bring the light of each other's countenance to theHi'; 
they ever found a new joy in meeting, and a thousand little ways 
to beguile the time happily, besides gazing in each others eyed, 
which, ever and anon, they did, till all things visible faded, and 
melted, away, and they would tremble, and almost faint, with 
too deep happiness, and when the sweet moon smiled tenderly, 
and serenely over the dreaming earth, in the warm and beantifal 
summer time, then, would Alfreyd steal from his homeland 
crossing the river in the boat, hasten to the dwelling of Mary, 
and in words^ deep and earnest, would implore her to float on the 
river's silvery bosom with him ; and a few faint refusals and 
blushes were all prostrated before the kindneser, which could 
never deny a pleasure to any, much less to one, for whom her 
gentle heart beat so strongly ; and then, as they glided calmly 
and quietly over the bright waters, would be heard the rich voice 
of Alfreyd, singing the following words: — 

Mary, the moon doth tint this stream, 

With her own sweet, silver hne ; 
Each gUtt'ring star ponr's forth its beamr 

From the canopy of blue ; 
The wind hath rocked the flowers, love. 

To a sleep most light and free ; 
Yet, I look not on their beauty, love, 

I but gaze alone on thee, 

Mary ! 

Mary, 'tis said that other lands, 

Have sunnier streams than this ; 
Which boasts bright gems, and golden sands, 

And flowers t6o fair to kiss. 
There is a charm, they fondly tell. 

In every flower, and tree ; 
Which in no other clime mav dwell ; 

Ah ! they have no flower like thee, 

Mary! 
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'' Thu& happily. gplided by their hours; but, alas! its bright- 
ness was doomed to change, the sunniest day is succeeded by a 
clouded morrow ; and these two guileless creatures were fated 
to endure the painful reverse of the happiness they were now 
enjoying ; Mary's father had observed the attachment between 
her and Alfreyd, with much pleasure ; he had watched the 
progress of the latter ahnost from infancy, and had never seen 
any tendency to vice in his disposition, on the contrary, he bad 
ever found him gentle, kind, and possessing a nice sense of 
honour, which Priedel had inculcated, and had discovered no 
necessity to enforce his precepts ; Alfreyd, in all his acts, ever 
developing an extreme fineness of feeling. Thus Asphodel 
knowing FriedeFs story, and his intention of providing well for 
Alfreyd, conceived that his daughter in marnring Alfreyd, would 
unite herself to one every way worthy of her, and who would 
{protect her when he had sunk ' into the grave ; he, therefore, 
promoted their affection, and looked forward, with a pleasurable 
aAticipation, for the day which should unite them ; but all hopes 
and wishes are vain, and our best intentions are unhinged, and 
frustrated by the most unlocked for occurrences. 

'' it was the custom of Mary, three times in each week, to 
visit Puttelei, for the purpose of procuring for the house every 
thing necessary in the domestic way, Alfreyd usually attended 
her; baton the evening we refer to,. she was alone ; she was 
. skipping along joyous and lightly, anticipating Alfreyd to pop 
from behind each tree she passed, when she overtook two men, 
who, by their ffarb, appeared to hold some rank in society ; she 
turned her head to see that Alfreyd was really not one of these 
persons, and an exclamation of surprise, but more of admiration, 
burst from the stranger's lips. 

«« < By our lady,' cried one, ' that is the fairest damsel my 
eyes ever looked on ; a gem almost too bright for a monarch's 
crown.' 

** *• Aye,' returned his companion, scornfully ; ' a diamond 
truly, but one in the rough, a rustic damsel, whom a well filled 
purse, would make as kind as she is pretty.' 

«< < Bah !' returned the first speaker, ^ do not measure the 
virtue of our village maids by the purity of your German fair 
ones : believe me, the sun, which ripens your vines, and warms 
your women into 9vxik kindness, is not so potent here; our 
women trust more to their eyes and hearts, than to the influ^ice 
of his solar majesty, but by the mass, I'll have some words 
with yonder beauty, spite of who shall say me nay ;' and he 
quickened his speed, shouting at the same time — ^ Ho, damsel 
— Ho, pretty one — so ho— Ho !' 

<< His companion looked with more interest than he cared to 
own, upon the beauty of Mary, and he therefore kept pace with 
his friend, determining to have some share in the conversation ; 
but Mary who had Imen taught to shun all such strangers as 
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these when alone in her journies to market; on finding the stran** 
gers rapidly approaching her, and calling her, felt terrified, a«i 
hurried forward as fast as she was able, until a turning in the 
road hid them from her view; the pathway leading to the ferry, 
was encircled by trees, almost forming a wood ; and she seized 
the opportunity, darted swiftly among the trees, and by a routes ^ 
known only to herself, and Alfreyd, gained the ferry ; the stum- 
gers on losing sight of her as she turned the roaid, redoubled 
their speed, and quickly gained the spot where she had disap?- 
peared; but found no trace of her ; they however still kept 
along the pathway, which was winding and intricate, and ulti^ 
mately they reached the banks of the river withoat meeting 
with her ; the first stranger looked along the banks of the river, 
and searched round the trees which bordered it, in vain ; the 
li^iy was not to be met with, while the German, casting his 
€^es on the river, perceived her in a boat with a youth, neariiy 
oa the opposite side ; noting the house which stood on the bafik« 
he concluded instantly that she dwelt there : and he peootved 
to pay a visit, to confirm his conjectures ; he turned to faia cmn*^ 
panion and said, ^* Your fair country-woman has outwitted ua/ 
we shall not discover her now, so it's useless to waste tune: 
here, let us begone. 

**^ By my mother's kindness; and that's a good oath,' netumed 
hiS friend, ' I would give the best purse-full of golden maitoi 
ia Christendom to have a loving glance from those exqwite^ 
eyes,' and he sighed and gazed, in vacancy, most pathetically. < - 

^'VHal ha! ha I' laughed the German, ^ your rank, fair sir, 
without your purse, will buy you scores of most lovJng glances 
from fairer eyes, and richer dames than ther damsel. if^ have 
lost-' 

<< < Bah I' returned the stranger, and quitted the- spotj followed- 
by the German. 

'' Some few days elapsed, when Mary, on a most bei^utiful 
evening) quitted her home to meet her lover ; it was in May^* 
nearly the end of the month, when the air was scented by the 
hawthorn and wild flowers, which grew in profusion, and deckod 
and spangled the ground with their wondrous beauty ; and th^ 
birds whistled as they flew from branch to branch of the. trees, 
with which, at that period, the banks of the thames were olus^. 
tered with ; every thing teemed with a glory-surpassing descrip- 
tion ; Mary felt her heart light and happy as she gathered sofae 
wild flowers the rarest and most delicate she could cull to form 
a nosegay for him, who to her, was the one world — ^the all — ^the 
everything ; and her cheek glowed as she thought of the deep look 
of joy, his sparkling eyes would beam upon her when she 
presented him with her little gift; and foolish as it may seem to 
those who cannot understand, and therefore cannot appreciate the 
feeling ; she trembled, and panted, and sat herself down amid 
the sweet flowers to tranquillize her beating heart: she placed 
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hdr hat beside her, and leaning her head against the tree she 
was sitting under, closed her eves to gaze upon beautiful ideali- 
ties ; a footstep near her made her unclose her eyes, and she 
almost shrieked as she saw the dark eye of one of the strangers; 
the German who had followed her few days since ; she sprung 
from her seat, and would have fled, but the German caught her in 
his arms, and held her forcibly. 

*' * Nay,' he exclaimed, * whither so swiftly fairest, I will not 
harm thee — by Heaven, I love beauty far too well to breath a 
sting upon it, nay, tremble not so violently, foolish one, — I cannot 
harm thee.' 

'* * Unhand me, I entreat you,' cried Mary, ' I know you not — 
suffer me to depart, ( implore you,' and she struggled to fre^ 
herself from his arms. 

'* ' Not so easily, my gentle one,' returned the German, * pro- 
mise to meet me again, and thou shalt depart ^ swear to me that 
thou wilt. I'll seal the pledge on thy vermeil lips.' He 
attempted to kiss her : she uttered a most piercing shriek ; and 
some branches were torn aside, and Alfreyd rushed to the spot, 
he sprang upon the German, and Mary, uttering a cry of joy, 
threw ' herself into his arms, while the German, enraged at 
being thus thwarted, drew his dagger, and was about to plunge 
it into the breast of Alfreyd, when the voice of Friedel, who 
had witnessed the whole affray, cried fiercely ; ' hold !' at the 
sound, the German turned his head like lightning, and in an in- 
stant, uttering a bitter cry of recognition, darted from the spot ; 
while Friedel gave a faint cry, and.staggering back a few paces, 
fell senseless to the gpround. 

*^ Alf^reyd and Mary flew to his assistance, and in a few mhi- 
utes he recovered, and cast his eyes wildly round, as if in horrid 
anticipation! of meeting some blighting thing, but seeing nothing, 
he became more composed, and observing the questioning look 
of Alfreyd and Mary, he stayed them, and begged them to ask 
nothing, think nothing, — forget it all ; he motioned them to 
leAve him, — ^they obey^ ; and when at some distance, they turned 
and saw him on the spot with his arms folded and his eyes fixed 
upon the ground. 

'* Friedel was aroused from his abstractions by Asphodel, who 
evincing great agitation, questioned him earnestly. — * Friedel,' 
he cried, ' you have told me you discovered Alfreyd in a basket 
floating up the river V 

« * Wei I ,' uttered Friedel . 

«* * Was there any token — any trinket, in the basket ?* asked 

Asphodel. 

" * Why, yes,' replied Friedel, * a bauble to encircle a lady's 
arm, such as this— 1 have ever worn it on my person, for it re- 
sembled minutely one — oh, God !' and a recollection, which 
brought a pang with it, seemed to convulse his frame. 

.** * Ha ! ha ! that is the one, great heaven, I thank thee,' cried 
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Asphodel, energetically ; * I may now atone* for my crime ! 
Know, Friedel, that some twenty years since, I brought a German 
and his lady from the Rhine to England ; on the passage some 
trivial neglect incenced this German, and he struck me a vile 
blow, I would have laid him dead on the instant at my feet, but 
the thoughts of my sweet wife, who then waited my return, 
flashed like lightning through my brain, and on the instant, I 
determined to be revenged in a surer way, and one that would be 
fraught with less danger to myself ; his young and beautiful 
wife had an infant — 

Friedel recoiled a few paces. 

*' * Nay, hear me to the end,' continued Asphodel ; ' this child, 
I stole from its mother, while sleeping, and placing it in a basket, 
made water tight, with the bracelet, also taken from its mother 
that it might form a clue to the discovery of its family, if found, 
which I i^mly trusted it would be, though not by its parents, 1 
committed it to the tide ; the mother, on missing her child, became 
distracted; all her servants, all the crew, and myself, were 
interrogated with a closeness, which, had my revenge been less 
powerful, or my actions less secret, must have discovered the 
whole truth ; but judge of my feelings when 1 learned that the 
lady, who was good and gentle, whom my heart smote me to 
hurt in any way, had never smiled again — ^tbat the loss of her 
child, added to her husband's unkindness, had, hi two short days, 
killed her ; oh, bow bitterly, dreadfully was she avenged ; on 
my return to my home, I found my wife, whom I loved better 
than all the world, my beautiful — she — ^she was dead ! from 
that momeiit the world has been a blank — a chaos, from which 
nothing joyous, or more horrible can spring into being !' He 
was silent, overpowered by his feelings, Friedel sympathized with 
him, but the excitement this tale had produced, gave, his 
curiosity the spur, and induced him to break the silence. 

" ' Then Alfreyd,' he observed ; ' is the child you— 

" ' Yes, yes,' answered Asphodel, ^ he is that same child, and 
but now his father passed, in seeming excitement and 
agitation.' 

*' ^ Oh, heavens,* burst forth and interrupted Friedel ; ' how 
was he attired ? — ^what his appearance ? — answer quick.' 
Asphodel described him. 

^ Ha i ha ! ha !* wildly laughed Friedel ; why this is well — 
very well ; I have fostered the child of one false as water ; and 
of my bitterest foe ! Oh, brave world, that makes the dog lick 
the hand that strikes him.' 

'^ ^ "What mean you V asked Asphodel, in astonishment. 

^^' That I never knew pain, but by name,' bitterly returned 
Friedel ; ^ until that shameless, treacherous villain, Alfreyd's 
father, forsooth 1 blighted me — beggared my hopes — made me, 
from one of God's happiest creatures, the thing I am ; but I am 
revenged ! — poor Aldine, thou mightest have shared a hap- 
pier—— 
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A scream — loz^, loud, and h^art-rending^, so piercing, so ^ild, 
that oae's h&ir might have turned grey at the sound : burst upon 
^h^r aarSy and seat their blood rushing back to their hearts. A 
laoment's pause, and it was repeated;, simultaneousjly thev 
rushed t9 the spot (rom whence the soundproceeded, and beheld 
.M»gj struggling violently iu the arms oif the German, who w^s 
exerting his whole strength to drag her from the place. The in- 
stant they appeared Mary shrieked and burst from his arms. 
^ Oh,' father ! — Friedel!' she franticly cried, ^they have mi^r- 
dered him — ^Alfreyd, look, see, help him, oh, Almighty God ! let 
him not perish. Hear me, hear me.' Like lightning their eyes 
followed the direction in which stie pointed, and they saw two 
men masked at no great distance from the shore, cast the body 
of Alfreyd, covered with blood, into the river ; in an instant, 
Friedel sprung .^ipon thjB German.—^^ Bloody, remorseless tiger," 
sboRte4 he^ ' thine hour is come : see, His I, thy foster brother, 
slays thee.; this, this, for thy goodness ;' and he plunged a dag- 
.ger, up to it;s hilt, in the bosom of the German ; who struggled 
^fiercely wr^ ^im, ^d who, upon receiving the steel in his heart, 
.^tteired ,a 4^ep grpan, and fell upon the ground ; while Friedel 
still k^pt firmly hold of his throat. ' See, see,' he shouted, 
/ how sure is retribution ; thpu, whose life has been one long 
career .of villainy ; thou, who hast destroyed my peace ; broken 
tjl^ wife's hefirt ; and murdered— ^aye, foully, cruelly murdered 
— Ahine own qhild I't— The German started fearfully, and convul- 
sively, as Fi'iedel thundered the last sentence in his ear ; and 
with one strong effort, faye ^sengaged his throat fi:om Friedel's 
tgrasp, i^d fe^b^y. M,tte^ed, * Nay, loose thine hold ; a few minutes 
and I shall be dust ; but say that was not my son ; I came but 
fof the maiden^he would thwart me, crpss me — oh, hell, this 
. pang,^t is not my son! — Ihav^ go son— he died years since. 
Ha ! 'tis .fai^e/ he screamed, ' avaunt see, there he beckons— 7! 
— ^I — 9ttrse— : — ' the ^blood gurgled in his tjbroat ; his eyes roll- 
f^ hori^hiy ; then became fixed, and he /ell back dead ! 

'^ Friedel g^^ed upon ihim long aii^ sHqnily : he then exclaim- 
ed ^ All is over, my misery has found its end ; fate has done its 
WQrat. ;'• he turned to Asphodel, who sat with his face buried in 
his hands, in a state of deathlike stupor ; while at his feet lay 
Mary insensible ; he lifted her head from the ground, parted her 
fyix hair? . and looked sorrowfully on her face ; ^ Poor (rail 
flower,' he said, * what bast thou done, that thy young heart 
. ahioald be crashed by this load of i^ony : I had' hoped that thou 
and, and— rwhat, tears ! I have not wept for long, long years, 
'tis fit J should w;eep ; and now they are gone agaip, and my 
,eyes are dry ae £re ; oh, how cold — ^how dreary — ;joyless, will 
this world t)e >to thee ; Mary, thou, who wert all trembling 
gentleness ; who hast ever had all the brightness — summer of 
life glowing round thee ; shall suffer now its most terrible re- 
verse ; it will destroy thee — thou lAust perish, the tweet, slight 

2 I 
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flower, the tan smiled upon, the dew watered; and the faiot 
wind kissed ; that dwelt in a world of light, when the fierce 
storm has smote the earth, it has broken, destroyed, swept it 
from home, and it perishes ; canst thou survive this storm ? 
No ! thou must die, this completes my sum of misery. Farewell, 
hapless maiden, I may never more behold thee ; I did not dream 
we should sever thus ; thou hast twined round my heart with 
him, like the young, green ivy round the withered oak ; thou, 

and he, the only things that ever loved me — to but it must 

be so, I stand alone, a withered, and a withering thing ; blighted, 
and where I come, blighting ; why did not this sear my brain 
ere now ? Ha ! ha ! ha !' there was an icy hollowness of tone 
in his laugh, that was horrible ; he bounded from the ground on 
which he was kneeling ; and letting Mary fall heavily, rushed 
from the spot, never to be seen, or heard of more. 

''Mary was restored to life; but not to her senses, her mind was 
quite gone ; she would wander for hours, days, through the woods 
and fields in search of Alfreyd : and would enter the boat, and 
trust herself on the river, in vain search of him ; while she sang 
the song she loved to hear him sing, in so low a voice, a tone so 
full of woe, of utter anguish, that the tears would force their 
way into the eyes of stern men, when the sound fell on their 
hearts ; a few months passed away, and one evening, she was 
seen on the river in the boat, and her song was heard, but the 
boat was discovered, next morning, some distance up the river, 
empty — she was drowned ! 

*' When the painful news reached her father, he pressed his 
hands to his brain, and staggered to a chair, in which he fell 
stone dead ! — his heart had broken. 

'' Their fate had caused much sorrow to those who lived near 
them, and known and loved them, and many were the tears, 
which were shed for Mary, who, it was said, was to be seen in 
the calm and clear moonlight, floating in a fairy boat, and heard 
to sing, in a plaintive voice, the melody which sounded sweet, 
and yet sorrowful, as it was wafted o'er the water, and many a 
peasant has crossed himself, and offered up a prayer, as in passing 
the river's edge, he has heard the gentle tones of the ' White 
Lady of Kew.". 

Sprightly was silent, and the party, therefore, supposed the 
story had concluded ; at least, Buoyant said as much ; the ntorj 
teller received thanks of those who were not asleep. 

They now reached Blackfriars Bridge, and tbd gentlemen^ 
nearly all of whom were asleep, were roused up, the whole of the 
party then landed, shook hands, parted, and in an hoar QC0O, were 
locked in the arms of Morpheus, being well contented, taking all 
things into consideration, with their excursion a ta PIC-N|[CI 
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CHAPTER XL 

Makbmosky*8 invitation to Charles Turf, Esq., to dine with 
him in London — accepted by the latter. Continuation of 
the interesting adventures of the Match-girl; strange, 
but true. Love letters ; or, rather b(ffr gains of a Smithfield 
character — Vice reduced to a trade, and. beauty a market- 
able commodity ; but face painting not amongst the faults 
of the Match-girl. The dangers of fascination — Flou- 
rish's opinion and dislike of very beautiful women — some 
truth connected with his remarks. A female without a 
heart — yet not devoid of susceptibility — a touch of the 
pathetic — the afflicted father, fond mother, and inconsi- 
siderate son — grey hairs still respected. Greatness of 
the Match-girl! Introduction of young Rentroll, a 
country gentleman — a neck-or-nothing sort of personage — 
all to-day, and let to-morrow provide for itself. — A nuis- 
querade visit ; or, how to pay off^ old debts. Dangerous 
to be safe. Prowess of the Match-girl — the sprig of qua- 
lity reduced beneath the rank of a commoner — revenge 
sweet. No security in disguise, or, I am not what I seem 
io be? The bailiffs in the dark — a scene in a lock-up house 
— the amorous man-woman — One might be hanged as well 
for a sheep as a lamb. Holdfast in error — astonished 
— the secret unravelled — therefore, " go it,*' and finish the 
spree ; it will amount to the same thing one hundred years 
hence ; — but " all's well that ends well." 

** The ghost story, or rather, the ' White Lady of Kew,' " observed 
Makemoney, — *' I am ready to admit is, of a very interesting- 
nature ; but yet, I should like to hear another chapter respecting 
the match-girl — ^there is so much life attached to all her 
movements." 

<< I am equally anxious to hear it/' replied Sprightly, ^' and if 
you send an invitation to Charles Turf, Esq., to dine with you, 
the affair is accomplished at once ; nay, more, we shall have him 
all to ourselves, and under your own roof. Besides, we are in- 
debted to him for his hospitality in more than one or two 
instances.'' 

<^ Say no more, my dear nephew" answered Makemoney, *^ I 
regret it has never occurred to us before ; but better late than 
never ; I will send to Turf without delay, as my messenger shall 
not retutn from him without an answer." 

'< I second the proposition/' urged Flourish, ** time flies in the 
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company of Charles Turf — his method of relating anecdotes if 
the most delightful I ever heard." 

Churles Turf Immediately acquiesced with the request of 
Makemoney, and a more splendid dinner could not have been 
provided for any gentleman. Makemoney, respecting his din- 
ners, was one of the most liberal creatures alive. The cloth 
being removed — the wine going round briskly, and the Pilgrims 
in high spirits, Flourish addressed Turf, — ^^ My dear sir, my 
friend Makemoney has been talking about scarcely anything 
else, since he heard you relate the singular^ adventures of the 
match-girl ; therefore, if it is quite convenient to you to proceed 
with another chapter of her memoirs — 1 am sure delight wUl be 
the result, and no one will feel it more than your humble 
servant. I am sure you will not hesitate.'' 

" I have not the slightest objection," replied Turf; " but I wish 
to premise, that in order to prevent any idea arising in your 
minds, of exaggeration on my part, I will deliver nothing else 
but ^ a round,,unvarnished tale', respecting the beautiful, but de* 
praved Charlotte Partridge. Yet 1 have to regret, that her 
adventures are n^j^n better hands ; for, according to the biogra- 
phers of the late^}*. JohnsoUy he was extremely fond of taking 
women of the town to taverns, (in company with his friend 
Savage, the poet), whom he casually met with in his nightly 
strolls, and listen to their histories with great patience and inte- 
rest ! but the * Colussus of Literature', when he moved in better 
society, or rather company of a more moral description, be- 
came proverbial for his gravity and good conduct, and related 
nothing else but propriety at the ^ table of the Thrales,' burying 
his former midnight sprees in oblivion; or else, the wdrld, 
might have been benefitted by some penetrating sketches 
of female frailty — their origin — and cause — ^tending, as awful 
lessons towards the improvement of mankind in general. 

*'The «e(/'-importance which Charlotte possessed, astonished 
me," said Turf; *' and it was quite ludicrous to witness some of 
the highest born men in the kingdom — and some of the proudest 
also, who valued themselves on their rank and l^tation in society, 
succumb to her sneers and ridicule, when she reproved them for 
addressing her in a way that she did not approve of. She had no 
individual respect for persons ;'*' and maintained her ground with 

* A celsbrated French Duke, distingcuAhed for his gallantries i^ all the conn- 
tries he visited before the reyolution in France, and quite promiscuous in his 
amours ; also immensely rich, but in meanness, equal to the veriest miser ; and 
sooner than open his purse strings, he would shuffle off without paying, if he 
fotind a convenient opportunity. During his first visit to the house of a well 
known courtezan in Italy, he wished to quit her' establishment without oomplying 
with the usual terms, and when pressed closely on the subject, he attempted to 
get off by boasting of his rank in life, " I am " said he, " the Duke of * ♦ ♦ *" 
** Venr likely you are such a person, '^ answered the courtezan, "I shall notdls-' 
pute it ; but under the circumstances you entered my house, it is immaterial to 
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the most consummate asBurance I ever beheld : presuming, I ap- 
prehend, upon her great personal beauty/' 

" it has often occurred to me, though 1 do not mean to boast 
of much experience,'' said Flourish, ** that beautiful women are 
so much in love with themselves, that they have scarcely any 
left — ^nay, none at all for any other persons. I dislike your very 
beautiful women— -flattery being* so much their idol, that they 
positively doat, and live upon it, and are selfish to the extent of 
the phrase ; but when calculation, gain, and coldness are annexed 
to it, and the face and form are reduced to a sort of merchandize ^ 
and the best bidder can purchase it. Such a female muet be de- 
void of a heart, and can only be denominated^ the mere outline 
of a woman. But these are the sort of women who generally 
have it all their own way — can threaten and command — delude 
— ensnare — and ruin men with the most perfect finesse and 
indifference — therefore, my dear Makemoney, old as you are, I 
speak it without offence, and you. Sprightly, invtilnerable as you 
boast to be, — have a care of all match-girls, say I, ha t ha ! ha ! 

Beauty ia a witch ; 
Against whose claims, fiiith melteth into blood. 

" I have" said Turf, " some curious copies of letters which 
were addressed to the match-girl, and will serve to show the 
bartered feelings of some men, respecting women of a peculiar 
class in society, which I will read to you : — 

My dear girl, 

Your lovely figure, fine form, and admirable beauty of person,—- 
in short, the tout ensemble delights me ; but I hate writing — talking,— or making 
l^at is called, love. Therefore, if you choose to jump into a caniage, without 
hesitation ; enjoy a capital house, fiirnished fit for a princess, without any trou- 
ole ; a carriage tiiat will make all the women in the Metropolis sigh tp have its 
parallel— and a purse well filled, at your command, only say, YeaX and the bargain 
is concluded. I would not write so much to an Empress. Now or never ? 

Ytom your admirer, 

Tp Miss PMtridge. ♦*♦♦»♦» 

To which epistle, she wrote the following answer to the no- 
ble Lord — -, a person whom she detested. 

My Lord ! 

What a mistake I have made, a most egregious blunder ? In 
mj ^^, the term of beast would be &r more appropriate. I am not to be bought 
indsoldinaland of Uberty;! amnocfove. More words are unnecessary, except 
to state that I despise your ugly person — and your gold, (although I am fond, 
very fond of the glittering ore) has not the weight of a single feather with 

Charlottb Paetridob. 



me whether it is tJie Duke or his coachman, my demand must be discharged. 
However, I will just give your Grace a gentle hmt upon the suliject, and then you 
will decide as you think proper." SSbe immediately rang a beU, when three or 
four bravoes appeared, with stilettoes in their hands, with countenances of the 
most murderous aspect. '' Yes," replied the Duke, '' I am perfectly convinced 
you are noio in the right, my good lady ;'' instontiy paid the chsrge, and f(dt glad 
to depart in a whole skin* 
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P.S. — If yon lend any more meiiengen to annoy me with your propoaalfl» they 
dull Vc hone-whipped ; and if yon due, in person, to approach me, beware c^ 
the consequences, for I hmve a rod in pickle, eren for a Loi^. So let this hint 
snffiee— deoff/ 

The following letter is from an old general^ who was terribly 
smitten with tte match-girl : — 

»' My dear girl, 

I am an old soldier, and to command has been hitherto 
my forte, however in this instance, I leave the comnuntd in jronr hands. But fighting 
has been my trade, instead of maiking love. Therefore, anytidng like fine words, 
or complimentary phrases, yon must not expect from me. The FoaTRSSS, I am 
quite aware, is of the most magnificent description ; but a long siege will not do 
—offer liberal terms of capitulation — mrrender without delay — and you shall have 
no occasion to find finilt with your admirer. 

To Miss Partridge Gsnekal — — " 

To which, the match^irl sent the following laconic reply ; — 

'' My worthy and respected old general, 

I honour your laurds, and I love 
the brave, but this time, victory is out of the question ; therefore, my answer in 
the military phrase is — ^to the right about; quidL ; march : 

IVom your humUe servant. 
General Charlottb PAnTAWos. 

'^ I rather think, Charles Turf/' said Makemoney ''that you 
must have been a great favourite with Miss Partridge ; for you 
appear to be acquainted with all her secrets in life: ha ! ha! ha!" 

" Nothing more than a friend, I assure you,*' replied Turf ; *• I 
am in her confidence it is true, owiag to a circumstance which 
occurred in the early part of her career, I was her adviser upon 
that occasion ; and she has never forgotten it — and owing to 
that kindness, as she termed it, she has been very communi- 
cative to me ever since. 

'^ Quite platonic !** urged Flourish, with a smile, *' and you, 
Mr. Turf, of all other men, know the extent and meaning of the 
vfordffriendy with a lady of her description. 

'^ I will take the word of Mr. Turf, that it was truly pla* 
ttmie," said Sprightly, ** and were it otherwise — ^kiss and tell of 
it, would never suit his book of life ; gallantry forbids it. But 
be has previously told you, that he would ' nothing extenuate,* 
and I return him my thanks for the simple, straight-forward 
manner in which he has related the adventures of the match*girl^ 
without f if en/t/ytn^ himself at all with them, the great fault of 
too many story-tellers — ^but I hope he will now proceed without 
any interruption. 

*^ Charlotte was quite the n^e with those sort of men who are 
continually on the look out for a new face in the public walks 
of the Metropolis ; in consequence of her character having run 
before her that she was a Gay woman. Persons who prefer the 
company and conversation of such females, to the retired and 
modest community ; yet nevertheless it might be difficult to class 
them under the head of admirers — lovers — keepers— or gallants; 
true, perhaps, that one or two of them felt something like love 
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for the ci-devant match-grirl ; others inclined to purchluie her 
favours-*-yet most of them ready to deceive and outwit thic 
splendid piece of frailty !" 

" But never was the adage more the fact, in this case, * that 
which went in at one ear, went out at the other/ she laughed in 
her sleeve at all of them ; although she listened to the tales of 
every one of the gallants, with the utmost politeness, yet artful 
complacency ; and, however, strange but true, Charlotte might 
be deemed a chaste woman, as to her feelings — ^the mere statue 
of a female — the exterior and fine form of a woman, that 
could not be excelled. But for warmth of disposition, or a 
soul inclined to love, were entirely out of the question. Char- 
lotte had not the slightest touch of it in her composition. She 
could listen, listen^ and listen again, to the most animated decla- 
ration of attachment made to her by her admirers, with as much 
indifference as a bill of the play offered to her for purchase. It 
was this sort of coldness of character that enabled the match girl 
to triumph over all her suitors. Her secret, an invaluable secret 
to a woman of this description, she kept inviolably to herself: 
this was the great danger to men who were fond of her company 
—they could not pluck out her mystery! 

'^ Charlotte was all affability and condescension, she never 
refused a present, great or small, offered for her acceptance — and 
became quite an adept in pointing out in any of her visits to dif- 
ferent jewellers ; or other shops, where expensive articles of 
curiosity were to be met with, which exactly suited her taste 
and fancy, in so strong a manner to those gentlemen who were 
with her at the time, that her hints could not be mistaken. 
From this insinuating mode of conduct, her house was filled 
with some of the richest rarities in London. Her magnificent 
collection of shawls might have extorted a sigh from the heart 
of a Duchess — she had also a happy knack of pointing out to 
any new visitor, to render the gift more important, that the 

Duke of presented her with that inimitable vase ; my 

Lord furnished me also with those elegant mirrors in the 

apartments, not to be excelled ; and Sir Henry one of the 

most wealthy and ancient baronets on the list of men of rank, 
had been kind enough to send her those elegant chairs and sofas, 
not to be equalled in the great Metropolis ; but that delightful 
creature^^her most particular friend, Peregrine Crayon, Esq. 
had made her a present of a whole-length likeness of herself^ 
said, at the least, to be worth £d00, but she had refused £1000 
for it, and will not sell it for any sum I 

Her library, she urged with a smile on her beautiful face, 
she was well aware could not compete with the British Museum; 
but nevertheless, it had been collected for her by nothing else 
but scholars ; and the bindings of all her books were of the 
most costly description. Her display of annuals, keepsakes, 
forget-me-not's were splendid in the extreme: she also took 
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pride to henelf tbat she had not the work of aoy aftthor which 
had beea tinctured in the slig^htest manner with any pa3$ag^3 
offensive to decency or morality in her book-case. 

'^ ' I am Dol a pnide neither/ said Charlotte, wkb a face as 
immoveable as cky, one day in conversation with a very ri^d 
out-o/'doar man^ a director of one of the socieiles for sanctity 
and reformation, who visited the match-^rl privately ; ' but I 
have always been most anxious to obtain a character for acting- 
correctly in most points of view, knowing as I do, that the 
world b very censorius; therefore, it is highly necessary that 
anonproteeted female like myself, should be armed at all points ; 
and then you may bid defiance to newspaper writers, tatlers, 
and all the gossipem in the kingdom. True, people may be 
suspected ; females cakunniated ; but whenfacts are wanting, <wd 
where evidence cannot be brought into court, th£ui safety is 
the result/ 

^^ Charlotte had at <me period of her 4mreer, a distloguished 
litedrary man in her traiii, fond of her to excess, and who had 
taken great pains to improve her mind, and aJiSio instruct her in 
the ways of the world. Wiictn taxed with visiting such a fe- 
male of this description, he exiclaimed with the utmost indiffer- 
ence, * O yes! I do know Charlotte Partridge, and my visits, 
are merely to become acquainted with character : writers ahould 
view every thing in life, either good or bad, otherwise it would 
be totally impossible for them to communicate to the public, the 
dangerous persons they ace likely to meet with in society, under 
the garb of propriety/ *' Therelbre, excuses must be made for 
being seen in improper company/ observed Turf, ^^ and accord- 
ing to the old proverb, ^ any excuse is better than none/ 

^* I have often, and often gazed uponlier face, with more hant 
ordinary delight, ibeautiful it is in a nnost eminent degree. Na- 
TURE has been liberal, more than liberal to Charlotte, in this 
respect, and the sensitive Stbrne, who speaks of the monk's 
head and face that crossed his path, observing, that no one could 
have passed it without reverence, nay, almost worshipped it ! and 
although yet the/ooe of the once poor dirty, distressed match-girl 
jaight have excited a different feeling towards it, yet it was so 
truly attraotise, that it brought those persons to a. complete 
^and-etUl the &nX time they beheld iier countenance. They 
looked again— ifitQpped--fanother glancei— walked on a few 
#tep»— aaotim peep-«-*loitered — turned round again, aiid again 
— lingering look after lingering look — and coidd aoarcediy take 
leave of it, in the shape of a Fare wjbll ! Snoh were the sensa^ 
tioBs felt by those f^ersons who eaeountered the face of Char- 
lotte Partridge. 

** But Lavater, vrith all ^e knowle^e thai he possessed of 
die coui^ienanoes of mankind^ would have been puzsded to have 
pronoRnced a decisive opinion on ther lisce ; and Drs. Gall and 
Spurzheim equally at a loss to have described it acci^ratelyi W 
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to the indication of her mind. In fact, Otwat mlgM haife b«t- 
^•r supplied tlie text. 

Who was it occasioned a ten years fliege ? 
Woman 1 <mnt deceitfdl 1 cUmmable woman. 

*' Yet itiB only common justice to her character to ai^sert, thati 
have often heard Charlotte complain of her hearty or rather to 
observe^ that she had none, * I am affected to tears/ said she, 
^ at a tragedy ; a tale of deep distress moved me more than I can 
express ; and I cannot challenge myself with a want of feel- 
ing towards mankind.' 

" * I laugh heartily at a farce, enjoy a pantomime — fond of a 
hit of fun, and I am attached, that is to say, friendly attached 
to several persons of my acquaintances ; and, perhaps, not a bad 
friend, where the necessity of the case requires it ; but I have 
no heart for LOV£. I do not know what it means. Surely that 
is not the fault of my mind ; and it must be a defect in the ana- 
tomy of my composition. Therefore, I am aware of the charac- 
ter I bear amongst men of the world ; and which will account, 
in a great measure, for the various changes I have made in my ' 
life, and the singular connections I have hastily formed, and as 
hastily dissolved. However singular it may appear, I admit I 
have my likea and dislikes ; but to speak honestly, I bever was 
in lovE in the whole course of my career ; in consequence of 
which, I have not acted foolishly, neither have I suffered vain 
men to play tricks with me, or display tyranny in any shape, 
which, what are called fond women are too often exposed to in 
lifb ; nay, more, I do not think that any individuals, gifted as 
they might be with the animating, exciting oratory of a Demos- 
thenes ; or, the powerful persuasive eloquence of a Cicero 
conld have moved me, hitherto to have felt the force of love. 
Yet 1 am quite satisfied, from what I have seen of its terrible 
effects upon the minds of some persons, ultimately producing 
beggary and ruin. Therefore, I have steeled myself against it ; 
and you, Charles Turf, have had my secret, which, to no other 
person did I ever impart it. 

Women yon know but seldom fail 
to make the stoutest men turn tail ; 
And brai^ely Beortk to tuli tkeirlMlcks 
Upon tiie deeperaMst «ttadki. 

AccDtdiiii' to a celebrated French Author, La Bniyeve, who 
grves it as Mb opinion, ^ that man is more ftdthfal to the secrefli 
df others than to his own ; whereas woman on the contrary, 
IB more faithful to her otan, than those of others.' 

** For siAgularity of conduct, I nearer knew any fenmle half- 
like Chao'lolte Partridge, in my knowledge of society ; she H 
pailricalarly fond of out-door tompany-^Hiometlmes proctd to the 
echo — at others, she will unbend and mix with any %&tt, almost 
iiie refuse of mankind ; hut. nevertfaelesa, Ate will not let any 
persons 1>ehaiRe rude, or teise liberties wi^ her, wilhMt reseilt- 

2 k 
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iogii in a manner that they do not expect, and which ensorea 
afterwards respect and attention. Charlotte frequently goe» oot 
without a companion, but never without a servant either male 
or female, who have their cue to keep their distance, but to be 
within call, when he, or she, may be wanted to attend her home. 
And this accounts for meeting with her at races and fairs by 
herself; besides, it answers her purpose when she is without 
a protector ! Charlotte considers herself quite at liberty to 
enter into conversation with any stranger who presents himself 
to her notice ; by so doing, she gives any person an opportunity 
of becoming acquainted with her without an introduction. She 
also dismisses them without the least ceremony, if they are not 
calculated to answer her purpose. 

'' Charlotte has, in several instances, adopted the language of 
Richard to his Queen, when she has got tired of her keepers, or 
when their funds were not able to support her high style of living, 
without any feeling or delicacy — by telling them that they had 
' out-lived her liking/ and she should quit their company for 
ever ! The high tone she assumed, upon all occasions, with pre* 
suming, fashionable, young rakes — nay, she set rank at defiance; 
never failed to awe them with her superiority and independence 
of feeling, and it also had the desired effect of binding them 
£Eister in her charms -■ and singular as it may appear, it is never-* 
theless true, that a number of men admired her more strongly 
for this sort of pride which she possessed, by keeping inferior 
men, at all events, at a respectful distance ; and if she had not 
have been a woman of lax morals, her conduct, in many instances, 
might have proved a model, and worthy of imitation. 

" The match-girl would often insist upon it that her peculiar 
conduct rested entirely upon herself — she had no father living 
to reproach her — ^no mother to cry over her errors — ^no brothers 
to threaten and abuse her for her behaviour — ^no sisters to shun 
her as a loose woman and an improper character — and no 
acquaintance, who could, or dare to take the liberty with her to 
call her to account for the mode of life she had adopted ! There- 
fine, I have chalked out a line for myself — I mean to play my 
cards well, and turn up trumps as often as 1 can, until 1 ultimate- 
ly win the game, I love money, and 1 am also ambitious to 
rise in the 'world, which is to be achieved by perseverance of 
mind and coolness of disposition, and I feel assured that I pos- 
sess them in jio common degree. I do not care who knows it, 
I love money, vastly*-to me, it possesses every charm — ^nay, I 
worship it. Does it not produce comforts, pleasures, aye, and 
happiness too : there are some few persons who may dispute the 
assertion, but I am not of thai class of beings, therefore, 1 cherish 
to the echo that applauds again-—* Sifat sorrow, is better than 
a lean one !' 

^^ To become a rich woman is. my determined resolution, and 
I will never lose sight of any opportunity that can further my 
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^e\vs to All my coffers, and elevate my situation in society. 
And when I shew the qaantity of gold I possess in the blink— ^ 
when I display my massive service of plate— spdrt a splendid' 
eqnipage — open my house, next to a palace, Thy comparison), fo^^ 
the reception of company, I shall not want lor visitors, and the- 
question asked will not be — ^ How did she get it V And if my 
riches do no absolutely wash out what is termed the blot* at- 

* It has been argued that there are aa many sorts of feelings m the breasts of 
different men and women, as variety in fashions ; and it is likewise totally im- 
possible to describe them with any thing like accuracy on the subject. The 
imimitable Pope, has told us, ' that tiie proper study of mankind is man :' and 
that woman is a riddle altogether i who — 

Shines in exposing kiuiTes, and painting fools, 
Yet 19 what e'er shd hmtes and ridicules ! 

But of all the studies which may cross the path of the student, none are half 
m difficult as the study of human nature. Therefore, what might be considered a 
blot in the character of some conscientious females, by many others might be 
looked upon as a mere speck ; nay, almost «pof-lesB 1 a matter of course, a rou- 
tine sort of feature, an every day occurrence, according to the old and dangerous 
axiom — to * Gret money honettly if you can. But get money I' '* That is ' my 
creed," said Charlotte, '* a fig for your recording angels, who might be dis- 
disposed to drop a tear and blot out my errors for ever 1 I value them not ! I 
pay no court to them !" The horrors likewise displayed by Lady Macbeth made 
no impression upon her feelings — ' Out danmed spot !' as to rdfbrmation in hei* 
character. Her ideas were more in unison with Bichard on the subject of a great 
name-—' They cannot say I was fool as well as rogue I' It is thus, that so manit 
vicious characters lay the flattering unction to their souls in London ; who, if 
they cannot live by honest means, prefer an infamous notoriety. 

It is urged—' That train up a child in the way it should go ; and when it 'm 
old, it wiU not depart therefrom \* Here the above excellent considered preeept» 
in 1^ present instance, improperly applied ; may lead to the most ruinous conse- 
quences in life, by instilling an avaricious feeling. The match-girl, it shoul4 
seem, never forgot, but cherished the bad advice of Mrs. Feelnot, to view man- 
kind only upon a decided interest—' to make mon&j by them!' This principle 
had been so strongly engrafted upon her mind, that all the sermons ever preach-f 
ed, advice given to her, remonstrances made on the subject, could not remove, or 
overturn it a jot with Charlotte Partridge. The value of chattiiywhB set at nought, 
a good name not of the slightest consequence, in comparison, that property must 
and would command respect. 

True, she might have felt some annoyance, that there was a bar to her intro- 
duction to some parts of society, who valued themselves on those delightful piin* 
dples which do so much honour to the head and heart, that consoles virtue under 
aU its difficulties and temptations, with conscious rectitude and tmbroken feelings, 
though poor but honest, in spite of the rebuffs of the busy world. But the match- 
girl's mind was composed of different materials ; and Cocker was not more cold, 
or calculating upon aU subjects, whenever her interest was concerned, than Char*^ 
k>tto Partridge. She could smother her feeling, with as much ease as a baaker't 
clerk puts h£ bill book into his side-pocket. 

llierefore, in describing some characters, their manners, and conduct, are so 
widely different from the general routine of society, that the writer runs the great 
danger of being challenged with exaggeration in his portraits of human nature^. 
•nd colouring them too highly, when his descriptions can be vouched for as thia. 
plain and simple truth. The learned, and correctly considered Dr. Johnson, had 
quite forgotten that he had eaten his dinner once, thrashed his servant for re- 
minding him of the circumstance, and was only induced to pardon the man oa 
being shown the plates and dishes which he had removed fh»m his table, oooa- 
aioned by the mania of study, to a comer of the apartment. 



SM4 Tim FU«RIMS OF THK THAMES 

taehed lo my eri|^in in life, they will nearly ebliterate the re- 
memhmioe ef it with the stupid, ignorani world^^for after all, 
tohat is ealled ^ the world/ are led away aad imposed upon by 
ahew, aod I oaniK^ quale aay better authority thaa Shaka-. 
peare: — 

' Tho world is itiU deceived by omiunent [* 

" One of the crowned heads of Russia^ I have read, was only 
a trooper's daughter : but 1 need not quote history, nor go out of 
my own country to shew what wonders a pretty face can effect, 
and what elevation it may lead to, names can be mentioned if 
necessary — ^that a kitchen-maid became the mistress of a prime 
minister and a duke into the bargain, the reversion of her charms 
also claimed the attention of two others, and with one she made 
the grand tour of Europe, and afterwards, became one of the 
peerage, as the Countess of ' 

*' Yet with all these freezing, icy notions of' money, I must 
mention one instance of her generosity, feeling, or good con- 
duct ! Call it what you please, but you may rely upon the 
feet:— 

*' A fine young man — all impetuosity and passion, and 
thoughtless beyond description, an only son of rather aged 
parents, who had been her keeper for a short period ; but who, 
nevertheless, had made such a destruction of property, as to 
alarm his father and mother for their safety to escape from beg- 
gary and rain. He was so fascinated with the ci-devant match- 
S'rl, that he positively refused to listen to any remonstrances on 
e subject from his parents, who had ascertained the cause of 
his extravagance and expenditure, that in the paroxysm of the 
moment^ declared that he could not live without her, and that he 
would make her his wife. His parents dreading the result of 
his fascination — ^his father, at length, got an opportunity of in- 
troducing himself to Charlotte, by another name, on pretence of 
business, and quite unknown to his son. 

'^ Upon entering the apartment, and beholding the match-girl, 
he was struck with her beautiful appearance and maimers, and 
felt pity for his son, and almost could have found some excuse 
for the infatuation of his poor boy ; but rousing himself from his 
surprise and astonishment, with tears in his eyes, he mentioned 
to her the nature of his visit, related his fears that his wife and 
himself would be reduced to beggary, if not total ruin, if such a 

We are rather afraid for the moral part of mankind, that there are too mmf 
females ia existence, the exact counter part of the mateh-girl, without .assuming 
any thing Wae cant upon the subject, and nntil they become, from a change in 
their circomstances, hacknled, despised, wom-out, diseased, wretched, haatt* 
l^roken, and too late in the day to alter and amend their past Uines, fed tiM 
aemity, oat just ranark of the poet : — 

Guilt is the source of sorrow ; 'tis the iiend, 
Th' ayeD|pu9g fiond, that foUows us behind 
Vmi. whips and stiiagi ! 
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coimeetioii oootinued any iQog'^r. The appearance of a faao, ^1^ 
g^eotlemanly maa> his venerable face, and g^rey hairs, his ^j^ 
filled with drops of sorrow, his pathos, and the forcible mari- 
ner in which he represented the feelings of the mother of }^ 
son, had the desired effect. 

'^ The mateh-girl, although mon^y was her idol, was subdued 
in an instant, the tear^ rolled down her cheeks^ axvd a9 soQn as 
she could give utterance to her faultering speech, she thus 
addressed him :— ^ My good old gentleman^ you have touched 
my feelings more acutely than I thought you could have accom- 
plished ; but say no more^ the connection was not of my seeking; 
nevertheless, it ends this moment, and your son shall never 
be admitted again into this house ! Yes, once moi^^ to hear my 
determination, which is inrevocably fij^ed-'^that I have more real 
respect for hi$ aged parents, than to be the cause of their ruin-^ 
perhaps, their deaths \ th^efore, worthy sir, depart in comfoi^t 
to your home, solace your wife, and do not act harshly towards 
your son, reason with him properly on the subject, point out 
his errors in the most lenient m^nnc^r possibly I He is a sensible 
fellow, and I do flatty myself, you will yet find him m obedientj. 
affectionate son*' 

^^ The old msM^ was lost in astonishment with t\ie e:s^rema 
beauty of the female before him, and her delightful form ; but the 
good feeling, sense, and mind she displayed, positively electrified 
him beyond the power of recital, and he left the house over<* 
whelmed with joy, yet he could not help mentally exclaimipg-^ 

* Such a woman might 9^Aaee a bird firom a tree ! What nn 
escape for my poor boy V 

*' The match-girl, in one or two instances, was rather unfortu- 
nate with her protectors. In a fit of desperation one of them com^ 
mitted a forgery to a large amount, w> distractedly fond was h^ 
of Qbarlotte ; but the relatives of the young man, to i^ave his 
life, though pearly the ruin of the family, raised the sum and 
paid it ; b«t banished her admirer from th^ country for ever* 

* This unfortunate circumstance/ said she, to one of her frieqds^ 
who taxed her with it, ais being the cause apd ruin of the young 
man in question : ' was not my fault ! I did pot solicit his 
acquaintance, nor friendship, a^id I refused, positively refused to 
listen to his offers ! 3ut he proased his suit arduously, m^ said, 
that h<Q would not be denied^^nor no denial would be take, Ue 
was quit^ aware of my situation in society ; but hi^ r^pliedj 
that his fortuno was ample enough*-*nay, twice enough to sup-< 
port me* It was not for me to enquire into his resources, I c^^-" 
not find brains for other people ; I hs^ve difficulty epough to fi|r^ 
nish conimon sense for myself. But I have always made ^ point 
pever to swerve from*^I never did— ^nor never will be» the cause 
of men 4ejpg wropg to themselves, or families ; howeyer, if ti^y 
will sip with their eyes open> the hlame lests on their \mA%^ wd 
aot upon mipo* I never directly asked a favour of apy man* in 
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my life^ and if the men — ^the lords of the creation, who are trMef ^ 
and know every thing* better than us poor weak-minded females, 
will ran after us with their praises and admiration respecting^ 
my person — ^pester me with their fulsome, insincere compli-' 
ments, who swear that I am as beautiful as Venus, a divinity^ my 
eyes are more billiant that the stars in the sky, and that they will 
not exist without me, united with a variety of every day sort»of 
hackneyed phrases, and string's of lies to g^ain their ends! I 
would ask, how am I to blame ? Yes ; the scene ultimately 
sooner or later changpes, when all their money is gone, and de-* 
sire fled, then I become a demon, a fiend in petticoats, and 
everything that is bad! Be it so, I am answerable for my own 
conduct — Alone. I think, and act for myself !' 

" One of her most violent admirers was a young fellow, called 
Rentroll : and to whom Charlotte seemed more attached 
than to any other of her protectors, she had, what she termed — 
rather a sort of liking for him ; but nevertheless, Rentroll, like 
the rest of her gallants, had only his day. His outline does not 
require much difficulty to describe, — he was high-spirited, a fine 
and atheletic figure, a manly face, and his countenance full of 
animation and cheerfulness. If tuition, and excellent instructors, 
could have made him a scholar, he had been long enough at 
school to have obtained that title ; but reading and writing were 
not his forte ; yet, he could not be set down as an ignorant man« 
His taste lay in a different style altogether : he prefered the 
field to the closet, enamoured with all sorts of society, and com- 
pany wais his delight. Solitude, or any thing like it, he deemed 
a complete bore. 

" Rentroll had spent the great portion of his time in the 
country, a distance of two hundred miles and upwards from the 
Metropolis — the immense, improving town of Liverpool, was his 
native place. His mother was taken from him when quite a 
child, and his father died before he had attained his thirteenth year< 
Rentroll was an only son, and the sole heir to his father's great 
property, one of the richest merchants in that celebrated place 
of commerce. He was under the control of guardians, according' 
to a strict will made for that purpose ; but long before he had 
attained his majority, they found, to their sorrow, that they had 
a very troublesome young man to deal with: he was continually 
' out-running the constable,' according to the proverb, in respect 
to extravagance and unnecessary expenses. He had a very 
liberal allowance to live as a young gentleman ; but his spirit 
and feelings had elevated him to assume the character of a man 
before the term of youth had left him. 

"Liverpool, if not absolutely a second Metropolis, as to what 
18 called life, in all its varieties ; nevertheless, is full of dissipated 
scenes nightly, with the sailors and their girls ; the fiddle, harp, 
glee-singers, dances, &c., are to be seen and heard at numerous 
tfiverns and saloons in the neighbourhood of Williamson Square, 
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independently of saloons and several theatres. In the above 
respect, London does not equal it, and Wapping is a mere shadow 
also, for splendid rooms and lively amusements. 

<' RentroU was a hero at all of these places, and distinguished 
for his sprees and fun at most of them ; and whenever he ' was 
at fault V or detected in an error — * How much to pay V soon 
put it all to rights, and his character was a good fellow I He 
was the life of all his acquaintances, and scarcely ever said, 'No V 
to any ^ proposition made to him. He made several trips to 
Dublin, and enjoyed all the amusements which that splendid 
city affords to the visitor, who possesses a gay turn of mind. In 
fact, his life might be said to be one continual round of pleasure* 
His days passed away briskly ; his nights merrily ; and time 
never loitered upon his hands. Sailing up and down the Mersey, 
hunting, coursing, shooting, with thie races at their annual periodB^ 
Chester, Liverpool, &c., he never missed attending ; and, from 
one thing to another, kept Rentroll always upon the alert. 
. " The long-looked for, nay, much wished for day, at length 
arrived, when, according to law ; obtained the title of Man for 
him, and guardianship and control were removed from his per- 
son« He had had, according to his own version of the matter, 
quite enough of Liverpool ; Dublin and Manchester had also lost 
Uieir attractions, but London, dear London, where the resident 
can carry on ^ the game,' without being subject, quite so much» 
to the prying qualities of his neighl^urs in the country, he 
determined, without any hesitation, to take up his abode in it. 

'^ In quick succession he visited every place of amusement, 
either genteel or otherwise ; and kept it up with such animated 
spirits, as if he had only a few days to view every thing : he went 
<m at a race*horse pace. He had a large sum of ready money at 
his command, which soon procured him introductions in every 
quarter ; and if he could not boast of having secured any yrtenef^, 
he could not find fault for the want of numerous acquaintances, 
always surrounding his person, and making him the hero of their 
company. Indeed, his estates were so extensive, that he ob- 
tained Uie nick-name of young Rentroll, from their immense 
value. 

^ *' In one of his rambles, soon after his arrival in the Metropolis, 
it was at Ascot Races, I believe, that he first saw the match- 
girl in all her bloom and beauty ; he became instantly entranc- 
ed, as it were, with her person and look altogether ; it is true^ 
that Charlotte never omitted anything that could give interest, or 
loveliness to her countenance, but /ace-painting she detested ; 
and I have often heard her assert, with a smile of confidence— 
' With all my errors, I will never be challenged as a painted 
sepulchre !' 

** It is totally impossible to describe his libertine feelings upon 
tjiis occasion, he could not take his eyes off her person, and in 
the ectasy of the moment, he exclamed — 'I never saw a 



wolnftn lialf to iiM> or beaatifal ; and If mefnep aid iempHmg 
oA»n> can make any impresnoii on ter fo^tng^, 1 will not atMid 
upon trifles until I g^ hor €OiiBont to plaeo herself vnder mypm^ 
iectien 1 But «i the imneataMe f is tfeA question, he aaked hiin- 
ieif . Yes ) there is something after all about her appearanoe tlmt 
otte can haHly mkitalie> which tells me she is one of the C^ 
fteaks of naluie ! Should that he the fact, I need not disf^qr 
much diffidence upon the subject/ Backed by rk^es, he assum*' 
ed a confiJeM^, rather call it an aksiO'aneef which, otherwise, he 
anight not have possei^sed. After Rentooll had introduced ^Hmself 
to Charlotte by some conmon place observadons about the 
weather, in^ess cif the days% &c, he begged that he might be 
permitt^ to <oali and enquire afler hen* health, presenting her 
With his teard at the same time. His request was (rranted almost 
as soon as he asked it. Charlotte never attempted coynessy she 
was no hypocrile as to ttssmifB a ^virtue wUdi she did net 
possess. 

^< The aoateh-girl who wmM not call it Lovb, yet the was 
' struck with the appcwranee of the Mlow !' as ahe obsenwd to 
her maid, and that she had not seen sogood^-looking a yomigiMal 
for s<naie tiihe. There was also taste displayed atoot 4is (hortoa 
and ^earriage ; and his person well attired, although the tailor 
might have rendsred him gneat aasistaaee towards cihtaining the 
#srm^<-^lega»ce. 

*' HehtroH, wittaeut ftirtiier delay, became one oClier ppoiem* 
ed lidmirers) She was his idel, and he tcfased h^ ttomrsg, 
nOon, and night, to place herself under Ms immediate protetcioa 
He; therefore^ unblusldngly made her an offer of his parse to a 
eerttdn ejtten^ ^a oairiage^ a house, bat not his htmd t Yet he 
svirore that he k)t«d ^tet better (iian any woman he had even* setti 
since he was bom^ slm was fan choice, his taste, and he felt a»> 
s«[red t^at happiness would be the result to both of them befaig 
undor one yeof . However, as he dM not tike ftf^HsM himseli, 
he Would not ask her to pronounce the 'Asigreesfble wwd tb 
the ears of tnsMiy iemalee^-^ oAey V 

^' ^ trai^, he had made «p hii whidnot «e be inmd by smy 
exactment, tied like a stake to a hedge, and the terms for better 
woHie, refiflpeettng w^imen, he n&vcir^ oonld, nor wonld veccgnhBe 
in his yr<mL\M»f 1 Mt nevepHiaiMsa, cawHamy^ was hia m«tto, 
and tf he ^ally lOTisd a ftmale, it would be hnt>ossihle to leave 
her^ so nMich Wits he acquainted with his own feelings ; ttefo^ 
foio, his hean*was whblta In the piesent instance. 

^'^ fial^,' said Ronlroll, « peiteps, (hat I am a ydong bmos, may 
not be lilie least veconmiendatkm to Obariotte ; (and as I have 
been ^umdid intty iovMi mode of dealing, I trust, 1 «hiAl be treated 
with equal sincerity of disposition V 

^ * ¥tML shiiH,' replied the mat«h'<giri, ' <a fig Cor you ptofes- 
tdons of l0ive, toistanoy , and till timt tfort of thfaog) which you d6 
Aot, nerpei4iaps,iieteir wiHl poas^ss ! Thoy «My be on the tip<<Mr 
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your tongue, but not at all near your heart. No matter^ your 
purte will be highly acceptable to me to prevent duns, and assist 
me in the hour of need ; your carriage truly convenient for an 
airing; and your, or the house, a desirable residence ; but on one 
condition, it must be with me— a Fixture ! Your personal 
qualifications in my eyes are better than most of your sex, 1 can- 
didly Bdmii-~^hat9 you may be made an agreeable companion 
from what little I have seen of you, no doubt ; but respecting 
your youth f give me leave to say, it is the worst recommendation 
you could have offered to me — without it is secured by a good 
Mitlementy to prevent your acting like a boy. 

'^ ' Youth is fickle, changeable, and at times, egotistical ; 1 
understand the sneer , and therefore, the aettlement only with 
Charlotte Partridge, can change a young fellow into an old 
man ! But bear in mind, that my house, and all that is in it, 
still remains my property, as a reserve ; according to some good 
old maxims laid down for my future conduct, by my late depart- 
ed, highly esteemed fHendi the banker. ' To dlay,' said he, * the 
sun may shine brilliantly, the next, it may rain, the third day a 
tempest may arise, desolation overwhelm, and I become not 
only shipwrecked, but left alone almost on an uninhabited 
island !' 

** * The above maxims, I am well aware, will not only be 
viewed as eold^ calculating points; but tell against me, as not 
enunating from any thing like the warmth of affection ; but they 
are my creed, and from which 1 shall never swerve. . But to the 
point, your final answer, when the settlement is formally exe- 
cuted, and strictly legal, according to the forms of law, and re- 
vised by my solicitor, then Charlotte Partridge becomes the chere 
amie of Samuel Rentroll,fi)sq. Yet I am free to say,^ that I 
shall not be the worse acquaintance for the above precautions ! 

'''Women, too often, are foolish, fond, weak, and cannot see 
their way; but I am not one of the sex in that respect, therefore, 
1 boast of nothing more than friendships and you must deserve 
it, before Charlotte Partridge allows the term to have existence. 
One word more, and that must be observed most rigidly— 1 brooh 
no command; authority over me, I will not recognize, but 
liberality and kindness no one can better appreciate. Now I 
hope we understand each other, so that no mistakes arise here- 
after. I am to be depended upon when 1 give my word. I 
should advise you also to avoid all jealousy, should any compli- 
ments be paid to me, which I cannot avoid, and do not acknow- 
ledge. Under these circumstances, should any separation occur, 
the /au/f shall not be mine.' 

" ' I will agree to any, to every thing you propose !' Such 
was the ardour of young Rentroll. 

'< The independence of character, displayed by the match- 
girl, and delivered in a most emphatic, yet, pleasing tone, madp 
an intenseampression on the feelings of Rentroll, not exactly to 

2 L 
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be developed; her beauty and fine form had spoken for them- 
selves. No man wbls deceived upon these points; but the 
knowledg'e she displayed respecting mankind, added to the con- 
quest she had made over Rentroil, he sat her down far above 
an every day sort of woman : nay, more, had she have been 
placed in a more elevated rank in society, she would have ob- 
tained the character of a female of very superior abilities. 

*' We are not aware that her protector had ever perused the 
memoirs of the Chevalier Faublag, which so universally attract- 
ed not only all the lovers of gallantry in France, but throughout 
the City of Paris, and which also found its way into boudoirs 
of numbers of the English women of quality, after its transla- 
tion in this country. However, the match-girl^ under the 
auspices of her keeper, although not placed under the necessity 
of changing her dress to carry on her intrigues like the lovely 
Marchioness of B., in that gay and voluptuous work ; yet, a suit 
of male attire was made for Charlotte, under a pledge of 
honour and secrecy, by one of the most fashionable tailors at 
that period. 

" The order was attended to with the greatest nicety of art, 
to transform her appearance and exterior to the exact resem- 
blance of a man ! The tailor had done his duty to the very 
letter, and highly rewarded for the talents he had displayed in 
procuring a good Jit, allowing anatomically for the different 
proportions of frame between the sexes. ReiJlpoll was delighted 
on viewing the dress, and Charlotte in rapture vnth the fun this 
change of apparel was likely to afford her, when the proper time 
arrived for her to assume, in public, the character of a dashing, 
young MAN ! % 

** A wig was also produced, for elegance, and such a close 
resemblance to nature, quite different in colour to her own hair, 
that was pronounced matchless ; with whiskers, eye-brows, and 
mustachios, that would deceive the most rigid inspector of 
human nature — so much, and so cleverly had art performed her 
task. The advice given to Charlotte, how to act in her new 
character was — ^^To hear much, and speak little !' 

'^ After a few lessons from her protector, added to stftilting 
and fretting her hour in her own house, and when the private 
rehearsals were considered complete, and the debui might be 
made with safety, a card was engraved, vnth the name of Mr. 
John Summersett ! as h finish to the character altogether. 

'^ But in case of accidents, or sudden rencounters m^ht occur, 
Rentroil decided that it was absolutely necessary he should give 
her a few lessons of the art of self-defence : Charlotte thought 
80 too, and cheerfully entered into the spirit of the thing, with all 
the fondness of an amateur. She was an apt pupil— did not want 
for courage or strength, and she soon acquired the knowledge to 
stop and hit, so as to give a semblance in reality to the character 
of a high-spirited young fellow. The pupil often drove her 
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master over the room when in combat, and completely convinced 
him that Charlotte, at all events, for a short period, should her 
courage be put to the test, that she would not betray any thing 
like a Coward I 

" But before any of the sprees commenced, the argument 
between RentroU and Charlotte was — ^the designation of Jack 
Summersettf Esq., ^ I have it/ said the former ;' he is to be 
known as a young sprig of fashion, related to a noble family, and 
ultimately will succeed to a title. To which might be added — 
an only son, very rich, great expectations, and lately come of 
age ; but perfectly incog, as to his movements in life ! 

'* * Excellent,' replied Charlotte ; ^ only keep my secret to 
yourself, and Jack Summersett will never betray himself. Ha ! 
ha ! ha ! I hope I shall be ab]e to keep my gravity — I am sure, 
it will be often put to the test. However, I am not afraid ! 
Only one favour, I request, — ^never quit my elbow V 

^^ ^ Most rigidly,' answered Rentroll, ' shall I attend to your 
request, for upoQ that circumstance, depends our safety !' 

'* In truth, the latter kept the secret of his most intimate 
friend, as he termed Summersett — boys together from their 
childhood ; inviolably in his own breast ; by which means he im- 
posed on the whole of his acquaintances. But it was decided 
between them, that ^ack Summersett was not to make his (her J 
debut upon the grand theatre of metropolitan life— the West- 
end of the town ; but in the more quiet part of it, when 
from a little practice in her new character, and her male 
attire did not sit uneasy upon her frame, she might acquire a 
degree of confidence, not to be shaken by any trivial interruption 
which might accidentally cross the path of Summersett ! 

** The latter in the early part of his male career, only showed 
himself on particular occasions ; but he very soon became 
a favourite amongst the dashing associates of Rentroll ; however, 
the latter, never left him alone with any of his rakes, as he 
termed them, for fear of the consequence. Summersett was 
continually upon his guard, and always waited for the cue from 
his tutor, before he launched out into any thing like a display of 
eloquence. 

^' The conversation of men, at times, over their glass at mid- 
night, and at other periods, when the ' Juice of the grape,' 
may have elevated their spirits rather above the j9ar, are not very 
scrupulous or nice in their rem^rks ; and who relate cireumr- 
stances, anecdotes, and amours, not at all calculated for the ears 
of females; but the match-girl was prepared for such events 
intuitively, she was not at all fastidious, nor squeamish, and 
Jack Summersett was not likely to betray his condition on that 
account. 

'^ During one evening, while our female hero was absent — 
Rentroll only now and then indulged his friends with her com- 
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pany in iiiale*-attire ; he was asked where he first became 
acquainted with Jack Summersett. 

'^ ' He ^eems to be a nice young: fellow — unassuming' — well*^ 
bred — quiet — and full of the etiquette of gpood manners. He 19 
quite the gentleman!' 

^' ' So, I would have him '/ replied RentroU^ scarcely able to 
suppress the lau^h upon his countenance : * indeed, it would be 
very unpleasant to my feelings to have Jack Summersett taken 
fp^ any thing else but a perfect man and a gentleman. True, 
he is young and inexperienced ; but I assure you, my friends, be 
is much better when you are acquainted with him more intimate- 
ly. He is in leading strings at present, totally under my care, 
and I have promised, his friends, that I will take care of him. 
Hitherto he has been very tractable, and, if I realize my expec* 
tations, it is my wish that he should return to his relatives in 
Northamptonshire, evidently improved in his mind ; a more 
enlarged knowledge of society ; yet, without the slightest touch 
ot\bronsBe, rudeness, or vulgarity.' 

'^ The above frank display concerning his friend Summersett, 
was quite satisfactory to all of his acquaintances, and the 
taciturnity of the latter, was rather viewed as a want of confix* 
dence, than an embargo laid upon his tongue by RentroU. Thus 
the secret was secured, and if any opinions about Summersett, 
that he appeared rather /emininey were expressed, still not ths^ 
slightest suspicion arose in their minds that he was a female in 
reality, and only looked like a man ! 

'^ Summersett could, with some difficulty, manage one cigar, 
or ratber, play with it, so as not to appear singular in company ; 
but he refused to sing on . all occasions ; therefore, detection 
was not likely to occur from the quality of his voice. The 
match-girl was quick in apprehension, lessons were not thrown 
away ^upon her, and either in the capacity of a female, or the ex- 
terior of a man, she proved herself a match for the most know- 
ing of her opponents. She was abstemious almost to a fault, 
although she had no objection to a glass of generous wine, on the 
score that it strengthened the frame of either man or woman ; 
but anything beyond that, she never indulged in ; she was 
scrupulously rigid ; therefore, Rentroll was perfectly satisfied 
that either in the character of Jack Summersett, or the ci-devant 
match*girl— -drinking to excess was not amongst her faults. 
Drinking parties, of course, were avokied ; and it was only by 
sheer accident that Charlotte ever appeared amongst them . 

^' Rentroll appeared always to pay so much attention to Jack 
Summersett, that he was often challenged by his friends — He 
was careful over much ! Also, that he used the curb too strongly 
— he held the reins too tight — and he would, ultimately, find out 
his mistake. If the door of the cage should be found open some 
day, most likely the bird might fly away ! 
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^< ^ Leave that to me/ obserred RentfoU, with a smile ; ' I 
know my game, and I shall play my cards accordingly. I am 
the best judge in this case ; then as a matter of favour, reserve 
your remarks, and bear in mind the old saying — * That opinions 
given unasked, often create o£fence !' ' This hint had the desir- 
ed dfect ; aiidev<»r afterwards, Snmmersett became a free agent 
amongst them, whenever he appeared in their company. 

^* RentroU would not have gone so far by saffering Jack Sum* 
mersett to appear amongst his friends at home ; but it was done 
to prevent idle cariosity when they were met together at any 
place of amusement out of doors ! This was well done as a 
ru99e de guerre : and answered, to prevent such questions as — 
* Who liave vou got with you, Rentroll ?' — ' What is the naifae of 
your friend V — *' Where does he come from V &c. &c. 

<^ The match*girl possessed amazing strength for a woman, 
and the exercise she took, privately, with Rentroll, in using the 
dumb bells, walking miles at a time, learning to fence, as an 
amusement, and acquiring, in some degree, nay, an expert pupil, 
in the art of self-defence, with the gloves, was quite capable, as 
the term goes, of ' Taking her own part,' in a more defensive, 
nay, offensive style, if necessity compelled her to show herself 
off in the Amazonian character. 

^' Charlotte was very fond of a «pree, when out with her pro- 
tector-— talked loud, when she thought it necessary to show her 
importance-— called some men puppies, for their insignificance 
of conduct — ^that she would pull their noses— cane them — and 
horsewhip others, for their impertinence and cowardice : keep- 
ing up the sport of the character which she had assumed, in first* 
rate style, appertaining to a buck, or blood of the highest grade ; 
and whenever a row assumed something like a tangible shape, 
a duel likely to be the consequence, she would pull out her card-' 
caae with the utmost indifference, and present her card m ex- 
change :— 

MR. JOHN SUMMERSETT, 

Reobnt's Park, 

Smiling to herself, that the above hero in disguise, was at other 
times — ^ non est inventus V Rentroll enjoy^ this sort of fun 
exceedingly, and kept up the delusion in the cleverest manner, 
observing, when recognized by some persons as beinff in the com-' 
pany of the runaway Jack Snmmersett—' That he had not seen 
him since the row occurred ; but when he did meet with him, if 
Summersett did not come forward and act like a man, he should 
cut his acquaintance for ever. He would never keep compimy 
with poltroons !' 

<^ This sort of fun, to Rentroll and Charlotte, was carried on 
for some time, without the slightest suspicion, or detection ; but 
according to an old proverb— * The pitcher which goes so often 
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to the well, gets broken at last!' and so it oceurred to the 
mateh-girl. In the coune of a short period, she had not only 
obtained perfect confidence in her male attire ; bat in some 
respects, became over daring ; however, on the evening, I am 
about to desciibe, it was nrged against her that she had taken 
more wine than nsnal, and exhiliirated beyond her asnal spirits, 
which were of the Ughest deserption at all times, without any 
other impetus : but Cluirlotte, at an after period, not only repell- 
ed the assertion with great indignation, as a foul calumny ; bat 
it ultimately was the cause of their separation ! 

'f At one of those uproarious scenes at the Italian Opera House, 
in the Haymarket, denominated a masquerade, Charlotte and 
Rentroll had made up thdr minds, unknown to their most inti- 
mate friends, according to RentroU's phraseology to — ' Go it V 
or, in other words, to have some fun at the expense of their 
acquaintances ; and also to teaze and put other persons on the 
fret, who had previously offended them, and by annoying their 
opponents in the most ludicrous manner possible, whii is called 
* ounng them One V 

" Charlotte went in her male-attire, with merely a black aiUc 
mask over her face ; but fastened on so tightly, that nothhig but 
a most outrageous attack could have removed it frem its plaea 
R^itroU by her side, arm-in-arm, determined not to separate 
from her, without some row occurred, and then afterwards to 
meet at a given box near the orchestra. This being understood, 
fi^itroU, well primed with champagne, had scarcely jomed the 
motley group, before he began to * push alon g — keo p moving,' 
as if he had been out of his sen8es,and Charlotte was equally on 
the fui ffive. 

'' To enumerate the jostlings which occurred for the purpose 
-^he attack which took place*— <le«^gii^^*.-4nsoleiit neplM^*- 
and now and then, blows, which passed on the occasion, wovdd 
be a waste of time ; for both Charlotte and Rentroll, were bent 
upon mischief! 

*' The former, on seeing a puppy 9 as she termed him, yet a 
sprig of nobility ; who had affronted her grossly at one period of 
her life, and whom, Charlotte used to observe, had no more 
brains than a ilower pot; but nevertheless, who prided himself 
on his rank, and looked down with scorn and contempt upon every 
individual in society, wifiiout they could lay claim to lugh birth. 

** * Here's a spooney/ said she to Rentroll, ' that I have kmg 
wished to 'serve out' upon an old score, the time has arrived, 
so look out, and be ready fora row ! I will give it him !' 

^< ' 60 your hardest,' replied Rentroll, ' your second is at 
hand * We'll die game ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! A skirmirii-^a caper 
or a turn-up, is meat, drink, washing and lodging for me for a 
month — so Go it, my pippin !' 

'^ * Then I am ready,' said Charlotte, and swaggering up to 
thesprig, nearly pushing him down— 'You are a disagreeable 
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cimpy an't yoo, never to bring* home to my kouse, the cheese 
add butter that I ordered of your master ? You are a careless, 
negligent wretch, and i^li get you discharged ! No reply, chap 
•^h:io impertinence — no prate!' 

'" 1 am no cheesemonger, rude fellow !' answered the sprig, 
quite indignant, at such an insult ; ^ I am a gentleman, fellow ! 
Therefore, be off, fellow— or, else ' 

^^ ^ Or else, what !* replied Charlotte, shaking her fist at him ; 
' Ha ! ha ! ha! an apology of a man like you ! — a mere thing I 
— a non-entity !^a mushroom in society ! Dare to call me fel- 
low again, and I'll make a tinder box of your ^yes, and extract 
the only spark of fire you have about you ! I'll also turn your 
nose into a pair of snuffers by pinching it ! And if you dare to 
open your lips any more to me, good, bad, or indifferent, I will 
put you into my side pocket, and smother you for the benefit of 
society in general! Ha! ha! ha!' 

^^ ^ So do,' said Rentroll, laughing immoderately at the patter 
made use of by Charlotte ; ' take the rmd off the cheesemonger, 
and wop him into butter ! Make scrapings of the wretch !' A 
crowd of masqueradershad by this time formed quite a mob round 
them, listening to the above harangue, and who joined in the 
loud laugh. 

« < You are a liar, and a blackgaard,' answered the sprig, 
ready to burst with passion ; * for thus abusing me, I am no 
cheesemonger; and Til chastise you for your insolence-^ 
you ' 

*^ Charlotte did not wait for the sprig to finish the sentence ; 
but said—' Come on, Mr. Know-nothing, and I'll give you a 
receipt in full of all demands.' Charlotte was not long in show- 
ing her knowledge of the art of self-defence upon the face of 
the sprig, who had not the slightest chance to ward off her 
blows, the claret following every kit, till the sprig ultimately 
measured his length upon the floor. The row became general, 
blows were dealt out like a shower of hail, and the strongest only 
came best off, when the parties were dispersed by a violent rush 
flrom the clowns, tumblers, watchmen, brigands, firemen, &c. 
in consequence of which interruption, Charlotte and Rentroll 
made a lucky escape, without any detection as to ^who they 
were !' 

'^ After keeping the ^ game alive ' until they were completely 
tired ; indeed, no two persons present had endeavoured to create 
more mirth, than Jack Summersett (in disguise) and Rentroll, 
had done at the masquerade. Daylight now appeared as th^ 
signal for their departure, when the latter w^it out of doors to 
seek for his chariot, but not returning to Charlotte quite so soon 
as she expeeted, she advanced to the extremity of the door, to be 
in readiness for the carriage, which led to the following lu<ficrous 
adventure: — 

^* The match-girl, in her male attire, although she was not 
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aware of the circamstance, it appeared, looked like the double 
of a dashingf, extravagant, young man, who was frequently in 
the hands of John Doe and Richard Roe ! The bailiffs had 
been on the look out for him for some time ; but, unknown to 
them, he had gone to Paris, when they suddenly popped on 
Charlotte, exclaiming — ^ Here he is V 

y Upon the biuliffis making their caption good, Summersett, 
with a spirit of indignation, enquired the meaning of their ruik, 
unmannerly attack ; and with all (his) her strength resisted 
them. 

" ' You are wanted, sir,' replied the bailiffs. 

" ' What does the fellow mean V 

*' * You are our prisoner ! And you must go along with us !' 

** ^ Prisoner ! What crime have I commited V 

^' ^ Not any crime ; perhaps, default ! But no doubt, if you 
go to Bill Holdfast's you will soon be able to settle it!' 

^*^ Crime! — fault ! — settle it ! 1 do not understand a word you 
say. What is the cause I am thus annoyed ? Tell me without 
delay.' 

'' ^ You know well enough ! On suspicion of debt to the 
amount of seven hundred pounds ; nevertheless, we do not wish 
to be troublesome, nor rude to you, sir, if you will only conduct 
yourself like a gentleman.' 

" ' I am no I am a ' but recollecting herself — 

the secret of her sex was still in her keeping. — ' I tell yon, gen- 
tlemen,' in rather a subdued tone, ' you have made a mistake. I 
am not the person you take me for. And if you will go with 
me to my house, 1 will not only satisfy you of the error you 
have committed, but reward you well for your trouble.' 

*^ ^ No, sir, we don't do business in that 'ere manner ! We've 
cotched you, and we means to keep you, as the man says to his 
wife — for better or for vorse ! Besides, as how, you need not 
affect so much ignorance upon the subject ! We have nabbed 
you several times before this 'ere, upon the same suit. So we 
can't lose our time, as we have several other gents to wait upon, 
who are like yourself— •% cocks] Therefore, we cannot 
argufy the pint ; but you must come along ' 

^' ' Had me before ? you are a couple of insolent, lying rascals, 
and I have a great mind to break every bone in your bodies. I 
will not stir an inch ! I do not owe a shilling to any person in 
the world!' 

*' ' Then, Jem, you see how it is, this here person means to be 
obstropolis, and we must go to vork ! Ye must use force ! You 
see as how, sir, if youstrite Jem and I in our duty, you will, and 
no mistake, be tried for an assault, and the caper will be, we 
shall get heavy damages ; therefore, submit like a gentleman.' 

"'I tell you again — ^I am no and upon my 

honour, you are mbtaken, and you will find that out too 
late !' 
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" * We know better than that ere — that gammon won't do for 
Jem and I-— old birds are not to be caught with chaff. So Jem, 
be polite — ^and lend the gentleman your arm, and here is mine 
also at his service/ 

*^ Sommersett offered his purse, but all in vain. ' Well then/ 
said he, " as you are determihed, right or wrong, to take me, I 
will go With you quietly ; so take away your arms, or you will 
repent of it/ 

^' ' Repent !' you said last. ' Ha ! ha ! ha ! you must excuse us 
laughing, sir ; but there is no repentance about us chaps. No, 
no — ^we are always hindemnijled. Catch us repenting ; what 
stuff.' 

** Very soon after the above dialogue had occurred, Summersett 
found himself, at his ease, in person, at Holdfast's lock-up house, 
but not so in mind; and requested that some one might be 
sent immediately to S. Rentroll Esq., to' inform him of the cir- 
cumstance, and also to procure bail. 

*^ ' Lord bless you sir, bail could not be taken at this improper 
hour of the night. The security must be undeniable, £700 is no 
Irifle! Besides, we ^ might be taken up as disorderly persons, 
knocking at doors, and enquiring after persons who are asleep. 
I would very readily do anything to serve you, but bail now, 
sir, is out of the hunt ! Make yourself happyand comfortable — 
you have nothing to fret about — there is in this ere house as fine 
a down bed as you ever slept upon in the whole course of your 
life. There is the bell, sir, call for what you please — but my ad- 
vice is, only to be civil, and draw it mild, and then you will be as 
happy and comfortable as if you were at home. It is our duty 
to make the wisit pleasant. Shall we send the servant-maid, 
Nancy, to you, she is a wery nice young woman, and^ will do 
anything for you — good night, sir.' 

^' The Bciatch-girl now rathercooM upon the subject. She was 
inclosed within iron bars — and complaint was useless. To get 
out, till the next merniug, was out of the question ; she, there- 
fore, consoled hierself with the cheerful idea, that in th3 course 
of a few fleeting hours, which might be slept away, would re- 
store her to liberty. Charlotte could not help laughing at the 
singularity of her situation ; but nevertheless, shd thought it 
was carrying the joke rather too far. However, as I am to be 
a gentleman, in spite of myself— •! will keep up the character a 
little longer, and also have a spree here, as I am sure discovery 
must come at last. Charlotte rang the bell rather loudly. 

^' The door opened, when a handsome young servant-girl ap- 
peared with a night-light, and said, ' I am ready, sir, to shew 
you to your room. The bed is. well aired.' 

** * That is right, my eirl, proceed, apd I will follow you.' 

'''You will find exceileut accomoda<tion here sir, I assure you; 
my master, Mr. Holdfast, has got a character for doing every 
thing in the most handsome manner to gentlemen in your situation/ 

2 M 
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*'* Gentlemen!* Pll have a bit of fun, thought the match-gfff!, 
" I cannot do any harm.' 

** * What time do you wish to be called in the morning*^ sir? I 
wish you a good night/ 

" * Stop a minute, my pretty little maid, I have got something 
to say to you ;' and immediately ran np to the girl, and begdn 
to kiss her violently — behaving also in rather an unbecoming 
manner, and dragging her forcibly towards .the bed. The girl 
resisting with all her strength — calling oat at the same time, 
' Master ! mistress ! Help ! help. I shall be ruined ! murder, 
fire ! help ! help !* This bustle and loud noise soon brought to 
her assistance her master, in his shirt — Mrs. Holdfast in her 
night-clothes — and two or three other inmates from their beds, 
who were under the influence of lock and key. The constema* 
tion and fright are not to be described ; and the host and hostess 
were alarmed, under the apprehension that the house was 
on fire. • 

"Upon their entrance into the room occupied by Snmmerseti, 
they perceived the servant-maid sitting upon a chair, crying-^ 
and the former laughing heartily at the row he had created i^ 
the lock-up house. Holdfast observed in a rage to the match** 
girl, ^ You are no gentleman, sir, to conduct yourself in sn^ik 
an infamous manner.' 

'* * No,' replied Summersett, " I know that, I told your harpies 
so before, but they would not believe me.' 

" * I mean, sir, that you are a blackguard to behave in such an 
unwarrantable manner to my servant-girl, and I wish it was in 
my power to kick you out of the house.' 

" ' Kick me out of the house indeed ! Use better words, Mr. 
Bailiff, or I'll make you repent of your insolence on the spot 
instantly. I have got a potent arm to keep such fellows as you 
at a distance. Kick me ! what haVe I done ? you are mighty 
squeamish, Mr. Holdfast, all in a minute ; I suppose you want to 
make a property of me, by swearing that I have committed- ' 

*' * We'll ascertain that, without delay," cried Holdfast 
' What has the worthless wretch done to you my girl V 

" ' Done !' I don't know scarcely what he has done to me," 
answered the girl, blubbering loudly, with her hands up to her 
eyes, * but I don't know what might have been the conse- 
quences if you had not have come to my assistance. He is as 
strong as a lion — I was nothing in his arms — ^he kissed me vio- 
lently ! — and he — ^he — he — ' 

" ' Well, I am glad it is no worse ; however, we will indict 
him for an assault. He shall pay handsomely for his rudeness 
— so get you to bed, my girl, and we'll leave the gentleman to 
his private reflections. I am sorry, sir, you should so far have 
forgot yourself.' 

" The room was instantly cleared — and the house as silent 
as could be wished — the match-girl laughing heartily at the 
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adventure: 'this is masquerading — it is real life/ said she, 
* and I will keep it up now to the end of the chapter.' 

*^ For a few minutes she rather hesitated whether she should 
undress herself^ or lie down in her clothes : but she soon decided 
on the subject — ^the clothes of the representative of Mr. Sum- 
mersett were thrown upon the chairs — when she popped into 
bed, tired with the night's amusement, the diversity of the scene, 
and was fast asleep in quick time. 

^ We must nowreturn to Rentroll,'whom we left on the look- 
out for his chariot: his surprise and astonishment were beyond 
expression, when he returned to the spot where he had left 
Summersett waiting* for his return. He asked in the most anxious 
manner of all the servants and persons at the door, describing his 
person, if such a gentleman had been seen. To all his enquiries 
the direct NO was returned. This is some trick Charlotte has 
put upon me — a little bit of her fun — or, rather to teaze me for 
leaving her so long, but I could not avoid it. She must have 
got into a coach, and gone home, where I shall find her taking 
some refreshment on my arrival 1 have no doubt. Such were 
RentroU's thoughts upon the subject. He enquired of his coach- 
man, but no traces could he learn respecting the absence of 
Summersett. He drove rapidly home — but to his surprise, nay, 
violent jealousy in an instant — Charlotte had not arrived. Hor- 
rors accumulated upon his mind — he was desperately in love 
with the match-girl : * Ah,' he exclaimed in a tone of misery, 
— " it was what I always was afraid would happen, sooner or 
later ; she has made some assignation, an intrigue with some man 
of fashion. Charlotte had always so many fine rich fellows 
buzzing about her person, like flies at a sugar cask, that I never 
oould wholly beat them off.' 

Oh, what damned minutes counts he o'er 
To him who doubts 1 yet fondly loyes. 

"Rentroll was lost in conjecture ; and after harrassing his feel- 
ings to madness, he went to bed in despair — blaming himself 
for leaving Summersett alone. But he had made up his mind» 
that Charlotte was lost to him for ever— in consequence of some 
new ; or, more flattering connection. 

** The match-girl, on opening her eyes after a few hours sleep, 
could not for the moment contemplate where she was — ^in a 
strange apartment, and alone. The windows, too, secured by 
strong iron bars — exclaimed, * where the deuce am I V but 
reflection immediately flashed across her memory — and she recol- 
lected the row — the arrest of last night — and her singular situa- 
tion in the lock-up house. * Ha ! ha! ha! no matter.' She rang 
the bell violently, and after waiting some little time, she over- 
heard a parley, between the master, the mistress, and the servant- 
girl, who should attend to it. *Let him ring and be d for 

an insolent fellow,' said Holdfast. 
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^* Tbe mfltch'^irl again rai^ the bell, with force enoogb to 
break the wire attached to it — when a man-servant— *with a 
gruff hoarse voice, popped his nose in at the door, and asked 
what was wanted. 

*^ * Send the serrant-girl np to me, immediately, fellow/ 

" * She is afraid to come, sir/ 

<' ' Ha ! ha ! ha ! What is she afraid of? Then let your mis- 
tress come directly,'! must see her/ 

^' ^ Not by no manner of means, master says his wife an't a' 
going- to be pulled about, and slobbered over by any fellow — 
besides, she will not trust herself in such bad company — she is 
the mother of children — a modest woman — and she says that 
you did not behave like a gentleman. You know what you did 
best — ^it's nothing to me, you know.* 

" ' Ha : ha ! ha ! Such a fuss about modesty — sqneamishness — I 
should have thought I had have been in the Penitentiary, fellow, 
sooner than in a blackguard lock-up house — ^but no matter. Do 
you, sir, bring me np pens, ink, and paper immediately ; and in 
about a quarter of an hour afterwards, come up to me agun, and 
you will And a note on the table, directed to a friend of mine^ Do 
you take it immediately, or cause it to be taken — and the sooner 
you bring the answer — the sooner you will be a sovereign the 
richer ; perhaps two, if you do it quickly. So be off/ 

" * You shall be obeyed, sir,' said the fellow, grinnibg-^' I 
shall be punctual ; I don't know what mistress may thikik> bat 
I am sure he is a gentleman, every inch of him: A stuck up 
little wretch like her to give herself airs, she thou^t, I sup- 
pose to make a Jlat of him, but he would'iit staiid it. I 
shouldn't have thought on it — howsomdever I shall try it on for 
the two sovft. One I consider safe in my fob. The hlunt makes 
the gemman,]n myidears' 

** The match-girl, on obtaining the paper, immediately wrote 
this facetious note to her gallant : 

"DearRentroll, 

'* Here is a predovs scmpt f on hare got me Into — 
bat your pal, Jack Sanunenett ia off for erer. Yon will never see him again. 
No mote matqnereding for me: bat neverthelew, your own dear Charlotte, aa 
yon hare so often called her — ^is now in fresh keeping ; and my new keeper is so 
strongly attached to my person, that he will not suffer me to go oat of doors. 
But don't be alarmed for my constancy at present — for the tni& is— liie bdfiffs 
haye mistaken me for a sprig of qoaUty, and I hatfe been airested for j^700. 
This is abore a joke at all events : however, a trace to comjdaint. 

Come my dear fellow to me immediately, and bring with yoa a oon^lete dress of 
female attire; my maid, Fanny, will give it to yoa. I am determined not to act 
the gentleman any more : one piU is a dose. I am to be foond, or, rather say the 
lost sheep is to be heard of at Mr. Holdfast's, Corsitor Street, Chancery Lane. 
I cannot say, in the sporting cant, that I am t^ and dressed ; bat yet, I am doum 
—in bed. I cannot ran away, bat as the song says, 

Locks, bolts, and bars, soon fly asander. 
Then don't delay a minute, every second appears to me an honr. 

From year's, in dnfanee vfle, 
Chaklotts PAaTBlSOS." 
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PJS. This will ptDve a rare expontre; and I shall bare some difficulty, lam 
•firaid, for a short time, to coavinca the bailiff that lam not Jack Summersett. I 
shall become the laughing stock of all your friends. 

" Upon reading this note, RentroU resamed bis natural spirits — 
bursting out in a fit of loud laughter — caperin^;' and dancing all 
over the room — uttering, with ecstacy — ;* My dear Charlotte, it 
is a precious lark, 1 must admit — and has given me some pain 
and uneasines of mind, but it is all over now. I will soon be 
with you — and ccmvince those living body-snatchers that you 
are a woman, a delightful woman ; and demand satisfaction for 
the capture, and also the insult they have put upon my Charlotte/ 
He procured^ not only a complete, but one of the roost elegant 
dresties in Charlotte's possession, from the maid-servant ; and lost 
no time to relieve the representative of Jack Summersett from 
his unpleasant situation. On his' arrival at Holdfast's, in his 
chariot, — * 1 want ' said he, * a lady in your custody, I ap- 
prehend by mistake.' 

*' * You have come to the wrong house, sir, we have no lady 
debtor here. We are not such flats as to mistake a lady for a 
gentleinan. We have been too long in business to commit sueh 
« palpable error. But you are not serious, I am sure. Rest 
assured, sir, we have no female in this house confined for debt.' 

'' ' S&y» y<(>u don't know, Mr. Bailifll Much cleverer men than 
you have beoa deceived by women. I again tell you, I must 
see the lady you have got in your custody.' 

'^ ^ We Imve no such person here, I once more assure you. A 
wrong diceetion has been given to you.' 

^' 'If I must apeak by the card then, I want to see the gentle- 
man you arrested last night at the masquerade. Take me to 
bis flftartment immediately.' 

" ' Ha ! ha ! ha ! a pretty lady, indeed ; a fellow that would 
have ravished my maid-servant last night — ^if his diabolical 
attempts had not been frustrated. A lady, indeed, ha ! ha! ha!' 

" * You grow insolent, sir. Keep your discourse to yourself ; 
1 am not in a humour to argue with bailiffs.* 

'^ ' I do not wish' to be insolent, and far from rude ; but you 
will find that 1 have only spoken the truth, convince yourself.' 

On RentroU and Charlotte meeting together, loud laughter 
occurred between them, at the singularity of the scene. He 
found the match«girl in bed. ' Have you brought a dress for 
me ?' asked Charlotte, ' for I am determined, whatever ridicule 
I may undergo, I will not quit this house as Jack Summersett ; 
I have been punished for assuming the character of lordly 
man V 

'* ' Be it so,' replied RentroU ' and while you are changing 
your sex ; Ha ! ha ! ha ! I mean your dress, I will go down stairs, 
and make the discovery known to the iQck-up hero.' 

<' ' Do, my dear RentroU ; and I'll astonish the bailiff, strong 
as his nerves may be ; he shall find I am a woman, to bis cost. 
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At all events^ I will try to frighten faim. It is my tarn now to 
talk loud of the injury I have sustained — false imprisonmenlf-p 
large damages, &c. &c. Ha ! ha ! ha !' 

^< Upon Rentroll meeting with the master of the house, he ob- 
served to him — * Your men made rather a bit of a mistake last 
night, but, of course, you will abide . the consequences, and in 
the course of a few hours you will hear from my solicitor on the 
subject. A lady, most certainly, you have made prisoner, instead 
of a gentleman, with all your penetration in these matters !' 

'' ' That will not do, sir, I am am not so easily imposed upon as 
you may imagine. A lady, instead of a gentleman, it is impos- 
sible ! However, I will soon remove all doubts upon that head. 
Here, Nance !' The servant maid instantly made her appear- 
ance. ' Did not that gentleman in No. 5, treat you in a rough, 
rude manner, last night, and would have ' 

^^ ^ He did indeed, sir, and had not yon and my mistress have 
ran to my help, I should have been ruined in spite of my exer'* 
tions to have prevented it.' 

** ' Psha!' exclaimed Rentroll, ' ruined, indeed, yon have all 
taken leave of your senses. I now ask you seriously, my girly 
are you sure the person who attacked you so rudely, as yon 
term it, was not a lady V 

^ ' A lady ! I'll take my oath of it, sir. L never met with a 
stronger man id my life-^-I had no chance to defend myself— -I 
was a child in his hands.' .... 

<< ' Amazement !' uttered Rentroll, * however, the mistake 
shall be cleared up instantly. Let your wife go up staies^ Miv 
Holdfast, to the person alluded to, and she will find her a 
woman V 

^' ' No, I thank you, sir, I will not. I do not choose to sufier 
the mother of my children to be insulted with impunity, aft^ 
what occurred last night. I must be a fool, to act so unwisely.' 

*^ * Well then, I ask it of you, as a favor, let us go up stairs in 
a body, there can be no danger of inanity wh^d we are 
altogether V 

*' After considerable persuasion on the subject in dispute, they 
all repaired to the supposed gentleman's apartment, when, to 
the surprise of Holdfast, his wife and the servant girl, they 
found Charlotte in a splendid dress, and her fine form and 
beautiful appearance, positively electrified them for the instant. 

*' * Ha ! ha ! ha !' taking up the mustachioes and false whiskers, 
said Rentroll, ' they are not to be sent to the British Museum 
as curiosities, but they will be kept as a memeiUo to laugh at 
when the anecdote is related to some future companies, as a 
proof that the most experienced 'knowing ones!' are to be 
taken in.' 

" * True, true, my dear Rentroll,' remarked Charlotte, *and 
if the gentlemen will only retire for a few minutes, 1 will soon 
satisfy Mrs. Holdfast, and the servant girl that 1 have behaved so. 
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rudely to, as she says ; but I only kissed heflr lips, upon my 
vemcity, that I have a right to wear a petticoat !' 

*' Holdfast and Rentroll immediately retired, when, in the 
coarse of a minate or two, the landlady and Nancy came laugh- 
ing oat of the room, asserting, ' Sure enough, it is a lady, and 
a finer woman,' said Mrs. Holdfast, * I never saw in my life, i 
am quite in love with her/ 

How many pictures of one nymph we view, 
All how vmUke each other, aU how tme I 
What then ? let blood and body bear the fault ; 
Her head's nntouch'd, that noble seat of thought : 
That, nature gives ; and where the lesson taught, 
Is but to please, can pleasure seem a fault. 

<< < I hope you are now satisfied, Mr. Holdfast, you have no 
more doubts on the subject V 

^' * Perfectly satisfied, sir, and I can only express my astonish- 
ment — ^but hope ' 

" * Not another word,' replied Rentroll, ' instead of bringing 
an action against you for false imprisonment, only keep the 
secret, and Gharloite and I, (not Jack Summersett,) will stay 
and diiie with you; therefore, order the best dumer that can be 
procured from the nearest tavern, with plenty of , champagne^ 
also, every thing in season : spare no expense, and I will pay for 
it. Over our glass of wine I will relate the whole of the spree, 
for it was nothing else but a ^pree from beginning to the end 
of it. i will likewise make you a present for your trouble and 
uiieasines», opcasioned by the lady on her entrance into your 
house. The girLalso shall not be overlooked in the settlement/ 
at the same time calling the servant maid to him : * remember, 
my dear, there is a pimishment for those who kiss and tell, so 
let your lips be seakd for ever on this subject.' 

'' ^ 1 will be as silent as death, sir,' replied the girl, ^ respects 
ing the kisses ; but in case of any future attacks, it seems I 
must be doubly on my guard, in case, a right arnest man might 
assume the garb of a female, and mischief might be done to me^ 
before I could help it !* 

*^ Holdfast, from his long experience in the capacity of a lack* 
up house keeper, was determined to make tlie most of his guests 
during the time they remained under his roof, and also to pro- 
long their stay, if possible ; and a better judge of human nature, 
according to the opinions of his own fraternity, did not exist 
among the whole mob of bailiffs and their followers. He, there- 
fore, lost no time in giving orders for a most expensive dinner, 
all the delicacies of the season, a fine dessert, with wines of the 
richest quality ; besides, a good understanding existed between 
Holdfast and the tavern-keeper, the former being allowed what 
is termed k feeling out of every article brought into his house. 

^' Rentroll was in high spirits on the occasion that he had once 
more the possession of his dear Charlotte, and the latter, was 
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not a jot behind him in rendering- the scene pleasant, that Kherty 
and pleasure were again at her command. Holdfast, full of 
mirth and spirits, acted the amiable to the life ; eatings and 
drinking at the expense of other people, and also patting money 
into his pocket at the same time. Towards the rich, rog-nes, or 
any other persons, who could spend money in his hoase, he was 
a complete fawning sycophant, and the most accommodating 
creatore alive. Bat to the poor and needy, whom cmel distress 
brought to his residence for a short period, he had the character 
of being the most hard-hearted man of his calling. 

^* Upon the removal of the cloth, Rentroll pushed the bottle 
about rather briskly, and called upon Holdfast for a toast ! 

*^ ' Yoa shall not wait long for one — ^I could mention names, 
but no matter, here's good luck to those persons who will not 
pay their debts until they are compelled !* 

^ ^ Ha ! ha ! ha ! what a strange toast,' observed Charlotte, 
* then I shall never have any lack, if that is the case; for I have 
a great aversion to being in debt ; and I always payon demand, 
sometimes before hand/ 

** * Yes, m'am, that's all very right, if you like to do so,^ re- 
plied Holdfast ; ' but 1 am anxious to take care of the maht 
chance y or in other words — business,' 

***\ should Tory much like to hear an explanation of yoor 
toast. Holdfast,' said Rentroll, ^ for 1 have always heard it laid 
down, as sound argument, that those persons who would not 
pay their debts without compulsion, were allied to dishonesty !' 

^^ ^ Honour, honesty, and integri^, are principles which I very 
much admire, as principles,' observed Holdfast, * and they ought 
to be taught as precepts at every school in the kingdom ; but 
WE cannot lire by them. Honest men are of no use to us. If 
all the men in the world were honest, we must starve, and the 
disciples of John Doe and Richard Roe, woald not be able to 
boil their pots. But, observe me, sir, I argue this matter as a 
bailiff anxious to obtain business, for a most useful, if not respect- 
able, class of men. Therefore, sir, 1 hope you will not write 
me down as a dishonest man. Besides, sir, there are a number 
of characters in this great Metropolis, who would sooner pay 
sixty shillings in the pound, than discharge a just debt when 
demanded ! Therefore, I repeat, but without offence, thai 
honest men are of no use to Bill Holdfast V 

^^ * At all events,' replied £%arlotte, ' there is a great deal of 
candour about your remarks.' 

'' A few more glasses of wine made Holdfast quite eloquent, 
and he related several anecdotes respecting many persons who 
had been residents in his bouse ; ^ And if you have the time te 
•pare/ said he, ^ a day or two would not be thrown away, and 
your hours pass rapidly, the scenes in a lock-up house are often 
worthy of observation ; besides you, my lady and gentleman, 
althoogh the key woold be turned upon you, confinement would 
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not b« the result. I will give you an instance : an artist of 
some celebrity^ exceedingly thoughtless and extravagant, who 
waa arrested, and brought to my house, was in my custody 
for a fortnight, before his business was settled ; and during that 
time he felt himself so much at his ease, and quite at home, that 
he did not like to quit my roof. In the course of a short time 
afterwards, to prevent any duns becoming troublesome to him, 
for he was one of those persons who could not keep out of debt ; ^ 
he would only pursue his studies when dire necessity stared him 
in the face, and then, he would not allow himself sufficient time 
to finish any of his pictures. He proposed to board and lodge 
with me; and he paid me liberally for the accommodation. 
I accepted the artist as an inmate, and found him a most interest- 
ing and pleasing companion at all times, and he used to laugh 
heartily to his associates whom he could trust with his secret, ob- 
serving at the same time, ' You see I am always now in trouble ^ 
but never in Grief !' ' 

'^. * Gvery man to his /o^^e,' observed Rentroll, ^ but the look 
only of iron bars is too much for me ; however, as time is on 
the wing» ai^d we are anxious to be at home, let ushear the 
sopg,you proiaised us !' 

'* * You shall have it directly, sir,' replied Hold£E^t . 

My liiane's Sam Snatck^ a grab, d'ye see, 
.• I •• .'Never t»t a* bolder; 

n Tji^^k and low I can make free, 
An4 tap 'em on the shonlder. 
Vene'er I call, they're not at home^ 

Such sJvy cocks, only mind 'em ; ^ 

Baft «f n to lokige xith me tkey come, 
Then I knows vere to find 'em, 

Fol de dol, de diddle dol, de, da. 

To qiiod^ I never make 'em trip, 
Fife they can come it freely ; 
And if they stand a handsome tip^ 

I uses 'em genteellj : 
'Mong bucks of fashion I haye plied, 

The J found me sly and cunning ; 
And often, ven my nibbs they spied, 
'« * Lord, how I set 'em running. 

Fol de dol, de diddle dol, de, da. 

**The time, at length arrived, when Ren troll and Charlotte 
left the residence of Holdfast without the office being search- 
ed for Detainers, The latter, by this time, was quite tipsey, 
and full of hic-coughs, and when bidding good night to his liberal ' 
guests, he observed to Charlotte, that he should be happy to see 
her again, as often as she thought proper, either in the Character 
of a lady or a gentleman. Rentroll and Charlotte soon after* 
wards arrived at their own domus, not at all angry at what had - 
occurred, when the latter observed—^ ALL'S WELL THAT 
ENDS WELL !' ' 

1 N 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Strolls <m the y>ater---a tour — anything ; or rather, days of 
observation by the Pilgrims ; a boat excursion— Stop 
where it suits you I Oo where you like ! Stay as long as 
you please ! after the manner of the sailors idea upon the 
subject : any port in a storm t The " NATIONAL !" 
every thing in the mind of Makemoney : an argument in 
favour of the Banks of the Thames ^ respecting their 
connection with history^ politics^ fine arts^ literature, the 
drama, 8^c , including a host of " Great Creatures of by^ 
gone days!'' A spree — a bit of fun — an anecdote. How to 
astonish a landlord; a-^ow-a-way party to escape the 
reckoning. '* It must be them ! No, it ain't ! Yes it is ! 
No, I am wrong ! f^ery much like 'em ! At all events y 
they look more like thieves than horses !" F lovrisr' stale ?• 
nay more, a fact ; in which are exhibited the feelings cf 
gratitude, the value df friendship, and the purity of uncon- 
querable love f realizing the adage, better to be bom for- 
tunate than rich. Names not necessary, yet a reference to 
the London Directory, might, if the cue was obtained, put 
the matter beyond all doubt. But Mystery is effective ; or 
the characters of Marplot and Pavl Pry, would become 
dead letters, and be put upon the shelf. *^ Oh, the joys cf 
angling' — a fishing party — a bite : the Doo fish ! Over^ 
board he went ! A splashing match with the Eton boys ; 
Makemojvey in the water ; not drowned ; a cooler and a 
complete ducking ! Those who play at bowls must eapect 
rubs. The pleasing sound of Bow I ells to the ear of a 
cockney ! 

** THE more I visit old Father Thames, the more I am delight- 
ed with my native country/' observed Makemoney, * * the in- 
roads of war can never interrupt its peace and happiness ; and the 
simple peasant sits down contented by his fire-side with the 
blessings of liberty attendant upon every meal ;. other countries 
cannot make such a boast. HVhether the object of your pleasure 
may be directed, either above or below bridge, you must be im- 
pressed with its attractive situation ; therefore, my brother 
Pilgrims, I have no doubt, will acquiesce with me in favour of 
my National feelings on the subject." 

'* True to the echo," replied Flourish, '* and I have heard it 
observed, that the history of a river, is the history of whatever 
appears on its BANKS ; ttom Metropolitan magnificence to 
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village simplicity ; from the habitations of kind's to the hut 
of the fisherman , from the woody brow, which is the pride of 
landscape, to the rare plant that is only known to the eye of 
the botanist. In addition to which, the recollection of past and 
present times are equally animating^ to the mind of the tourist V 

'^ Unanimous — carried unanimously !'' cried Sprightly, '^ the 
Thames, as a river, must appear of the very first importance in 
the eyes of every Englishman ; but to foreigners, a complete 
astonishment — ^to behold, borne on the tide, below bridge, the 
active fishing boat, the gentleman's yatcht, and the noble man-of- 
war, the pride of old England, and the envy of the world ; to- 
gether with the busy hum of trade and merchandize. I do not 
possess talents enough to describe the animating scene ! And if 
QOt so striking a feature above bridge, yet the noisy wharfs, well 
filled warehouses, splendid mansions, venerable seats, the 
scattered hamlet, the lonely farm, and the high elm trees, are 
pleasing pictures of the rustic soil.*' 

'* Excellently described, my brother Pilgrims," said Make- 
money, in raptures ; '^ every word you have uttered has been like 
a cordial to my heart ; besides, the names associated with the 
Banks of the Thames, are enough to claim a reverence from 
all the lovers of history, politics, literature, the fine-arts, the 
drama, and every thing calculated to raise the character of 
human nature, and give importance to the country that gave us 
birth. Is not the spot dear to us, where Thompson wrote his 
seasons ; also the the residence of the poet of a^ thousand years 
•*-PoPB, where he translated Homer ; composed his delightful 
poem of Windsor Forest — 

Thy forests, Windsor t and thy green retreats, 
4t once the monarch's and the muse's seats, 
Inrite my lays ! 

• 

and may be added the birth-place of Edmund Gibbon, the 
author of that splendid work, the ^ Decline and Fall of the 
Roman Empire.' Besides, the lovers of liberty will always reve- 
rence a spot where the glorious revolution of 1688, was planned, 
in a vault, in Hurley House, the scat of Lord Lovelace." 

'* I do not profess to be much of an historian," replied Flourish, 
^^ but let me add the name of Lord Bolingbroke, that fi^reat mas- 
ter of men and books, of whom, it is said, he possessed the wis- 
dom of Socrates, the dignity and ease of Pliny, and the wit 
of Horace ! The residence of another great character, who not 
only made the world ' look about them abroad ;' but also the 
people at home — Oliver Cromwell, was once on the 
Banks of the Thames." 

'' Neither shall my praise be wanting to do justice to the 
favourite spot of my school-boy days and delight," said Sprightly, 
*' I have been informed that the celebrated Dr. Drb, in the reign 
of Elizabeth^ selected Mortlake as his residence, and so great 
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was luft thirst to obtain information and to be of service to man* 
kind in general, that he only allowed himself /our hours out of 
the twenty-four from his studies — ^two to sleep, and two for ie«* 
creation. Cowley, the poet, likewise selected a retired spot 
close to the Thames, for his retreat. It was also where the 
haughty, proud, overbearing* Cardinal Wolsey dwelt, who car- 
ried his notions of grandeur to such an extent, before he present- 
ed Hampton Court to Henry the Eighth, that he had two hun- 
dred and eighty silken beds, besides suitable hangings, in order 
to impress on his visitors, and the people, the pomp and magnt* 
ficence of his palace, and extent of his riches : but he was a 
memorable instance, in his own person, that — * Pride should 
have a fall V " 

'< If taste,*' urged Makemoney, ^' has any weight in the spots 
chosen for the residences of the members of the fine arts, the late 
Sir Joshua Reynolds was so much delighted with the view 
of the river, and the prospect from his window, that he produced 
a most exquisite painting of Richmond Hill. In 1300, it was 
called Sheen, and had a palace. Edward the Third died there, 
in 1377. Also, Richard the Second's queen ; which he took 
so much to heart, that he left the palace, which then went into 
great decay. Henry the Fifth restored it ; but in 1498,* it was 
burnt down. It was rebuilt, in the finest style of architecture, 
by Henry the Seventh, who bestowed his family name of iBtcA- 
mond, upon it. Henry the Eighth frequently visited it ; and it 
was a favourite residence of Queen Elizabeth, who died there. 
It, however, fell into decay, and in the last century was entirely 
removed. The Countess of Northampton, the Duke of Queens- 
bury, and the late Wiltshed Keene, Esq., had houses built on 
a portion of the site which occupied ten acres of ground. The 
remains of Gainsborough, one of the brightest ornaments of 
the Royal Academy, are buried in the church yard at Richmond. 
Sir Peter Lily, one of the greatest portrait painters of his 
day^ dwelt the latter part of his time, and died at Kew. Hudson, 
the painter, if he did not acquire so distinguished a name as his 
competitors, it was, nevertheless, in his school that Sir Joshua 
Reynolds learned his art. And Hogarth, one of the greatest 
creatures in his peculiar line, whose scenes of men and manners 
upon paper, are perfect dramatic representations in their way, 
and have acquired, for Hogarth, an immortality in the temple 
of .fame : his ashes lie buried in Chiswick church-yard. The 
Banks of the Thames have also been distinguished for private 
theatricals at Brandenburg House, under the direction of the 
Margravine Anspach, und the actors and actresses were lords and 
ladies. The late Dowager Lady Craven, was a female of great 
eccentricity, talent, and notoriety. She was authoress of seve- 
ral works, besides plays ; the Margravine altered the comedy of 
* She would, and she would not !' and performed the pai-t of 
Hypolita. She was aho a great traveller, and made the tonr of 
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the continent; and at Constantinople the Grand Sultan paid her 
^reat attention. Her last work was under the following singular 
title-—* Anecdotes, Modern and Ancient, of the Family of the 
Kinkervandotsdarsprakengotchdems V 

** I think, sir/' said Flourish, '* that I am correct in stating 
that RioHANDsoN, the novelist, wrote the life of Sir Charles 
Grandison, on the Banks of the Thames ; and that celebrated, 
but unfortunate statesman. Sir Thomas More> and Bishop 
Lowthy of classic erudition, selected their dwellings upon the 
above spot !" 

^' In point of architectural beauty,'' said Sprightly, *' I have 
been told that the Duke of Devonshire's villa at Chiswick, 
would not disgrace the banks of the Arno or Tyber. No mat- 
ter, but the elegance of stone and brick work, melts, like snow 
before the sun, when Chelsea College appears to the view 
and feelings of an Englishman ; it does honour to its founder — 
James the First. Four hundred men are amply provided for in 
it, exhibiting the soldier's tear of gratitude, when he is enabled 
to make a halt in the downhill of life. To shoulder his crutch 
and talk over seiges manly endured, dreadful breaches made, 
the forlorn hope, and imperishaUe conquests obtained. Where 
also many an Uncle Toby, and lots of Corporal TrimSy have 
heaved a sigh for the loss of some gallant comrade, or dropped a 
tear at At'a departure, who might, otherwise, have proved another 
General Wolfe. — 

Come fire a voUey o'er his gnve, 

Dead marches let us beat ; 
War's honors weU become the brave, 

Who sound their last retreat. 
All must obey Fate's awful nod, 

Whom life this moment warms : 
Death soon, or late beneath the sod, 

Will ground the soldier's arms. 

Such a place as Chelsea College, is only to be met with on the 
Banks of the Thames." 

" Not in the whole world beside," cried Makemoney, knock- 
ing his stick with, great animation, against the ground, in proof 
of his love towards that truly National feature : ** but it ought 
not to escape our memory, as lovers of dramatic talents, that the 
celebrated Mrs. Catherine Clive, of whom it is said, ^ If 
ever there were a truly comic genius, she was one ;' perhaps, 
never equalled, but never excelled, and sketches in her hands be- 
came highly finished pictures ; retired, and died on the above spot. 
Collet Cibber, equally distinguished in the annals of the 
stage ; Lord Dorset, the Lord Chamberlain at that period, said of 
him — ^ That for a young fellow to show himself such an actor, 
and such a writer in one day, was something extraordinary;' he 
dwelt, at one period of his life, at Strawberry Hill. This distin- 
guished residence afterwards became the property of Horace 
Walpole, the author of the ^ Castle of Otranto,* and from whoso 
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private press several otfaer inportant works were issued. Also, 
the English Roscius, the immortal David Garrick, Esq., who 
united the poet, the actor, and the gentleman in the same pert- 
son.'*' The Right Hon. Charles James Fox, one of the most 
illustrious statesmen of his own, or any other period, and parallel 
with Demosthenes, as an orator ; all of them dwelt upon the 
Banks of the Thames V 

*' Oxford, sir, the first University in the world, and of an im- 
mense antiquity," said Flourish, ^' seems to have escaped your 
notice ; it is^ connected with the river, and a seat of learning for 
at least a thousand years. Now, my old friend, if you can faraish 
us with any of the sprees of tluMse gents, termed Oxford scholars, 
they might not only enliven your remarks, but set the table in a 
roar. It should seem they have often distinguished themselves 
in several rowing matches on the Thames, with more zeal to be- 
come the winners of the contest, than exerting themselves to ob- 
tain a degree. Although they have not been wanting to prove 
themselves tolerably good Wranglers upon the water." 

" The Oxford scholars are rather dangerous subjects to med- 
dle with at any time," answered Sprightly, *' therefore we had 
better leave them to pore over their black-lettered folios to en- 
lighten the community, and turn our thoughts to matters of 
another description. The Banks of the Thames, it appear, 
have been dedicated in the olden times to the meeting of lovers. 
The celebrated Dean Swift, an author of immense power, as a 
satirist, a politician, and a high churchman, stole a few hours 
now and then, from severer studies, to enjoy the company of his 
Stella, and talk of love. She was daughter of the steward 
of Sir William Temple. Such conversations, if they could have 
been handed down to the present period, might have been of the 
most essential service to the love-sick Romeos' and the all con- 
fiding Juliets' ! ffay, invaluable ! A reverend Dean in love ! 

J , _ ^ _ _ _ L _ I, II _ 11 _ u__i lu ■ _ ■ i_ u _■ -m — ^ ..^^.— ^^.^^fi^ 

* The foUowing anecdote nerer before appeared m print : Garrick and ^ 
Joi^tia Reynolds, were in a large party, at tiie hoiue of a gentleman in West- 
minster ; iniSi being all assembled in tlie drawing room, preruras to dinner, tibe 
daughter of the host, quite a child, came bonnding into tiie room, nnconsdons of 
any person being present, bnt immediately stopped short, finding herself amongst 
sereral gentlemen entirely strangers to her ; several of the company endearoared 
to coax her forward, bat she heritated for some time, looking abdnt her, and snr^ 
yeying the whole of the group. After a minute or two had elapsed, she ran up to 
(jiarrick, who had a waistcoat on of a shot silk of bright colours. Sir Joshua, in 
a playful mood, observed — " Ah I Miss, I see what made you prefer that gentle- 
man, his pretty silk waistcoat attracted your attention." The child immediately 
answered — "No, indeed, it was not that" Sir Joshua still persisted that it was 
the silk waistcoat, and said, " If it was not that, what made yon run to him 
first V* " It was his btss," answered the ehild with seeming rapture. The 
company were highly amused to see Garrick immediately afterwards seize the 
child in his arms, and almost smother her with caresses. The child in question, 
is now the mother of a family, and resident in the Metropolis. The Grentleman's 
name was Astle ; and the family well-known for its respectability both in India 
and London* 
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•— ^and that person of no less importance than Dean Swift ! I 
should think^ tmcle> that the copyright of such a book, a 
* manoel for sweethearts/ woukl soon have paid the amount of 
its purchase money from its imm^ise sale. Ha ! ha ! ha V 

*' You might have added another, and a greater p^sonage to 
your list/' said Makemoney, '^ the fair Rosamond ; and not 
lost the clue neither. Woodstock is connected with the Thames. 
*' Great doubts are entertained respecting the exact mode of her 
death ; yet there are none about her beauty. It is said that tha 
Queen of Henry the Second, who went, full of jealousy and rage» 
to kill her detested rival, yet, was so struck with her great 
beauty, that she paused, and gazed upon fair Rosamond for seve- 
ral minutes before she administered the cup of poison. 

<' I have little more to say on the subject," replied Flourish, 
<'but I should not like to pass over in silence, Mr. Phillips, 
the author of the ' Splendid Shilling,' a poem that used to de* 
light me very much for its regularity and spirit when I was at 
school : — 

* Happy the man, who void of care and strife, 
In silken, or in leathern purse retains 
A splendid shilling.' 

Likewise Jacob Tonson, the book-seller, (originally a footman- 
in-livery I believe) but afterwards, the proprietor of JDown Place, 
a name connected with that constellation of genius, which, at one 
period, illuminated the literary world, in connection with the 
celebrated Kit*Cat Club, of whom Dr. Johnson, Garrick, 
Oliver Goldsmith, Sir Joshua Reynolds, &c. wer^ members." 

'^ And my last words on the pleasing subject are, persons who 
have been born and dwelt on the banks of the Thames," 
said Sprightly, '^ that Cromwell, the son of a blacksmith, who 
afterwards became Earl of Essex, from his splendid talents, 
through the patronage of Cardinal Wolsey ; yet, from his inte- 
grity and love of truth, was beheaded by the order of Henry 
VIII ; and West, the son of a baker, an unruly, naughty boy 
at school, changed in so extraordinary a degree as to have been 
created Bishop of Ely, and considered, for the remainder of his 
life, one of the most wise and pious prelates that adorned the 
bench. A convincing proof that at any period of English his- 
tory, a man, with the possession of talents, may rise to the high- 
est offices in the state, without any disparagement to his birth.'' 

*' In fact, my worthy brother Pilgrims, we might go on ad 
infinitum, the Banks of the Thames afford such a prolific source 
for great names and amusements connected with the River/' 
urged Makemoney, ^' Chelsea alone would fill volumes. Rane^ 
lagh at one period, fifty years ago, it is said, was the climax of 
elegance and fashion, a superior place altogether — far, very far 
above Vauxhall, and all the places of resort in or near the Me- 
tropolis. People of the first rank and consequence in the state 
were its principle visitors; and few persons felt courage enough 
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to ihow themselves at Ranelag^h — their dress, maimers, .-AUcI 
behaviour were so soon detected as belonging to an inferjior 
class of society. To shew the estimation the above place w|isi 
held in by the lower orders, — the cook, in ' High Life beioW 
Stairs,' when she is asked which place of entertainment she 
will go to ; her reply is, * Run-ne-law for my money !* 

'^ Bat the times are veiy materially altered since that period^'' 
said Flourish, *'l heard Mr. Matthews, a few years ago^ In 
the lively farce of ' Hit or Miss V sing a song, in which. , I 
recollect the two following lines: — 

' The Peer and the Prentice, they dress so much the samef > 

That yoa cannot tell the difference, excepting by the name. ' ^ 

*^ You must not forget, sir, the Red House," urged Sprightl^y 
to his uncle — '^ which has been such a favourite place of resort |^r 
the last few years — as I do not think we ought exactly to> Iqse 
tight of the Moderns I — Ha ! ha ! ha ! I have seen some extraor- 
dinary shooting matches between Lord Kennedy, Mr« Osbi^)- 
.deston, Capt. Ross, Lord Ranelagh, &c. I well remember .<lo 
have seen a Mr. Arrowsmith, on a penny piece being thrownjif) 
in the air, to have put in it, above one hundred shotsu'' 

*' You are quite in order," replied Flourish, ** an^ yoiitB|iifr 
remind me of another rather prominent feature cQnnecited'•^/^liyl 
the Banks of the Thames — a celebrated tavern, Jb^tb.'ii^ ^^ 
oMeo, and times of a more modern date, where the.c0leli>r9M^ 
Colossus of Literature, and the author of the^Vicav.of «W^§g§)fl 
used frequently to unbend in company with other gteM wits, 
and men of first-rate talents — ^the Coal-Hole. It . sti)l 
keeps up its name for the resort of men of abilities.; -altboii^ 
somewhat of a different class in society ; but nevertheless, 
entitled to the character of Choice Spirits ! I must say iht^t 
I have spent many pleasant evenings at the Coal-Hole^ witfi 
gentlemen of the press, authors, actors of note, composers, men 
oC the world, merchants, and some first-rate vocalists, aibrdiog 
that variety of company, in which. Time might be said to fly. 
Most certainly, it has not a board outside of the door, as 1 have 
.eeen at some inns, ' good entertainment for man and horse :' 
yet the * feeds' are excellent, served up well : and the entertain- 
ment good ; the glee-singers also of the first reputation ; and 
the comic sopffs, several of which are from MSS. quite a treat ; 
and to echo Sie words of mine host, (Mr. Rhodes) that * dull 
care' is not to be met with at the Coal-Hole, except in the shape 
of a chant The proprietor of the tavern is a musician, sings a 
good song, and well calculated, from his knowledge of society 
in general to amuse his patrons: and is likewise a punster of 
the highest grade. Puns escape from his lips, nearly as fast as 
he fills the glasses with liquor, ' I don't know the origin of my 
sign,' said he, when asked by a precise old gentleman, who said 
the allusion was a very odd one, * but this I know sir^ that the 
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lire of intellect attached to it, is not kept up without plenty of 
Cole !' Soon after Kean made his appearance in London, a 
lociety was established at the above tavern, under the title of 
* the Wolves !* the members of which, carried their zeal to such 
an extent in favour of the great tragedian, that it was dange- 
rous for any new performer to make his appearance in the Metro- 
polis, in the character of Richard the Third." 

Turf, who had remained silent during the whole of the 
above remarks, with a smile on his countenance observed, 
'< deep research does not belong to my book ; or, chronological 
events ; but perhaps, it is worthy of your notice, that the late 
Lord Barrymore of extravagant, theatrical, and sporting noto- 
riety, treated the bargemen upon the Thames with flagons of 
Rhenish wine, according to his notions of things, * to make 
them men of Taste: " 

"The watermen are waiting for you at the bridge sir," an- 
nounced 'the servant, "and they say you are all right for the 
tide, but the sooner you and the gentlemen are afloat, the 
better." 

" Tell them we shall be on board immediately ;*' replied 
Makemoney, "so let us be ofF, brother Pilgrims to enjoy our 
9iroU upon the water. The phrase has an odd sound, I admit — 
but what I mean is, that not having any direct object in view — we 
can either dine at Chelsea ; sup at Richmond, Twicken- 
ham, or elsewhere." 

" Nothing can be^ more welcome to all of u$, I think," said 
Flourish — *' therefore, let us make ourselves at home at every 
place where we sojourn." 

The Pilgrimsf were soon under the care of the watermen, and 
Makemoney again, on his delightful Thames, quite enraptured 
with the picturesque seenery and objects by which it was sur- 
rounded, " I have heard the banks of the Clyde admired ; the 
river Lee, with a beautiful country on each side of it, flowing 
towards the cove of Cork ; and the lakes of Ki Harney, highly- 
praised as incomparable ; but nevertheless, I say there is no- 
thing like the Thames, take it for ' all in all.' And I agree 
with Pope to the extent of his description :" 

No seas 80 rich, so gay no Banks appear, 
No lake so gentle, and no spring so dear : 
Where tow'ring oaks, their growing honors rear. 
And future NAVIES on thy shores appear. 
Happy the man, whom this bright court approves, 
His sovereign favours, and his country loves : 
Happy next him, who to these shades retires, 
Whom Nature charms, and whom the muse inspires. 

•' Bravo ! bravo !" said Sprightly. 

In the coarse of the day, Makemoney pointed to a house 
which caught his eye, observing, '' it remind me of a circum- 
stance, when I was a youth, under twenty years of age, during 

2o 
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an excursion with a boat party on the river. Most of .the cojn- 
pany were audacious dogs indeed for frolic and fun. 

** The boat was ah eight-oared cutter ; and the sitters and row- 
ers consisted of about fourteen persons. We landed at the 
above house, partook of refreshment, drank a variety of liqadrs^ 
smoked our pipes, and no persons could have felt more happy 
than ourselves. One of the party. Jack Robinson, the foremost in 
all sorts of mischief, proposed that during the absence of the 
Waiter, we should all get off in the best manner we could. 
Without paying the reckoning, and come back on some future 
day and discharge the amount of the bill/' 

'^The idea was adopted instantly; the whole of us being 
inclined for the joke." 

*' There was little difficulty in getting off unperceived — ^the 
room was situated at the end of the gardep, fronting the river, 
with an ascent of steps — but at some distance from the tavern. 
The company walked off by degrees : and during the absence 
of the waiter, who had received an order to replenish the whole 
of the glasses with liquor ; the remainder of the boat's crew 
were off like lightning ; and never did any cutter leave the 
shore in quicker style. Before the waiter returned to the room, 
the boat was out of sight ; but the crew could scarcely follow 
the strokesman for laughing, at the surprise the waiter would 
feel on his entering the room to find the whole of the company 
had bolted.'* 

'^ We were quite strangers to the landlord ; and the circum* 
stance was a standing joke with us in London for several weeks; 
therefore, he had not the slightest clue to our directiolis. It 
served likewise, a tale for the landlord and his servants to all 
the different boat-parties that visited the tavern afterwaids: 
and a variety of comments were passed upon the subject, com- 
ing under the terms of dishonesty, trick, fraud, and shabby in 
the extreme." 

'VWhen the circumstance had subsided for a little time, and 
the landlord and his waiter had rather cooled about the run-away, 
<ir rather the row7-away boat's partyi Jack Robinson collected 
the whole Of the same company together, and again started for 
the room alluded to ; but previously begged of his companions, in 
the strongest manner, to put on the most demure faces possible; 
and not to betray the slightest hint of the former circumstance. 
After landing, and taking their seats exactly, as well as they 
could recollect, on the previous occasion, Robinson rang the 
bell, and upon the waiter entering the room for orders, he 
started back with astonishment: — 

like Garrick^s Hamlet's, firighted ghoit he stood ! 

and appeared quite confused: he would have taken to his heels 
immediately, to have acquainted his master, if Rbblnson had not 
have 6poken sharply to him, saying, 'Waiter, you do not se<6in 
to pay attention to hiy orders V '- 
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*^ ^ Yes— sir— but— I— 1— I—' 

^\ * But what,' replied RobiDson. 

*' The waiter, on quitting the room, mut,tered to himself — ' it 
must be the chaps that bolted from here some time ago, with- 
out paying their reckoning. I am sure it is them. However^ I^ 
will tell my master what I think about it.' .He immediately 
communicated his suspicions to the landlord, who returned wijth 
the waiter to take a synopsis of the party : when considerably, 
whisperings took place between them, as to the best manner of 
conducting themselves towards the suspicious persons, in case, 
they might be mistaken ; and wavering in their minds, to charge 
the party with their bad conduct. However, they let it pass 
over for a short time, but when the next order was given to 
replenish the glasses, and something to eat, ^ no, by Heavens/ 
said he to his waiter, ^ I will not stand it a second time ; there- 
fore, tell them I shall not send any more liquor without paying 
for it on delivery,' and quitted the room in an angry mood. 

*' Upon the waiter asking for the money, ' it is our intention^ 
most certainly, to pay what we call for ; but send your master, 
to us,' said Robinson, ^ we do not like to have this affront upon 
our honesty.' 

'* On the arrival of the landlord amongst them — he again scru- 
tinized the whole of the party, with a most penetrating eye. 
But their general appearance of respectai3ility, seemed to defy 
anything like dishonesty. Robinson, in a pompous style, asked, 
f what doubts have you, sir, respecting our characters V 

'**None!' replied the landlord, — 'yes — ^no, — ^yes I — ^have; 
no, no-*-yes, it must he I Both of us can't be mistaken. I am 
suspicious — .' 

" ' Suspicious!' the whole of the boat's crew rising up indig- 
nantly. ' Do you wish for a good ducking in the Thames, Mr. 
Host, and afterwards well kicked to dry yon ? we are not to be 
traduced with impunity. So have a care — .' 

''The landlord being thus surrounded, and being assailed with 
so many loud voices, felt some little intimidation^on the subject 
— and a sOrt of confusion in his ideas, whether he had not bet- 
ter mdke an apology for what he had said, and drop the matter, 
than to make a direct charge against them for having quitted 
his houle without paying their reckoning. However, screwing 
hi4 . courage to the sticking place, he $aid, ' I am rather in a 
dilemma ; and 1 do not wish to give any offence ; but there was 
a company of gentlemen — ^no, not gentlemen — but ." 

" ' Be on your guard ! Mind what you say, sir,' from all the 
party. ' No unwarrantable allusions.' 

"'Well then,' continued mine Host, * a party of thoughtless 
young men — whether for a lark— or, a bit of fun — I know not. 
But they forgot^-or, I supposed it escaped their memories, to 
pay the reckoning.' 

" ' Aye! that is nearer the mark,' said Bill Blunt, ' hear him 
out, give the sinntr fair play.' 
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^ ''^* Dq yQu niaan to assert then^' askedJack Bobteaofty lliaM^r 

ar;^ the party that went off without paying oor reckoBin^f r^i^i^L 
'^ ^ I will not take my oath of it/ replied the landlord, Mha^^ 
you. cannot hart me for thinking that I am rig^ht/ 

. '^ A loud burst of laiig'hter followed the last sentence, and Jtiek 
Itobinson, holding out his hand to the landlord, in tokeHjof 
friendship, said, * you are right, my friend, we are the party 
that bolted ; but it originated in a bit of fun, the lark has been 
answered ; and if you will pardon us for the pain we have pnl : 
you to — send in your bill, and it shall instantly be discharged* . 
Neither shall the waiter be neglected ; nay, more, we are deteN •: 
mined to have a dinner here, merely to establish the. anecdote ; \ 
and also to convince you, that we are better than we look 
to be/ % 

" I ishall never forget that dinner," observed Makemoney, **if ■ 
I were to live for a thousand years ; none of the party wer» . 
capable of returning home that night by watery they had made 
themseves so very jolly with the large portions of wine tb^ . 
sV^allowed, to make amends to the landlord, and drinking sufff - 
cess to * the 3o/^£rr« /''' 

The Pilgrims were perfectly free, and easy in their mover j 
ments — dining at one place, drinking tea at another; «nd e^j^fli. 
ing all the picturesque variety of the scene, until the shades of 
evening compelled them to retire from the watery element >— 

Iict India boast herplants, nor envy we ^ , ■ L * . I 

tlie weeping amber, or the balmy tree ; ^^.^ 

* •• * ' While by onr Oaks, the precions loads are t>ome, '*'"''" • ' ' 
.;. 1 And KaknscoMiiANDBD which those trees adorn.' .. '..uJ 

The - sa|>per over, and the grog upon the table, y' we c^nnHt; 
hsf« a better opi>ortunity. Flourish," said Sprightly, ** than th^*^ 
p«QK^, for the anecdote you promised us ; and as we are Wetl ^, 
aii9«»Nt 4hat you are a man of gallantry, and met with n^any ' 
acbv^titures in your time, it is not too much, to expect something ' 
$fi6^ itom you, connected with society, in its gayest 
nunneAts.? 

'^ I must acknowledge, our friend Makemoney, has never lost " 
sight of the National during our pilgrimage/' replied Flourish, 
*' Sprightly has also entertained us with the < White Lady of 
Kew/ and Mr. Turf, most interestingly occupied our time with 
the extraordinary adventures of the * Match-girl,' therefore, I 
h^ve no objection, with your leave and attention, to introduce 
to' your notice, a slight sketch of ^ Full-away Jack op^thh * 
Feery !' connected with old Father Thames \ but there is do 
touch of the Frankenatien about it, no ghost, or apparition to 
excite horror and fear, and nothing else but a down-right 
matter of fact substantial story, connected with flesh and blood: 
but with this difference, the match-girl was without a heart ; a mere 
machine ; a vile piece of clay ; and only the outline of a woman. 
However, the young lady, that I have to describe, was all ten* 
derness, all soul, with love of the purest description, appreciat 
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ing\Jdndn€!ii offered to her^ trembling'ly alive to honour, and 
knew Urn value of constancy, but then the was a modest 
female >^ 

A womeii'g geen in piiTate life alone ! 

^f^ By all means/' replied Turf, ^^ variety is, at all times, sure 
t(y please us, so no more preface, but proceed without delay/' 
\** Respecting^ the birth, parentage, and family connections of 

* PttU-away Jack/ '' said Flourish^ ** I candidly confess, I am 
totally in the dark ; and so was every other person, I believe, that 
ever knew him. He was too young* to give any account of him- 
self; He dropped from the clouds as it were. But the fact is. 
Jack was picked up, soon after daylight, one morning, close 
alongside the ferry, at Twickenham: He could cry lustily, 
Mmile now and then, and call out dad, dad, and mam, but no- 
thing more ; the clothes he had on him were tolerably decent, 
but not the slightest clue remained as to his unnatural parents. 

^^' In after days, whenever his origin was enquired into by in- 
quisitive persons, lots of whom are to be found in every parish^ 
who delight to pick a hole in a man's coat if it answers their'' 
purpose, that Jack was a love begotten child, a natural son— 7a 
by blow — or, in the vulgar, pourse phrase of the illiterate and 
unfi^ing-^-a hazard ! . ' ' 

-^^ ' - The child) who many fathers share, _ ^ 

— ~ ■ Hath seldom known a fkther'a care I 

- '* Little Jack, it appears, was first discovered by an old 
bargeman of the name of honest Joe Morris^ who bad overslept 
himself, and was hurryicig towards his. crafty to make up for lost 
tinie^ ,when;his career was suddenly stopped by the crying pf a < 
little child.^ Joe lost sight of business in an.in^taut^ aod imoio-tii; 
diately went up to him. The bargeman was the fatb&rof aii^^g^c 
family ; and proverbially known in the neighbourhood as a g^e^.> 
parent, A kind husband^a steady friend, and an honest jsnao;..'' 

* How came yon here,' said he, ' so early, my little one, Mm % 
morning V But the boy was too young to answer jthe quei^ofti 
and cried incessantly. 

' . Gome on, poor babe I ^ , 

Some powerful spirita instruct the kites and ravens 
To be thy nurses I Wolves and bears, they say, 
(Casting their savageness aside), have done 
Like offices of pity 1 

** * Hard lines !' exclaimed Joe, ' what unfeeling brutes ther^ 
must be in the world, to desert their offspring at such a tender 
age to starve, perhapa, to die, for what they care.' Then clench- 
ing his fist violently. ' D — n me, if I had but the father and 
mother of this poor child here, I would pay no respect to the 
law, but I'd give them such a sound drubbing for their brutal 
conduct, that they should not be able to leave their beds for a 
month, and remember it the longest day they had to live. 

** * What's to be done, f am behind hand with my work, nnd 
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time if precious. D — n the work ! I could not fiod it in my 
beatl to leave this poor baby tb starve and die unheeded ! No, 
Qor 1 v^ill not/ taking the baby up in his arms and kissing it \: 
' you are a pretty fellov^, and business must give way for a short 
time^ when our humanity is put to the test. I am a father. 
Thank God, I knov what are the feelings of a parent, and I will 
not disgrace thetn. T will return home to my wife. Old Bess 
is not^one of the best tempered women in the world;' but never- 
theless, she has got a tender heart. I expect to be well blowed 
up by her at first, but she will soon afterwards melt into the 
mother. Well, never mind, I will run all risques ; I always have, 
and always shall cherish the notions that' good deeds are never 
ill-bestowed.' ' 

''Old Joe hurried back to his cottage with the child id his' 
arms, and upon entering the doors of it, he said to his wife, — 
' Here, Bess, I've brought a present for you. I found this poor 
little fellow in the fields crying ready to break his heart, and no 
one near him. His forlorn situation touched my feelings, and I 
could not piEiss him by. I am sure his unfeeling, brutes of parents, 
have left him, either to' perish, or to be picked up by some per- 
son and sent to the parish/ 

" ' You need not have been so oflScious, Joe, • what is ev^ 
body's business, is nobody's business,' answered his wife, rather 
angrily ; * therefore, you had better have minded your work, a» 
you know you are behind hand with it ; and have ' left it to 
somebddy else, who has more time on their baods^ to have taken^ 
oare-of the child. Besides, you know we ate too poor X<y do any' 
thing* for the neglectend baby; we have already^ too^ muPf* 
children of our own. We can scarcely get bread for theau' 

<' ' What, Bess, do you refuse this poor child house room,' 
replied Joe, almost getting into a passion ; ■* yoti do not mean it, 
lam sure. Suppose now, you had lost one of your children; 
tmly lost one of your boys or girls, what would yon: say to any 
person who took care of them for a short time', until they found 
qnt their parents ?' 

<' ' Say not another word, Joe/ said his wife, taking the boy in 
her arms ; ' he is a pretty fellow. Give him house room, aye, 
bread and butter too, and a bed, if he should wiEint it. But I 
have no patience — my curses attend on all such wretches ! who 
could leave §nch -a sweet boy unprotected in the wide world ; 
but the punishment of God will overtake ' them in their 
wickedness !' 

*' * Give me a kiss, Bess,' replied Joe, Joy sparkling in hia 
eyes ; ^ take care of the boy till 1 have finished the job, and 
thoB we will see what can be done for himl' 

'* < He shall want for nothing during your absence', Joe,' said 
his wife in a tone of voice that indicated true feeling — ' I am a 
mother /' 

'^ * That's enough,' urged Joe, and took to his heels as fast as 
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he could to ii\iike up for the time he had lost ; hU mind was now 
at rest/ he felt that he had done his duty, yet^ that he had only 
performed the dictates of hiunanity, and Mrhile he was tug'ging' 
at the bar up the river, he appeared so pleased with what he had 
done, that ne sung* a few lines of one of the late Charles 
pibdin's sopgs, with a zest that he had never felt hefore : — 

I'm caUed honest Beiii but for what I don*t know , 

I only, d'ye see, do my duty ; 
*Tia every one's place to lighten the woe 

That presses down virtue and beauty ! 
Why gold was first made, I can't tell to be sure, 

To learning not being addicted ; 
.Unless it was made to cherish the poor. 

To comfoit and aid the afflicted I 

** 'Perhaps,' said he, ' this little fellow, shoqld I live to see him 
grow up to manhood, may, one day or another, thank old Joe 
for giving^ him a little succour in the hour of need ! But if he 
does not, no matter, 1 have the consolation to think that I 
acted like what every father would have . done in the same 
Situation/ 

** Old Joe worked double tides, as the watermen say, to get 
his job finished, that he mig^ht return home to ascertain the fate^ 
of little Jack, In the course of two or three days he found 
himself at his own fireside, and was delighted to see the little' 
foundling, playing with hisjchildren near his hei^rth. * This is, 
as it should be/ said Joe, * I knew, Bess, you was right at the 
core, ri^ht as a trivet. Your heart v^as always in the right place/ 
and I shall love you for your motherly conduct to the little^ 
stranger, better, much better, than ever I did in the whole course 
of my life/ ' 

*' * Did I not tell you, Joe, that I was a mother !' answered 
Bess, * and I have taken such a liking for the poor boy, that T 
shall not like to part with him, and I am only sorry that we are 
so very poor, and our family so large, that we cannot make room 
for him/ ' 

" * We are poor indeed,' said Joe, * I feel it keenly at this 
moment ; but I will so immediately to the overseers of the 
parish, and take the child with me. I will relate the particnlara 
of my finding him to Mr. Halfloaf, who is not a l^urd-he^rted 
fbllow upon the whole ; and beg of the latter to see the founds 
ling well done by.' The boy, as a matter of course, was received 
into the workhouse, bills and advertisements were put forth, 
offering a reward for his unnatural parents, in order to bring 
them to justice. But all in vain, no clue could be obtained, or 
explanation given on the subject ; the overseer and church- 
wardenSj therefore, put down in their books Jack-of-the-Ferry, 
as on^ of their bad bargains ; but determined to turn him to 
some account when the opportunity offered. 

^* ' bid Joe and his wife, n.ever lost sight of little Jack durinip 
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his abode in the workhouse, and called, with a parental care, 
frequently to enquire after his improvement and welfare ; ^Ivia^ 
him halfpence, apples, and other little presents to please his 
mind and make him comfortable. This conduct towards litl3e 
Jack produced a kindred feeling' between them, he ' called cM 
Joe his father, and Bess his mother ; and he expressed moae 
attachment to them, than any other persons in the world. He 
^rew apace a nice child, and in spite of his mean apparel^=^ 
workhouse clothing, there seemed something about his person, 
that betokened better things. 

^'Personal appearance is, generally, considered one of tbe 
greatest recommendations in life ; respecting its existence there is 
no denial, however diflScult it may be accurately to define! 
Dress that man in the best manner you can, is frequently the re- 
mark, and he will never look like a gentleman. You will like 
wise hear it said, that lady has the appearance of a duchess : her 
attitude is commanding, her appearance prepossessing, and her 
genteel air and carriage, speaks for her, without the aid of a 
trumpeter to announce her qualifications, that she is a female of 
superior pretentions. Also, such and such a child belongs to a gen- 
tleman, lam sure, his looks are so very different from other boya ; 
so it occurred with Jack, although in his very humble, nay, law 
occupation and condition in life ; yet, there was a certain some- 
thing about him altogether, which attracted the attention of a 
number of persons en passanty that they could not account for. 
But it is an every day feeling in society. 

*' In the course of a few years, when quite an urchin, he got 
tired of the confined limits and rules of the workhouse^ and with- 
out taking any thing like a formal leave of the officers of the 
institution, he left them to seek his fortune in the wide world. 
The banks of the Thames was the first spot of ground that pro- 
duced him a half fenny, amongst the boatmen in the character of 
* Jack^in-the^water !' 

^^ At the period alluded to, he might have been compared to a 
ducky as he nearly lived in the river ; the expense of shoes he 
avoided, and a hat was of little account with Jack, his feet were 
scarcely ever dry, and his head frequently endured the ' pitiless, 
pelting storm.' But the rude elements did not appear to annoy 
him ; use, it is said, becomes second nature. In process of time 
his frame was like iron, he possessed prodigious strength, but he 
never used it improperly to irritate or ill use any person ; in dis- 
position, he was tractable, and inoffensive as a lamb. The world 
was almost a blank to him : and he, therefore, from this chasm 
in his mind, endeavoured to make every man his friend. In 
truth, Jack was a true child of nature: he was poor and content, 
and the luxury, which riches affords to the opulent man, were 
unknown to his feelings. He always appeared satisfied when 
he got a belly-full by his industry, and it is not unlikely but be 
ate nit crust with more happiness than did his monarch ! 



. «^Y«l< Xfae«hiig«aticn of < PuIiI^h^way/ t^i^ givej» to hiip). ^f tbf 
^vmtepriiieA, fcom tbe voMioQ^ft Me displiiyed wh«n ii possei^^r 
< #a«tod ft boAt in a hurry, and wbuih mighi hftva baenat&o^ 
^ ^iiftfouice from tfae »llov^ ; km exerliigns wer0 go gre^i. tJuU I^ 
iifottld scarcely allow hiniMlf tique tp breathe, h^ rowed ivitj^ 
.^jHiafa ]Xa|iidiij)r.to earn a penny. Tbe wat^m^a c^lliag Qut (• him 
f'^Puli^away Jack, here'a a g»ntlomaQ ta ba off I pull-awjRjri 

pnlLoaway V Bat the oveneerii of tba pariah had him christmo4i 

Mpgafoundiiiigy Jack TwiOlc^Bf|iArM[ I 

'^ His knowledg^e of men and mann^r8 wa9 all aoflaired in \kp 
'tftreete^or upon the bank* of tha river, a9 they crossed his path, 
itfaemfbre, ohservationy it might be read, rather than tuitipn. Hp 
' liatoted to the atoriea of the watermen, wbep unevploy^d, fof 
'Ihiadafifi^^f society have their jolos aqd quaint sayings, lili^ 

patfoplfiof difibreni grades in society ; and who also ^ ai^ufy i\^ 
ttopiof about, the &iogs going on in 1^ great wprjdfi mifi 
itiiB nor^ of intellect has madQ such rapid prpgre^s n^ th^ 
Ahiodaof ^nlDst men, with an earoast^ss of fe^ipg.f^m#ie9S|ir^ 
*i«ividL their dsirtters. . j , > Vni 

iie§ j:iimr4ad;tidfi waii^ lor no man, ai:^rding t<);%n*QVi pno^^rJI, 
« «i{d^yeat;afilier;year jxdlnd oyer Jack'? bead, .witfe, Jliftlfiiqaprpyf^ 
waiQt^«i,shlDi)^a9«et, or .situation; W!f!^ym^p&^nfy4^^M^ 
•atinfe hiaajgvowtftuvaiidiJin oMained thQ>,#ppeH^!^^9 MiP^,&>9i 
gldolfWigtifiBiahtetkf laA Fortune had never gii»fp.^im t^l^e'«Aaclfr)P 
.-afta)pumo$lMi>t}N^are had been boniU^C^^ toJ^io^ #,j|;He i^- 

treme, as a finely proportioned young man; aod had Jap)([ k^-j^ 
iiigid^titm't^uuietni liairtng a suit of clothes made for him b^vthose 
'ifimatiAi efifiafei ^maishers*— «l Stultz, or a. Nugn, who, drefia jpp 
s*ak> ttAny makings intotKunething like the shape of men b^ tha 
titaf^eniilfty of art and pmddingi tfae odds might have been in. )|i|8 

fayonr, that she woiikl have been taken for aman of more im^po^* 

iancft ifli the eyes of the population than the meagre, apoiogi^, 

phantom-like, appearance of beings, who are classed as people 
eof fortntie and fashioa 

^ But, although he might have been called a sturdy John Ba|l 

aort of fellow, yet, he was never taunted with being a grumblefr* 

'^- All I want,' said he, when consulting old father Joe, on the 
/anhjeet, ' is plenty of customers to tito boats, and that Jack^^a- 
vahe*^imtor«hould come in for the pence 1 I have hitherto coil- 

triTed to make a«tidy living by putting this and that together, 

«ad never vefusing any sort of job, heavy or light, so that it pro* 
J doted the cash/ 

'^'^ That's the rig%t mode, my boy,' answered old Joe, ' be a 

good lad, something will turq out for you, by and by, when you 

least expect it ¥oa work very hard it is true, bat it is a long 

Ine that has no turning/ 

<««01d Joe Morris was looked up to as a bit of an (Nracle,Amon^t 
" Ae baifemen and watermen on the Thamei,«nd at the pubho- 

house door on a fine summer's day, along side of ^he river, wlm 

2 p 
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no work claimed his attention, or daring a long winter's night, 
when stories beguile the time over their pots of porter and 
glasses of grog, if old Joe couldn't spin a yarn as long, or with 
as much talent as T. P. Cooke, in Black-eyed Susan, he, never- 
theless, coald tell some tough stories. 

'^ Old Joe was also an arbitrator upon many knotty points res* 
pectiog rowing-matches, and other events connected with the 
River Thames ; and his decisions generally gave satisfaction. 
He was a kind of stud-book, in his own person — a racing, or 
rather a rowing calendar, upon the water. The pedigrees of 
all the crack-watermen were at his fingers ends — he knew all 
their bearings — their different styles — strength — and aquatic 
sporting tricks — equal to a Crockford or a Bland upon a Race- 
course. He was a lively companion, — ^Joe could sing a good 
song — in short, his character went before him, that he waa a 
.fine, jolly, kind-hearted fellow, and ready to do a good turn, 
whenever it lay in his power ; and in his peculiar situation in 
life — Joe I^orris was looked upon as a hero. He was quite 
the idol of '* pull-away Jack," the latter did not think there 
.was half such a clever fellow as his old father, in the world >- 

All these to hear: 
Would Twickenham Jack serioasly incUne ; 
Bat still the boat aflfaira would draw him hence, 
Which ever as he could, with haste dispatch. 
He'd come again, and with a greedy ear, 
Devour up old Joe's discourse. 

" But an unexpected, accidental circumstance took placo^ in 

-favour of Jack — ^which not only took him out of the 'water, bot 
ultimately made a man of him. His high courage and human- 
ity, were his recommendation to fame and fortune. Well may 
it be said, that from ' little causes, great events arise.' 

** It should seem, that some dashing young sparks, who. had 
been dining at Richmond — ^and who had also taken too much 
wine after it, nay, were completely inebriated ; and quite inca- 
pable of conducting themselves with propriety, on the land; 
much more with correctness on the water, and to render it 
worse, altogether amateur rowers. In their violence and stupi- 
dity, and quarrelling amongst themselves, they struck against a 
boat, in which were seated, an elderly gentleman and his 
daughter, with such force, as nearly to upset it. 

' ^' This rude, ungentlemanly conduct, produced a strong 
remonstrance from the old man, to the youngsters in the eight- 
oared cutter: high words immediately ensued between tl^m ; 
the young lady became frightened — hastily left her seat in the 
scuffle — fell overboard, and was nearly drowned. 

^^ The agony and exclamations uttered by the old gentleman, 
oq seeing his only child in the water, and in danger of losing 

^ her life, cannot be portrayed : they were of the most heart-rend- 

. ing description. 
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^^^ Jack, on witnessing: the accident, plunged Into the rirer^. 
with the rapidity of lightning: he coald swim like a fish — he 
■oon came near the spot — and caught hold of the young lady, 
just as she was sinking, and nearly exhausted. He held her 
with one hand — and with the other, made his way safe to the 
»bore, ran with his charge to the nearest tavern— -called the land- 
^ lady and maid-servants^ then darted off again, with the celerity 
of a greyhound for a medical man; he returned to the tavern, 
with the doctor, and soon had the satisfaction to learn, that the 
young lady had recovered, in some degree, from her exhausted 
•tate^ and was likely to do well. 

" '^ The father also, upon ascertaining the report to be true, 
could not contain his joy, 'Brave, young fellow,' said he, 
'you have recalled me from the grave! I should have died 
broken-hearted: I am sure I never could have survived her 
loss. It is impossible that I can ever repay you as you deserve 
in nfLy. estimation — to risk your own life, to preserve my dear 
child. Here, take my purse.' 

'' 'Lord bless you, sir,' replied Jack, ^ there was no risk about 
my life ; I have only done my duty towards a fellow-creature. 
I can ^wim twice, three-times as far as I went, with ease ; . and 
you are quite welcome: but if you can spare a trifle for poor 
Jack-in-the-water, that will satisfy me, kind sir, and I will 
thank you kindly.' 

" ' A trifle for poor Jack,' said the old gentleman, ' I will 
make you a rich Jack. I am indebted to you for the future 
'pleasure and happiness of my life. 1 will make it the best 
day's work you have ever done, since you was born. Here is 
my purse, and accept whatever sum is in it — ^you merit every 
reward that I can bestow upon you. Tell me who you are; 
what is your calling ? that I may better your prospects in life. 
My daughter, when she is able to see you, shall make an 
acknowledgment for your humane exertions, in her behalf.' 

**' lam a very poor young man, sir, with no other recom- 
mendation, that I knew of, sir, but my honesty ; and am 
anxious to get a living in the best manner I am able. I never 
had a father, and mother.' 

'* * Not that you remember, perhaps,' replied the old gentle- 
man, — ' left an orphan, I suppose.' 

**'Yes, sir,' said Jack, * you are right, I never knew them, 
nor any body else that I could call a relation : I am quite alo7i9 
in the world. I get my bread out of doors, by the side of the 
river; but may God bless you, for your generosity to a 
poor lad.' 

'* * Well, never mind what you are — I will be a friend to 
yon ; and if your conduct hereafter merits my esteem, I will be 
as good as a father to you. In the first place, leave your oall^ 
ing ; and with the trifling sum you may find in the purse, buy 
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yourself some dbeeot ^pfti^l ; find, in the tonne of two or 
three days, call lit iny hoase in town. Here ift my directtOD, 
handing* his card oVer to Jack. ' Mn. RuTHSftFomn, Dmtgmit 
Hill:* where I shall he glad to ftee yon/ at the same tinie,graap-» 
ingp the hand of Jack, with great warmth of friendship. The 
latter made a scrape with his foot, k nod with his head, sonw^ 
thin^ like a bow, and took leave of hid benefactor. 

''Upon the return of Jack to his wretched hovel of a lodging, 
he emptied the contents of the parse-'-^md to his astonishm^iit, 
his sparkling eyes beheld ten pounds. He could scarcely be- 
lieve what he saw ; and he counted them over and over again, 
before he could satisfy himself with the amount. Jack lost no 
time in buying himself a suit of clothed — two shirts, of a belter 
texture than had ever covered his back--^« hat^-^-^nd every thing 
requisite to give him a tidy, if not a respectable appeaninoe. 

'* In his new ^ rig out,' he went for the opinion of his old 
fiither, Joe, before he would venture to show himself at the 
house of Mr. Rutherford — * How do I look in my new clothes f 
said he, "^ I should not like to disgrace the house of the gentle- 
man, who has behaved so kind to me.' 

^' ' Look, my boy, at all events, like a man,' ansivered Joe^ 
delighted in the change of circumstances of the peer fbmdling 
child, that he had picked up at the ferfy. ' But never mind 
your looks — don't get proud — and whatever good fortune aWaits 
you — never let change of circumstances make you tbrget yoni^ 
self. I think, saving the young lady's life, «iay do fer yo«, 
more than you expect, Her father is a rich man, bnd may get 
yon a good place in the Docks, or the Ou8tom*Hoiise. (So keep 
your weatfier-eye up, my boy.' 

'*' At the appointed time, be presented himself at the mer* 
chant's door, and enquired with the greatest submission, iiot to 
say, accompanied with fright and apprehension, as to the recep- 
tion he might meet with from Mr. Rutherford and his daughter. 
Jack gave a single knock at the door : or rather, no knock at all, 
but of the description which the kite Oeorge Colman states,*^ 
* as if the knoclcer, by chance, had elipped trough hii 
fingers !' 

''Vpon the servant opening the door to him, he scraped his 
foot, and bowed with the greatest modesty and diffidence. The 
servant seeing Jack was a novice, and a poor inaa, wUh mn 
air of authority, asked his business, and wluit name he afaoaU 
tell his master. 

*' * PuU-away-Jack,' he replied, with a bow mlmoat to the 
ground. 

" * l?nll-away-lack P echoed the man-servant—* Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
What an odd name ! I never hcfard of such a one before. Yee 
muBt be knistaken in \he boose. My master is too mneh of a 
gentleman to khow '«uth a pertOn. So Mr. Poll<«way*>Jaek^ 
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yott had batter try it on somewhere else. I should be afraid to 
take up ftuch a uanUbe to my master. Ha ! ha ! ha I puU^way* 
Ja<pk9 iodeed.' 

^' Sueh a reception confused the poor fellow beyond des- 
oription : after some hesitation^ scarcely knowing' how to act» 
Jack said, — ' be kind enoug^h, sir, to inform your master, it is 
one, Jack Twickenham— from — who — .' 

" * I tell you again, my good man, yoa must be mistaken. 
What business can you have with my master ) He is a very 
particular gentleman; and my orders are very strict, not to 
admit any person to him, without he has some knowledge of 
them«^ 

" ' Yes, sir,' replied Jack, ' he does know there is such a per* 
son : but I am quite a stranger to him. I only saw him two or 
three days ago ; but he gave me his card, told me to call upon 
him, and here it is/ 

*' * Aye, aye, that alters the case ! you are right, my friend^ 
and I will take it to my master. So come in, and remain in the 
hall, while I go to Mr. Rutherford.' Upon the livery-servant 
approaching his master, he observed, with a supercilious grin 
on his face, ' Here is a man, below stairs, sir, who calls himself 
Pttll-away*-Jack, wishes to see you ; but I did not like to admit 
him*' 

'^ ^ And why not, sir?' I wish you was only half as good a 
man, or, lived so much in my memory, as Pull-away-Jack. 
Let me have no more impertinence, but shew the person up to ' 
immediately.' 

^ I beg your pardon, sir, what I did was for the best.' 
' Well, then,' said Mr. Rutherford, ' behave better in future ; 
as it is my desire, that every person, who comes to enquire after 
me, may be treated with proper respect.' 

** ^ Who would have thought this puU-away-Jack was a man . 
of fio much consequence,' observed the servant, muttering to . 
himself, in a whisper, as . he quitted the apartment of lus , 
master. 

'^ Jack's knees positively knocked together, he felt so much 
embarrassed, upon entering the elegant drawing-room of Mr. 
Rutherford, which the latter perceiving, said, ^ compose your- 
self, my noble fellow.' Shaking him heartily by the hand. * I 
am very glad to see you, sit yourself down, and make yourself 
as comfortable, and as easy in your mind, as if you was at home. 
I feel myself very much indebted to your courage and human* 
ity ; and I am anxious to promote your interest. What can I 
do for you V 

^' ' I am thankful, sir, for your kindness already : I am well 
paid. Had the person have been a beggar, and in theaame 
danger, I should have felt it my duty to have exerted myself to 
save the Ufe of a fellow creature. It was neither -trouble, risk, 
Her danger to me.' 
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** * Well said, my brave young man ; 1 aj^iaud year 
said Mr. Rutherford^ ' you ean read and write, I suppose f 

** * Yes sir, a little/ answered Jack, ^ I can write my own name^ 
and another word or two, which Old Joe, the bargeman tangbl 
me, with a piece of chalk upon a board, when I had nothing 
else to do by the side of the river. In return for Old Joe's 
kindness, I used to run of errands for him and his family. H* 
has been very good to me — and many times he has filled my 
belly, when I must have gone without. Several times, sir, im 
my life, I have be^a without the means to bay a bit of bread/ 

" 'Poor fellow ! poor fellow !' escaped from the lips of Mn 
Rutherford, with a sigh, ' that shall never happen again, while 
I live. You must improve yourself, both in reading, and wtjr 
ting, as fast as you can ; and you shall not want for instroetiMik 
I have got a place for you, in my establishment.' 

" ' God bless you, sir,' replied Jack, ^ I will pray for you the 
longest day I have to live : and you shall find me a gratefol> 
and trusty servant.' 

** At this juncture, entered Miss Rutherford, a very fine, pie* 

Sossessing young lady ; who, if she could not be called a beMity, 
er amiability of character was beyond all praise: ■ Here, MiU 
ria, my dear,' said her father, ' is the young man. who saved your 
life! I told him to call and see me ; and that you should thank 
him — I mean, reward him — J 

'*' Thanks, my dear father! Thanks!* replied Maria, 'woaM 
be a very inadequate reward, to the man who saved my Ufek 
Bat I do thank you, sir,' addressing Jack, ' in the warmest man* 
ner that my feelings are capable of conveying to you ; so sin- 
cerely do I value your intrepidity. I know it is my father's 
intention to better your condition in life; and he will provide 
you with a situation, that will enable you to live like a respect- 
able man in society.' Then taking a very handsome silk puiae 
out of her reticule, with numerous pieces of money in it, pre* 
sented it to Jack — ^ I beg your acceptance of this trifle, to par* 
chase any little things that you may stand in need of — but the 
purse, I hope you will keep, as a remembrance for saving the 
life of a fellow creature.' 

** Jack had not the slightest idea of the fine-looking female^ 
which Miss Rutherford now appeared to him, when he had bet 
in his arms, in the water, rescuing her from a watery grave** 
her countenance then, was as pale as death — her wet clothes 
clinging to her person — ^rendering her an object of pity — that 
he could scarcely believe it was the same person, added to the 
penetrating tones of the voice of Maria, and the warmth with 
which she addressed him ; to assert he looked bashfal-Hshy-^ 
confused — foolish, would not be half strong enough, to convey 
Ids real situation, and feelings, to the reader. 

** Jack had never been in such company before in his life. 
He could not articulate a word, in return for the kindneaa and 
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cfefUdifieeMton which he had received, both from tlie father, and 
daughter-^^his tongue positively forsook its office; but after 
0Dttie little time, he faintly articulated, ^ I — I — I — am but a poor 
Ignorlint youiig fellow> Miss ! I do not know what to say. I 
urn rewarded by your kind-hearted father, and yourself, much 
more than I required. I am satisfied, and I thank you, pver 
tnd over again. But for the puraey looking at it, and put- 
ting it to his lips, with a sigh that spoke volumes — ^ I never 
will part with it, but with my life.' This act of gallantry, 
— ^the effects of nature — let it be either one or the other, 
imade his fortune. 

^ *^ Jack's mode of distinguishing the value of the purse, ttmch* 
td the feelings of Maria, in a way that she could not have con- 
tttHnplated, ignorant as he might have been in the ways of the 
world, still there was eloquence about the transaction. 
< ** * I have a little advice to give you, young man, nay, a re- 
<]iiest,' observed Maria, with one of the most pleasing and per- 
suasive tones ever uttered by any female — * that is, to be very 
circumspect in your conduct. Be particularly attentive to my 
dear father's instructions. The world you are now about to mix 
With is a very dazzling one, a different sphere altogether to what, 
Mthei^to, you have been acquainted with, and you must take care 
t^ to be deceived by the shadows instead of the substance. My 
father will have you instructed by clever and patient tutors ; 
indd so much interest do I feel in your future prosperity, that I 
^11 hear you repeat your lessons, whenever you think proper to 
a&k me, in order that not a minute may be lost towards your 
capability to fill the situation which my father is about to con- 
ide in you ; also, your improvement as a young man, and a re- 
4s^mmendation to the good circles of society.' 
' "To have answered this delightful, most grateful creature, and 
Ike excellent advice given him by Miss Rutherford, might have 
shaken to the centre a much more experienced man than Jack; 
He blushed, stammered, bowed, looking up to the ceiling of the 
room, then down upon the floor, squeezed the rim of his hat 
almost to pieces unknowingly, his eyes full of tears ; in short, 
description, however accurately penned, must fall short of 
- the confused portrait of Pull -away Jack in the presence of Miss 
Ratherford. At last, almost blubbering, he said, ' I will do my 
best to please you and your father, miss, it is my duty to do so.' 
Then turning aside to wipe away the drops which were fast 
stealing down his iron cheeks ; such are the effects of kindness 
. and generosity, where Nature reigns paramount. 

" * I will provide a comfortable lodging for you, near to my 
house,' said Mr. Rutherford to Jack, ' and will also allow you 
a sufficient salary to render you respectable. You shall not want 
' for my assistance, neither towards acquiring a good knowledge of 
atocounts. For the first part of your servitude you will only have 
-16 aH&nd uponme; until I find you capable of fulfilling a better 
situation in my establishment. However^ 1 will|>orat out to yo« 
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in the dearest manner the things, or busineas, tkat 3PM1 wll imw 
to transact, and I am not afraid bat you will answ all mty 

wishes.' 

'^ Jack expressed bis giatitode to Bfr. Rotherfoid, aiidMl«s 
light as a cork. The luppiness which now sensed to a9rio«nd 
him, gave him new life, a second creation ; he became, as it wasj, 
regenerated, and to all intents and purposes, quite another mH 
of being. 

^ Jack entered apon the lodgings provided for him b j his 
master, without delay, and the tailor of the latter, had oideis to 
famish him with a good suit of clothes, he, therefore, eommmao- 
ed his new career with no traces about him of his pievloas low 
condition in life. He was immediately placed under the seqii*- 
site tutors to bring him forward as fast as possible, in order Hmt 
he might be of service to himself and to his patrons. They innmii 
also requested to be patient with him upon all oecasiooB, in 
consequence of his education having been totally negleeted> «id 
to explain eveiy thing in the most clear and forcible node-ia 
their power, that he might comprehend their mtamng mth 
and facility. 

'< Jack, who had been so long obscured in the walks of 
ranee, and most likely, if the ^Jbo^e fortunate accident tof 
had not occnried^he might have remdaMb la ' ^ht^-dUhk, 
to acquirements, ail his life. His eyes 'ii#0ie«'iBpidlyii 
with surprise, unto the delightful subjects 'fi»Mgk JV ^ uk0 >J^alea#<»> 
ed to his view ; and he was determined t^'ii|ipc9vie.liM| «Mil» 
which now displayed itself so favoumbly tdilimsHiCiU IH^Ml 
always been of an active mind, although he hidiiotiisi ttfifl^ 
portunity of improving it. He, therefore, list^sed wiik nlptures 
to the instructions whidi were given to him daily, his - iiinnns 
Bient was great, his tutors were pleased with Jack's exerticlbs 
and attention to their precepts, and his master wae ^e^iiaJly 
satisfied with his conduct. But Miss RuUierford was moie tbin 
delighted with his quickness and perception, her views lespeet- 
ing Jack, were of another description, that will be cUiaily 
seen at a future part of the story, which might be out of plafr 
to develope here. 

^' Time rolled on pleasantly, and every minute was most sedal- 
ously employed by Jack to reader himself of importance to his 
patron ; he entered into all the spirit of the thing, and the nwal- 
eulable advantage it might be to him at some future day, wave 
the ui^ermost thoughts in his mind. 

^^ In ashortHime his rsadsn^^ were considered tolo^ly goody 
his writing plain and distinct, united with quickness; bat his 
knowledge of accounts, of which he seemed to be ffemarkaUy 
lend,ratber astonished the whole of them^ wfaidb endeureA him 
to his master in so great a degree, jis ito make him a aoii of eav- 
lidential servant in money transactions. He was also, iUBNMMHbr 
indebted to Mr. Rutherford for an iMighi into Mwe ififinrf^ 
matters for aiuoviee to eognprdiend. 
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'^ But no one took so much pains with Mr, . Twickenham^ for 
that was the appellation he had acquired at the^ bouse of his 
benefactor, as did Miss Maria Rutherford. The improvement in 
his person, dress, manners, conversation, &c., were equally rapid ; 
nay, in so great a degree, that it would have been a libel to have 
made a comparison between Mr. Twickenham, of Dowgate Hill, 
and * Jackrof 'the' Ferry * so immense was the change altogether. 
But the secret of the ferry remained as close as possible within 
the hearts of the lather and daughter. 

*^ Maria had heard him repeat his lessons, looked over^ and 
corrected, his writing for him, opened his eyes to a clear and 
dbtinct view of well-bred society in all its bearings ; and to her 
great satisfaction, found, that not a single word she had ever be- 
stowed upon him, in the form of instruction, but had inddibly 
been treasured up in his mind. But Miss Maria Rutherford before 
she could dismiss it form her bosom, found out that her pupil, her 
preeervety as she called him, was essential to her happiness by 
another title ; she never told her love, it is true ; neither did 
she * conceal it in the bud,' yet any person conversant with the 
family might have perceived with half-an-eye, who was the 
ol^ect of her choice ! The poor, but distant Jack-of-the- 
. ferry ! 

**^ There Is little doubt but the latter saw it, and felt the pas-* 
non with as much warmth as the love-sick Romeo ; but then, he 
jiae fdit, by eompasisony his low origin and dependant state, 
when pst in oonpetition with Miss Rutherford, that it might be 
a«dof Jacky ^He pined in thought' with hopes that never 
eoald be realized. 

** With a sightly person, a handsome fortune, and the only 
^hinghter of a rich merchant, it cannot excite any surprise that 
Miss Maria Rutherford in the bloom of youth, had a host of 
suitors aspiring to obtain her hand. Her father was continually 
assailed with offers to become the ^ happy man!' Several of the 
proposals to wed his daughter were of the most undeniable nature 
in every point of view, but his answers to all of them — ^ The 
happiness of my daughter is nearest my heart ; I will give her 
my advice on that most important event of her life, respecting 
her choice of a husband ; but I will not use any thing like com- 
mandj she shall be entirely free, and I am not afraid of her dis- 
cretion, or judgment. Then I cannot be blamed : nor ill-nature, 
or selfish motives be levelled at my conduct !' 

" All her suitors were rejected, and when pressed very closely 
on the subject by her admirers, her answer to one and all, was 
•:— ' That she had made up her mind not to change her situation 
for several years :' in consequence of which declaration, they 
were all dismissed with politeness and respect. 

*' The frequent intercourse which Twickenham had with 
Maria, and with the permission of her father, was likely, in the 
end, to produce a much stronger attachtoent than ^ipplies to the 

2 q 
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term of frietidaliip.! A young lady reading to a genileam^i also 
pointing out to him a mode of life for his happiness ^ or vi€€- 
versa^ a gentleman acting upon the same principles to a female,, 
often leads to the hymeneal altar. We read in Richardaoa's 
celebrated novel of Sir Charles Grandison, that the highly ac- 
complished Baronet taught Clementina to read English, and ad^ 
mire the beauties of Shakspeare ; at the same time, she lost h^ 
heart imperceptibly, and which had nearly led to tragical 
consequences. Therefore, it will not cause anything like astonish- 
ment to assert, that Miss Maria Rutherfqrd was less invulnerable 
to the charms of love than her sex in general ; or, that Twicken- 
ham was incapable of bowing to the powerful influence of 
Nature ! 

'< Doimwday, perhaps, might have arrived before the latter 
could have urged his suit, his own inferiority stared him too 
strongly in the face, he might have been spumed for his pre- 
sumption, and he could not have broken silence in the character 
of a lover, admitting Maria to have been the sole object of his 
w4shes. Twickenham had often and often expressed his grolt- 
ttdde, in the strongest manner possible, for her attention and 
kindness to promote his interests: and gratitude, it is said, is one 
of the stepping stones to love. His courage in every other 
point «ff view, might have been classed with a Nclson ! 

^^ He weighed all these things in his mind, one ra^h step^-^ 
anoflbrof his hand tothedaught^ of his patron^ might Io^yq 
blasted all his future prospects in life, driven him from hi^r ^pfje^ 
sence> and deprived him of the confidence and good-will of her. 
father. He paused. This must account for his apparent coldly 
ne»s ; yet this forbearance, on his part, added to the humility of 
his behaviour, when contrasted with the warmth which Miss 
R«rthei^ord evinced for him, at length, secured his happiness^ 
mitde him, not only a happy fellow, but a man of some weight 
in* the eyes of his country, and the founder of a family ! 

*^ It has been laid down, as an argument, by the enlightened 
part of society, that if an individual possesses a ^ strong mii^d,' 
alid he feels determined to push his fortune if a chance is offered 
to him, that Mmpediments vanish; and difiSculties are over- 
come/ Cobbett, may be quoted as an instance, he acquired the 
Pt^noh tongue while doing duty as a common soldier, in a sen- 
try ho% ; and ultimately published grammars both in the Eng- 
lish and French languages ; and numerous other instances might 
be produced to shew the advantages of perseverance. No 
sooner did the glorious opportunity present itself to Twicken- 
ham to extricate himself from misery and poverty, than he em- 
braced it with the most enthusiastic ardour. A few days only, 
Tnade a visible alteration in his person and knowledge ; a months 
did wonders ; but at the expiration of a year, he had so far ad- 
vanced in his studies, that, without offending propriety, he might 
have been viewed as a ' rising young man V Tvue, he. Jack, 
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had; what is termed, the stuff Bboni him^ to become a proiidiieiit 
feature in life ; foat at one period of his career, the mere antiet" 
paiion of such an event, would have been laughed at, and put 
down, as * building castles in the air !* 

'^ The inherent good qualities of Twickenham, soon began to 
display themselves, when he began to feel his way in society ; 
and the remembraiice of the kind offices which he had received 
at various times from old Joe and his wife, M^hen he could not 
help himself, had fastened so strong upon his memory, that he 
lost no time in acting upon the old adage^ that ^ one good turn 
deserves another.' 

*' To the extent of their circumstances, they had behaved to 
Jack like parents ; and if he did not intuitively feel, towards 
them, like a child does to his father and mother, according to 
the ties of nature, his real attachment towards the bargeman and 
his wife, was not a jot behind. He had been too well acquaint* 
ed with extreme poverty, for nearly the whole of his life, and 
was well aware that they had a large family to provide for with- 
very scanty means : they were also advancing in years, and that 
a trifling present, now and then, would not only prove ai^cept* 
aWe, but, in a great measure, keep * the wolf from the door !' 

**To the credit of Jack, be it stated, the first few pounda thai 
he had saved from his allowance, he did not forget his old< 
friends at Twickenham. He called to see them, when he <Jou]d 
spare' thfe time conveniently ; and although change of cireumr 
stances had given him the appellation of Mister, also dreasdd like 
a'gentleman, yet in his respect and behaviour to Old Joe, and hia 
wife, he was still as humble, when he appeared before them, as 
Jack-of-the-Ferry. 

*' He could not do much for them, yet it was a sort of hand* 
basket fortune to the old folks, for scarcely & week passed but 
they received a good joint of meat from him, half-a-pound of tea^ 
sugar, cheese, a side of bacon, &c., that made their old hearta 
leap with joy, frequently accompanied with exclamations, ' God 
bless him, he was always a grateful boy I He deserves good 
luck, he makes such good use of it !' ' And I hope, Joe,' said 
Bess, ^ we shall live to see him ride in his carriage ! Ha! ha !. 
ha ! what a thing that would be.' 

'^ j^ut to return to Miss Maria Rutherford, it is true, she might 
have had some severe struggles with heiself respecting origin, 
family pride, degradation, and the sneers of the world to con* 
tend against; but atTection — ^true love, had taken such possession 
of her feelings as to triumph over all obstacles in favour of 
Twickenham. But then she wanted the resolution to make her 
passion known to the object of her choice. Delicacy, and all the 
refined notions of the sex forbade it. For years she never divulg- 
ed her situation to her nearest female friend, her pride would 
not let her make a confidante •: but the secret which had been 
so long confnied within her bosom, at length burst forth like a 
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ra^ii^ iL:e;.lier tender ffftine could not sustain ih* 'tiolai^ 
attack. An alarming fit of illness was the consequenoe^slMi 
was confined to her bed, and her life in danger. ThiB art of ikm 
physicians was of no avail ; and her complaint was pronounoefl 
out of the power of physic to care ! 

So holy and petfect u my lore, 
And I in snch poverty of grace, 
That I shall think it a most plentious crop, 
To glean the broken ears after the man. 
That the main harvest reaps : loose now and then 
A scattered smile, and that I'll live upon. 

** ' My dear Maria/ said her father, ' the medical men, who 
have attended you, observe that you are not in want of medicioe^is 
but something weighs heavily on your mind, which is the re^ 
cause of your illness. I have always found you an iogenuoiif 
girl, therefore, in me, not only as your father, but friend, con- 
fide the source of your affliction. Treat me witd candour !' 

. *' Sighs, tears, and convulsive sobs, for several moments, pre* 
vented Maria from answering her indulgent parent, ^ You have 
)}een to me from the moment I was born up to the presei|t 
period of my life, dear father,* replied Maria, * generous anil 
liberal in the extreme ; but much as your love fpr me .e?^i&t3i.an4 
the liberality of mind which you have displayed upon the most V^ 
ing occasions, I am afraid — I tremble for the conse<}UQQCi?».^h^{i j^H 
becoine acquainted with the extent of my secret; and tliMB^.yqu wj|} 
tpr yoiirself away from me in anger.' Hei^e ^he gaqjsi^djftfisome 
timel ,. ^ I am ashamed to tell you of my, weaknefs, ^^gra^ioib 
and want of respect to myself and family. For such, I ^¥itiGi|i«^> 
you will call my conduct. My choice is made^ aiMl thi^ ^^nl^ 
man that I can ever give my hand to as a wife. But if you .d«^ 
cide against me, if it breaks my heart, no one shall know U, and 
I will keep my sufferings within my own bosom. • You shall 
pever hear a sigh escape from my lips ; 1 will also endeavour t9 
assume a cheerfulness in society although I possess it not. But 
I will not marry any man, however much I love him, without 
the free consent of my father : this resolution I would rather die 
ihan swerve from. His name — ^is — is — is — I cannot speak it, my 
courage faiJs me.' 

*' ' I must hear his name, my child,' replied her father, in the 
mildest tone ; * Come, compose yourself — tell me I' 

'* * His name is — is — is — Mr. — John — Twickenham,' answered 
Maria, hiding her face; 'my mind, at all events, is relieved 
from a burthen, if I am not made happy by the declaration 
of ray passion ; but Twickenham is entirely ignorant of it, I 
have never given him the slightest hint.' 

" This declaration appeared to deprive her father of his facul- 
ties, and for the instant he stood motionless, when he observed, 
in a sorrowful accent, * My poor girl, my beloved Maria, I must 
own this circumstance seriously affects me^ the disparagement is 
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gRatindMd. It u trne, it ww my mtention to have forwnrded 
failwiews in society on accnunt of saving- your lire; but I could' 
Mt have anticipated that 1 shonld have been called upon to 
IUM».^iven him my daughter! However, I will not deode 
hastily! nor harshly on the matter ; soch a aabject requires great 
consideration on both our parts, and some little time must elapse 
before I can give a decisive answer. I sm very glad that 
Twickenham is in the dark upon the matter at issue ; and that 
you have not made the first advances. I most Confess, you have 
opeaed your mind to me like a good, prudent g^rl : and that will 
have great weight in my decision.' 

" Her father was not one of those Qioty-hearted old gentle- 
men that we see depicted in a novel, or who struts his hour 
upon the stage, like a raving lunatic, but on the contrary, Mr. 
Rntherford was a sensible considerate man. 

" In point of argument, there was nothing so very objection- 
able against the match, if we pass over the obscurity, origin, and 
want of property on the part of Twickenham, and to a sensible 
mind, where the happiness of a beloved daughter was at stake, 
ft might be s^d, he had been some yean upon trial, and not founj 
Wanting in the scales of quality, either as to manners, sense, or 
^^d conduct. Twickenham also had been moulded to their 
^shes ; lie had likewise been taught under their eye all the 
acquirements requisite for a man to pass muster in the good cir- 
t4eii of society. 

••"*' Respeeling the weakneas, infatuation, gratitnde, or love, 
disiiflAyed by Miss Rntherford in making such a choice, and des- 
oen^gfrc^ her sphere in life, the celebrated Duke of Buck- 
IWliaH?ohBM>ve<},'<That LOVE, Almighty LOVE, has made 
iSSottU>tt ''co'^tnit idolatry ; David contrive a murder; and all 
itte •ifotiA^ at some time or other, play the fool !' It is likewise 
Well-known, nay, publicly declared in a court of justice, thai the 
miiri of a distinguished military marquis was, at one perlnd of 
his life, BO much overwhelmed with the pasaion of love, that he 
rnshed at the head of his division, into the hottest lire of ilie 
enemy, more like the violence of a madman than the coo]ne:>s of 
ageneral; and the lady, (the mother of a family,) the object uf 
his wishes, resorted to prayers, day and night, to overcome the 
power of an unruly attachment towards the marquis, which 
agitated her bosom: therefore, some, little allowance may be 
made for the amiable Miss Rntherford : — 

ThiagB 1pue rod vile, holding no qmuitiCj. 
LovK em trsnspoM to form and dignity : 
LovB looks not with the ejea. but with themindi. 
And therefore is ning'd Capid puoted blind. 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgroeiit taste, 
Wiagi.Bad do eyes, figure unheed; hute : 
And therttore is Ltfre said to be ■ child, 
Beeaose io CKOica he often is begoil'd I 
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<< Twickenham^ it should seem, was a young maa^ of all. 
others, most likely to make the daughter of Mr. Rutherfocdi 
happy — ^if lave did not reign paramount in his heaTir-^gratitude 
must indelibly have been placed there— -elevated from beggary 
to affluence — ^removed from ignorance to a state of sensilSlity 
and knowledge, in fact : he was indebted to his patron and his 
daughter for every thing in life/ 

'< However, Mr. Rutherford was determined to arrive at the 
truth of the matter in doubt ; and in the course of conversation^ 
one day, observed to Twickenham, as a touchstone of hisCeel**- 
ings, — ' I think, I could recommend to you an ezcelleint match, 
whereby you would increase your importance in the eyes of so* 
ciety ; add riches to your coffers ; and ultimately, set down in 
life, happily, and contented ; and the lady I am about to propose 
to you is of such inestimable value in her own person, as to be 
worth all the other considerations put together.' 

** Twickenham appeared greatly agitated ; and some time oc- 
curred before he could make a reply. ^ Your offer, sir, I must 
admit, is a splendid one ; but let me beg to observe, you always 
instilled upon my mind the advantages of truth; therefore, with 
the most respectful deference, permit me to say tfiaA ^m^nm^ 
stances, feelings — nay, a prior attachment, is a prohibitioii t<^s«t^ 
a material chanjg^e in my life, that I should become a inifiei»U<l 
being, instead of a happy man/ . .. , 

" * Indeed V said Mr. Rutherford. *I certainly did »ot expeejt 
such an answer; but is the ladj you allude to> awnre of yxHM: 
passion ? Is there reciprocity in your love V 

*' ^ The lady is quite ignorant of my attachment ; I never dared 
to presume to mention it to her. Therefore, I eannot say a woid 
about reciprocity.' 

'''This is candid, fair, and honorable, I must admit,' replied 
Mr. R. ' Do I know the female in question ? Have I ever seen 
her; because I might be inclined to say a word or two in your 
behalf — as I am always anxious to promote your welfare V 

'' ' You have known the lady for a long time, sir; but I cannot 
flatter myself that you will give me a recommendation in that 
quarter? I do not expect it, however great your kindness to- 
wards me ! There is an insurmountable bar between us. Be- 
cause- 



^< ' What ! State your reasons/ said Mr. Rutherford. 

'* < My origin — obscurity of birth — and very low sitttstion ia 
life, during my earlier years, love always checked my presump* 
tion, and paralyzed my tongue whenever I was tempted to pro« 
pose such a match ; and, therefore, the secret of my attachmeiit 
must, for ever, remain enveloped in my bosom ; and most likely 
descend with me into the grave.' 

'''Then you will not name the lady V asked Mr. R. 

" ' To refuse you anything, sir, would be next to an impossbility 
to me-^being under so many obligations to your kindness ; but in 
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the presenl instance, I cannot-Mlare not — I have not the courage ! 
Yowr displeasure might overwhelm — if not deprive me of your 
patronage, and order me for ever out of your sight/ 

** * Say no more !' answered Mr. Rutherford, ' I perceive your 
agitation ! I know it all, and I must applaud your circumspec- 
tion and good conduct. But it is quite clear to roe, that Miss 
Rutherford is the object of your choice. Be it so ! I will not 
check, nor disappoint your ambition ; and regardless of the 
sneers of society, my mind is made up — I will give you the hand 
of my daughter in marriage. A richer match might have been 
pmcored for her, there is no doubt ; but a better man, I am free 
to say, according to the best consideration I have given to the 
subject cannot be found to make her a good husband. Twick- 
enham, you saved her life ; that circumstance will never be ob- 
literated firom my memory — ^then my only request is» that you 
will, for the remainder of her existence, make it happy and 
contented: as she may never have the slightest occasion to re- 
gret that she had wrongly estimated the man whom she had selec- 
ted as her companion and protector. Here Maria !' 

^^'Upon the entrance of his daughter, he caught hold of her 
hand, and presented it to Twickenham. * I give my daughter 
fteely to you — ray heart applauds the deed ; and may every 
blessing await upon your union.' To describe the joy upon the 
countenances of Maria and her lover-^the happiness of their 
Minds ; and their anxiety to thank the liberality of feeling dis- 
mayed by the father of Maria, is impossible ; but on their going 
to reply : — 

• •* * Not another word upon the subject ; ' said Mr. R. ' but 
from this hour, I look upon you as my Son-in-Law ! and also 
a Partner in the establishment.' 

How all the other passions, fleet to air, 

As dottbtfnl thoughts, and rash embraced despair, 

And shuddering fear, and green-eyed jealously. 

love, be moderate, allay thy ecstasy, 

In mectsnre rein thy joy, scant this excess ; 

1 feel too much tliy blessing, make it less, 
For fear I surfeit ! 

*' For years afterwards, the names of Rutherford and 
Twickenham were well known as the '' Great House/' near the 
Royal Exchan^re ; and when the senior partner was called to 
ihe tomb of his fathers — Twickenham alons, stood equally 
important in the eyes of the commercial world, on the change ^ 
embellished with civic honors, and in the House of Commons as 
an M* P> Several children blessed their union ; and the once 
"poor Jack of the ferry" became the FOUNDER of a family 
of repute,: in the greatest city of the world. Such are the 
chances attached to life.'' 

After breakfast, the next morning, Turf, who vvas a decided 
ang'ler, proposed to the Pilgrims to have a day's fishing in the 
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the neighbourhood of Hampton ; it being considered oneof th^'best 
places on the river for good sport. The proposition met ^vfith 
approbation from the M^hole of the party. 

** I am not very fond of the sport/' said Makemoney^ '* and 
as to the character of a fisherman, I have not the slightest pre- 
tensions ; there is nothing of the Izaak Walton about my com- 
position ; but nevertheless, I will not be singular upon the occa- 
sion ; and I have no doubt but the variety of it, will afford me 
plenty of amusement/' 

^^ It is a most healthful pastime," observed Flourish, ''and 
tends to longevity in a great degree ; a proof of which is not 
wanting: according to Walton, Dr. Nowell lived to the 
great age of nmety-five years, forty-four of which he had been 
dean of St. Paul's Church ; and that his age had neither impaired 
his hearing, nor dimmed his eyes, nor weakened his memory, 
nor made any of the faculties of the mind weak or useless. 
'Tis said, that angling and temperance were great causes of 
these blessings ' Besides, according to Plutarch, angling was 
a favorite amusement in the days of Marc Antony and Cleopatra, 
and that in the midst of their wonderful glory, they used angtHig 
as a principal recreation." 

"True, every syllable of what you have uttered ii9 (lie pdr^t 
truth,^' answered Sprightly ; " and to add to ybuf asset^ion, 
Izaak Walton also lived to the age of nineiy^thtee ?'' : : • * » 

'* I am pleased to find that my friends are su€h adwcat^lKfbr 
angling; and I must acknowlege,*' urged Tmf, "thAt'I'mrvier 
feel anything like so much gratified as when I amby the^sidclof 
a river, engaged in the delightful sport" Singing to Make- 
money :— 

In the morning, up we rife, soon as daylight peeping, 
Take a cup to cheer the hcArt, leave the sluggard sleeping, , 
Forth we walk, and merry talk, to some pleuunt river, 
Near the Th ambs silver streams, there we stand, rod in hand, 
Fixing right, for a bite, aU the time the fish aUore, 
Come leaping, skipping, bobbing, biting, • 

Dangling at our hooks secure ; 
With this pastime, sweet and pure, we could fish for ever. 

Turf, from his knowledge and experience as an angler, caught 
lots of fish ; and Flourish and Sprightly were likewise tolerably 
successful ; but Makemoney could not get a single nibble — a 
bite, was out of the question. Indeed, the mind of the latter 
was more occupied with the scenery and the different parties, 
passing up and down the river, than paying attention to his rod 
and line. ^' How is it V* said the old citizen, ^* that you are all 
so fortunate ; and I am so very unlucky V 

*^ You do not woo the fish. You do not offer them any attrac- 
tion," answered Turf — '' the fish at times, require as much coax' 
ing as the ladies before they are caught ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

'< If that is the case," replied Makemoney, '^ I am rather 
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affajd the chance is agcainst me; but I will endeavour toMlowyour 
advice/' Shortly afterwardB Makemoney began to cry out, 
^^ Halloo ! halloo ! get your landing-net, Fle«rish ; by the tug- 
ging, or weight at the end of my line, I must have caught a 
whale I Look out ! look out 1 or e1«e I shall lose the monster.'^ 

They were all directed to the calls of the old citioen, to wit- 
ness what sort of a fish he was about to get into the 
landing-net. 

*^ Gently ! gently!" said Tarf, " take cane be does not break 
ycmr line ; be ready with the net, Mr. Flourish V 

Curiosity was now at the utmost stretch, to behold the priae ; 
when the head of an old dog was perceived jast miiove the wa- 
ter. '* What the deuce have we got here ? 1 never saw any- 
4bing like it at Billingsgate," observed Makemoney. 

The whole of them set up a loud laugh at the dog's head. 
" Not at Billingsgate ?" said Turf. " No, no, more likely at 
Sharp's Alley, Cow Cross ; but it has been rather too long in 
the water to make: " 

" Confound the beast," replied Makenionay, a little out of 
temper for the moment, finding the laugh against him, and in- 
stantly pulling out his pen-knife, cut the line, ^ let the hook and 
dmg go to the bottom, I will Aot use it any more/' 
. . IpkA short time afterwards, they returned to the iUd Lion, at 
Hampton, to sup off their dish of fish; to spend tho evening 
•tiomf9tMiy together; to laugh over the adventures of the 
Une and tod ; mi on finishing the evening, Tiurf caught hold of 
the old eitijien'0 hand in the most friendly manner, singing, 

' ' ' '* ** Hien praise the jolly fiihermaii, 

Who takes whdt he csn get.; 
Still gdngoa bis better's plan, 
Aii$ fiiJi that comes to net. 

Ha! ha! ha!'^ 

" Have your joke." replied Makemoney ; " I will not be an- 
gry with you, but after all, i have aeted according to the hint on 
the board — Fish may noi be caiighi here. Ha ! ha ! ha I" 

The next day, Windsor Castle w4s the great object of attrac- 
tion with the Pilgrims; the morning was inviting, the row up 
the river truly pleasant, and every thing went on as agreeably as 
they could wish; but during the time they were resting upon 
thehr oars, Makemoney was describing to the ladies some 
anecdotes, connected with the above ancient palace of royalty. 
"Windsor Castle," said he, "is thus described by Hogarth, in 
his Analysis of Beauty ; it is a noble instance of quantity. The 
hugeness of its few distinct parts, strikes the eye with imconfi- 
mon grandeur at a ditttance as well as nigh. It is quantity with 
simplicity which makes it one of the finest objects in the king- 
dom ; th^gh void of any regular order of ai-chitectare." 

A boat full »f Eton boys, whom it should seem, were deter- 

2r 
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mined for a spree y rowed right against them^ as if by aoeident 
and instead of apologizing for their rude behaviour^ althoiigii 
they saw females in the boat ; one of the scholars, a yoong sprig 
of nobility : one of those juvenile creatures, bom with a nlver 
spoon in his mouth, only to know misery and poverty by name ; 
to threaten and command ; to throw people out of window, if 
it pleased their fancy, and afterwards tell the waiter to charge 
them in the bill ; to wrest off knockers from doors, at the very 
witching time of night ; to ring bells, and alarm the nervous 
of both sexes in their beds ; and other little harmless pranks, 
the mere effects of boyhood-*and matters of no consequence to 
persons of rank in society. The Etonians looked upon Maker* 
money as one of the right sort of plainly dressed folks that a 
lark might be practised upon with impunity, thus addressed him^ 
— " I say, old tradesman, mind where you are driving with your 
flat-bottomed bai^e , do you want to upset us children ? Attack 
your match, and don't meddle with us boys !" 

" Better language, if yon please, young gentlemen,^ . said 
Makemoney, '* such phrases do not become you, I'm sure ; after 
endeavouring to insult us ! Eton, I am aware, is distinguished 
for its scholastic acquirements; but if such rude conduct is a 
specimen of its good breeding: I shall pronounce it the .worst 
seminary in the kingdom/' 

"Good breeding, indeed? Ha! ha! ha! A coalheaver lifbe 
you, talking 6f what you do not understand. Why: you don<*t 
know the right end of an oar. What do you call ^al imimp^ 
upon your shoulders? But if you are not civil, we'll sprioU^r- 
your dusty jackets." Then in a low tone of r(Ace to his ^o^air 
paniens, said, ''let us give it to them.'- This was the signal for 
a row — when they began to splash the Pilgrims with water» 
without any farther ceremony — and also putting themselves in 
fighting attitudes. 

This outrageous conduct of the Eton boys so enraged Make- 
money, that in his exertions to catch hold of the ringleader, he 
missed his aim, and fell into the water. 

This accident produced loud shouts and peals of laughter, 
durmg^ the time Flourish and Turf were rescuing Makemoney 
from his perilous situation ; if not from a watery grave ! The 
Eton scholars singing — ^'^ Overboard he vent; Chip, chow, 
cherry chow, fol-de-dol-de-da ! How drunk the old chap is ; 
well, he is only mixing his grog ; perhaps adding a little water 
to his heavy whet ! It wiH cool his courage, at all events. Ha ! 
ha ! ha I" Then dffihmg their oars into the water — splashing 
the Pilgrims all over. But to prevent any mischief to them- 
selves, they began to row off with all their strength , and by 
way of a finish to the spree, said — " Good night, old butter-fir- 
kin ; we wish you better luck another time. Talk of good 
breeding — * Odi profanum vulgua.1' " They were out of sight 




, ! 
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before any redress could be obtained ; indeed, the Pilgrims were 
glieui to make for the shore, to quiet the fears of the females^ 
and also to g^t dry clothes for Makemoney. 

When the effects of passion had subsided in the old citizen's 
breast, and he had procured a dry suit of clothes, he laughed 
heartily at the adventure over his grog; ^4t might have been 
worse/' said he, ^^ I have been more frightened than hurt, it is 
true ; and I recollect I was once a boy myself, I'll forget iV* 

'^ Yes, sir,'' replied Flourish, ^* it is the enthusiasm and excite- 
ment of youth ; the dr^ studies of Horace, Juvenal ; and the 
Elements of Euclid, Ovid, &c., require some relaxation now and 
then^ and these lads must unbendy and have a whiiT or two, and 
a whet,-r-ra8 they consider themselves great cigars, either on or 
off the water ! which makes them regardless of danger, or the 
consequences ; so that fun and mischief are the result. It is 
not fifty to one but some of those boys, at a future period, may 
be gravely sitting, as the judges of the land in the Courts of'. 
Law ; or gracing the woolsack, as sapient legislators ! Boys 
will be hoys*-and it would be loss of time to think any mpre 
abont it." 

^^ Fond as I am of the Thames," said MakemQ0e(y« ^^ I have 
had ratb^ too much of water this time ; but those w^o play 
at bowls, must expect rubs. Ha ! ha ! l|a !" . ^ . 

^^ Topvevent your being liable to cold," said Sprightly^ *^ from 
your sudden iritmersion in the River, 1 propose that, we return 
to town by the first stage--coach, and the sooner you arrive at 
home the better^ where you can make yourself so much more 
comfortable*" This proposition was acceded to— ^md in the 
coarse of » fe^ faour»— the ears of the Pilgrims were delighted 
onee more witb the sound of Bow bells. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

The PiLGRiMS interested at a Rounng-mtztch, between " Bill 
Prizeman's boy, and Coat and Badge Dick" The spirit of 
the thing! Times and manners. Civility easts nothing. A 
dialogue between a coMeaver and an old maid ; or, torturing 
the English language. The dog and the hat ; a tiny bit of 
the marteHow ! A night scene on the banhs of the Thames, 
— Vauxhall to toit. Makemonby out of humour with the 
altered appet^rance of things ; or, nothing Uke b^-gone days 
at the gardens. SpnioHTLy, vice versa, full of ' enjoy'- 
ment with the present period; and Floor rsH e^tulHng, that 
*' a bird in the hand is worth two in the bush V TtrwF^ M 
happiness, tontented with the idea of taking things as you 
find them. Unexpected meeting with old friends and ac- 
quaintances. The hoax ; Flourish amd Mdkemoney tki vic- 
tims i fPhmen and wine — a row — the PilgriiksiHtr&uiile! 
an every day sort of thing at places cf amusenieirl. ' '^ We 
won't go home till morning ! fVe won't go homf PHI 
morning, ^t.*' " . - : r - 

Mirthadniit meof thy.crcw? , , 

* * • • , 

Tas attention of the Pilorih* hod been. occupied fosa 3hQ|t 
time, about a rowing'-mateh, Flourifih. having backed a yoi^i^ 
waterman well known on the Thames as ^ Bill Prizeman's boy V 
against * coat and badge Dick/ They were both crack water- 
men ; and both equally successful as to a variety of matches 
they had won. The amateurs of rowing were now anxious to 
ascertain which was the best man ? The Thames displayed a 
great deal of gaiety upon the occasion ; several of the different 
yacht clubs in their sailing boats : the cutter lads, wherries, &c.y 
and both sides of the river lined with barges full of well-dressed 
persons to witness the contest. 

The '^ boy," was rather the favorite, from the possession of 
strength, length, and wind ; but coat and badge Dick, it was 
contended knew the River much better than his opponent — he 
was up to all the windings of it— current, &c., to a T. Sprightly 
felt a great interest in the match, and supported the opinion of 
his friend Flourish ; and Makemoney was induced on the same ac- 
count to become one of the party. But the old citizen preferred 
being safe, rather than trusting himself amongst the harem-sca- 
rem sort of fellows which are generally to be met with in boats 
on the river, on those sort of days, more especially after his late 
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ducking at Windsor ; therefore, he took his station on a hea* 
vily*laden coal-barge, that nothing bnt a violent tempest coald 
shift from its moorings. Besides, Makemoney was fond of 
the mixture of society at suck times ; and the dialogne which 
passed between them afforded him considerable amusement* 

An old maid who was equally anxious Ibr the safety of her 
person^ and being anxious to witness the match. Prizeman's boy 
being a near relation, wiahed to be perfectly assured by the coal* 
heavers, before she parted with her money, whether there was. 
any danger ? 

** horn bless you, marm,'' answered one of the coalheavers, 
^ you are as safe as if you wos in your coffin/' 

'< I don't like that allusion," said the old maid, *^ I do not wish 
any remembrances connected with death/* 

*' You may depend, marm, the greatest oonwuhion on the 
earth would not stir a single bit of coal-! My pal, Jem, and I 
have made this ere barge as fast as a rock. Here you can see 
every thing tcot takes place .without the help of a telescope ; 
and also hear wot directions are given to them precious bits of 
stuff, who are about to enter upon this prune contest, without 
the help of an ear^trumpet/' 

*^ I hope 1 shall find what you say to be the truth ; because 
1« have been deceived before now, by men promising what they 
never perform." 

^' There is no deception about Jem and I, marm-^no bonnet^ 
ing — only ask the company, (which is the genteelest on the 
river) we are patronised by nothing else but the swells upon 
these ere occasions. Jim and I would not take any person on 
board but wot are the right sort — we have nothing belongii^ to 
^'6f the hlathguard but snuiT; perhaps marm, you vironld Kke 
t6 take a pinch, it is the real hlackguardy only so by name — . 
befng* taken by the king upon his throne, as a most delidous 
treat for his nose*— it wos given to us by the best gentleman 
scultotk the river, my lord Goldring ! O here he comes — ^this 
way, my lord— make way for his lordship I This here is the 
only barge for the out-and*outers. 

An interruption was put to this dialogue, between the old maid 
and' the coalheaver, for a little time, in consequence of a man's 
hat being blown off his head into the river, from the next barge, 
and a dog jumping off to get it — ** 1 say governor," said one of 
the black diamonds, '^you wouldn't be so foolish as to let that 
ere dog get hold of your castor !" • 

** Why, Where's the harm ; the hanimal won't hurt it I" 

** If you are spooney enough to let him get hold of your 
trie, he will make a meal of it, and no mistake. He has not 
had a bit of grub for the last three days ; and he is the most fero* 
houses t dog in London ; he is vorse than a wolf, f knows him 
well : he is quite the terror of Cow's Cross ! and the knackep 
people have offered a reward to any faindividual who will kill 
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r^ und bring* bn bead to tbem. It wm only alnr dmys^ag^^ 
tbat he bolted witb the biggest part of a horse, attd got €tear ^If' ' 
with it! He can kill on0 hunired rats in eight nriiMtes, likb 
winking ; and kiU anything else tf it eomes in his vray/ 

** That ere is not the dog I tell yoo as-how once mom ; aiod - 
if yoa insists wpom taking away his character, 1 will show y«ar* 
fioae into Ihe river ; and then I knows yonr body most follow ^, 
bat I will chaige you nothing for bathing. So don't hiok 19 
any more row about my dog ; he is a Newfoiuidland> and the 
animal wot yon takes him for is a terrier !** 

'* I have no doubt but he is a new found dog ; thst b a gniM 
teel word for prigging a tyke. Yon never saw him hMnti- 
day, I knows — so shut yonr mouth and be quiet, if ymiiwbhes' - 
to be safe : and not get into trouble. So be ofT while yoa^ diMs 
ar^ good. We knows how you get jrour living." 

^ O dear/^ said the old maid> <^ I am quite alarmed } t hape ' 
there will be no quarrellmg — ^we may all be drownad I Idraad. 
conmer^ inquests,. I do im&ed \** *^ }> 

*'V6 Marm; Hs only wot we calls a bit o€ civil jowi-^Mt- is 
wot we 'tails whopi^ttg a man with year dkq^«r/^ 

^ Chaffer t 'chaflT^-^'^hat do you mean by tiiat'pbiaseN*44inaa* tf 
not undersilflttd^h'?^ •' ' '* :•»>•* f^u'i j 



«^ Wl^'inahn.iiy getileel obrnpany, H is W0t<4li0ifeiial«i:vema»it 
call — redHtgV^ ' ^ -- .*.^ •'•)'. -*ftj l>Ay\.^\ 

^^iX^^tte^fliaw v^ odd; you would ^pQasSlarancfotiaHHeytt 
maker/*" ' . . .; .: . ».: ^.i,j..'i/ -jiU ^j.i 

"To ^eui the matfer short-^ raeann, wum^ikit^tw/i^V\^\. \ 

'^ Bless wysoul^! what a strange wofid we hte'<M;)>i(I;doii)tii 
know my own language f' < ' « u- 1. . : '>rij j* 

^Here's a start for yoa; wot ahaps toplili! iny ^egw^jlidwH 
sweetly they cut along: six to four on die boy.''. > : 1 ;.'• • 

^ W^fab do you want to ewindle ; are yoa upen't}i& leoisont ' 
tejoiek up green horns ? He^s no boy ; he's tbe£stlimr of -.a fiue* 
ily.'' Call him a boy ? where will yon get your men^lwonddr 1'^ • 

"^ Hold yonr jaw, Mr. Wiseacre; he is Bill Prizeman's boy^ * 
that's wot I mean ; and he has won every thing upon the river^ : 
from Liihehouse hole to Richmond Bridge. He is the oaa«aad^ 
out crack waterman on the Barnes*— either for scuU&ocoars^"'- 
and 1 say, six to four he wins." 

'* Huzza! huzza! Bill Prizeman's boy has made a man. of ^ 
himself to-day. See ! see, he is winning the matoh like Ami; 
and giving Coat-and-Badge the go-by. It is quite pli^ te- 
Prizeman's boy ; but Coat-and-Badge is nothing else but a good 
un ! They can't both win— I vnshes they could." 

The contest, which was a very sharp one, was decided in 
favor of Prizeman's boy, amidst the shouts of the spectators; 
and to the complete satisfaction of Flouifsh, who had won a 
tolerable sum of money. 

Just as Makemoney was about to quit the barge, he was 
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h^itpd by Sprightly and Flourish id a boat, to B^ecou^pmytihem 
tor:Vaiixball Gardens, to meet Torf by appointment 

.'fl aiaaow ready, sir, to fulfil my promise/' said Flourish, 
'^a handsome supper » at my expense ; and a g^asaor two of cham- 
p<lgAe slwli not be wanting to give a zest to the evening's en- 
terlainmentf I have no doubt but we shall meet with some of 
the right sort of lUks to spend a metfy^ happy, and gay evening 
together'' 

MI dm quite ready/' answered the old Citizen — " it was in 
my early days, a favorite place of amusement of mine, after bu- 
sinflfl0K aod the fatigues of the day were over." 

Tlio merits of Prizeman's boy, and Coat«and-Badge Dick oc- 
ci]|)t0d iheir attention until they arrived at Yauxhall stairs. 

.The' Pilgrims, after promenadhig the gardens for a short pe- 
riods—viewing the company—and different groups who had 
assembled tegether for the evening ; ^' I may well assert," oIh 
scBrved-Makemoney, * O the days, when I were young V Vaixx. 
HALL then, appeared to every visitor a decided place, of fasciaar 
tien-t*4fraert of Elysium — and all the cares of the w^lA lef|;^t>- 
side of the gardens. Gaiety waa the leading fe^tur^r^eArt'ar.. 
eaaftiiDTabiiiuhkiice^-pleasttTe in aUJts varied of. tas^e-^-tund hap*- 
piness seemed to reign triumphant upon eveiy^broji|V>. iiotUfjH 
fleiw>aiway Uhe'Qiilmle»; and day^Mgbtii^ilded it^jf^PiMNVthe 
minds of the spectators with astonishment. Yet, I must cbn£esi9^ 
ther«Btchrtidnmeiit» weve not half se grand^ mjtr half, so gpod-^ 
but the visitors appear to me completely changed altogetbev.4 , 
They ' walk mhont^.^ appear indifferent v seem Mff,^ foriqal: 
aUdnotuuclibttdtOivecx^niie each other upon equal ternuP'; 'but 
at the period I allude to, the company appeared like one fw^ily ' . 
HailileUMF, wnll maii (Jpikeading with sociality . of .di^po4i(tioB 
and good nature; joiaing in the lively dance: and mifitb m^,^. 
humoor the- presiding deities over the festive scene, i^uoh a 
change is not at^ all the fault of the prc^rietors ; on the contraisf, 
they have ont-heroded herod in their exertions to produce nov* 
cities : and to furnish every sort of intellectual aviusemeol te 
attract the public to visit Vauzhall Gardens/' 

*' i am not at all mclined," replied Flourish, ^^ to dispute ypur . 
assertions : and also to give you the benefit of your expeirienc^ 
to its utmost extent ; at the same time, my worthy friend, I a|a 
anisioiis not to convey the slightest affront whatever : but sir, 
yoU'do not see with the same eyes--«ll your boyish friends have 
beeome old men — repetition palls upon the mind — ^and you have 
become tired as it were of your ooce delight and pleasure. But 
we, sir, are full of raptures with the gardens, and give it the 
preference to any other place of amusement of the kind, con*- 
nected with the metropolis." 

*' A truce to argument I" cried Sprightly, '^ let us enjoy the 
illuminated scene as it presents itself — I never felt more delighted 
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in my life-— b«t let us all be free in onr promenades. Yet, we 
must make it a point to meet altogether at sapper." 

« Agreed/' replied Turf. 

*^ With all my heart/' answered Makemoney. ^ 

** The Daebess for a rump and a dozen/' said Sprightly , ^\ and 
her stylish daughters/' 

'' Then I'll foe after t&em/' replied Flourish, '< I awB tbdm 
something. But you are mistaken, I think. HoweVer, lit put 
up the game ; and bring down the birds, if I can. So excuse 
me, gents., I am off/' 

« Egad/' observed Sprightly, ^' how very odd, I perceive a 
young lady a most intimate acquaintance of mme, walking i^lth- 
out a companion. That mast not be— the laws of gallantry 
will not permit it. I will just ask after her health, when I will 
return to you immediately, uncle, I don't like to leave you, but — *' 

** ril be hanged if there an't an old acquaintance of nune — 
vulgarly called sKpperp Dick, i would not be seen with him 
\mt he owes me a handsome bet ; and if I don'i get it now, 
months may occur before I meet with him again. 1& twigs me; 
and is trying to bolt 1 i know you will pwion me, M a|£enio- 
iiey ; but necessity has no law. I would not have left yqu un* 
der any other circumstances/' said Turf. 

Makemoney found himself «Iofte, in the mid^t ot a va^t 
throng of visitors. " 'Pon my word," he exclaimed^ ** this^ 
very pleasant, but I suppose I must, like my brother Pilgrims, 
reeognize somebody ; or else I must remain standing here like a 
tinger-poert. But no matter — ^I like to see the yonqg ones ^a^ 
themselves; therefore I will amuse myself in the best Way 
I can.*' 

FlomJsh, with almost the speed of a greyhound, ran o;^er the 
gardens in search of the Duchess and bet daughters, who had 
occupied his attention so much at Greenwich, anticipating soine 
agreeaMe conversation with those sprightly females ; and also 
with the hopes of obtaming a little more insight into their cha- 
racters^ and if the Duchess might in any way allude to the loan 
of the five pound note. But nothing like the gay Duchess met 
his eyes : although, in several instances, he stared some of the 
ladies out of countenance. At length he gave up the pursuit 
as hopeless ; and began to entertain an idea that it was a plea- 
sant ho(MP played off on him, by his friend Sprightly. Never- 
theless, he did not like to give up the ^ look out' altogether, and 
while he was holding a sort of parley with himself on the subr 
ject, Turf touched him on the i^ulder — ^^ what, at faulty my 
worthy Pilgrim ?" said he, *'' Have you lost the scent ? Are the 
birds flown away ? Ha! ha! ha!" 

'^ I am at fault/' replied Flourish, and '< I cannot be put right 
to night ; but never mind, I perceive Makemoney in rather a 
solitary mood, as if he was lookiugout for us. Can't we have a 
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tilt bt fun wilh the old citizen ? Nothing more than a harmless 
joke! How can we manage it? And Sprightly will not be im- 
plicated in it !" 

" I have it ! Ha ! ha ! ha!" answered Turf, " it will serva to 
' amuse us after supper, over our wine !" Turf, who never stood 
..upon niceties, and quite careless as to the remarks ofany by- 
standers upon his behaviour, recognizing an old acquaintance of 
his, one of the sisterhood, but no Nun, went immediately up to 
her — "You see that old gentleman, with a good-natured face, 
loitering aboat the gardens, he beionga to our party, and we want 
to have a bit of fun with him, therefore, go and claim an acquaint- 
ance with him, but treat him as a gentleman, end try to pur- 
. suade him, in a lady-like manner, that you know him very well ; 
that once he was a particular friend of your's, and seriously 
enquire, of him, the reason of his cruel desertion 1 He is rather 
hasty in his temper at times, and this sort of unexfiected attack 
' will have the de»ired effect ! But when we return to him, and 
pretend to detect him in making an assignation with you, then 
make your escape as soon as possible. 
'."Penelope—: , is a clever woman, and possesses supe- 
rior talents for' an actress, and had she have taken the right 
.course in life, might have been an ornament to the stage; 
_ but owing to, what she terms an • amiable weakness ' in the 
first instance, proved her overthrow. Her situation, at the 
present moment, speaks for itself. But her manners aro good, 
and she will play what 'is set down for her ' to the very life. 
'She is also food of a joke, and will enter into the spirit of it." 
* "Excellent!" cried Flourish, "it would not be a bad incl- 
^^t for a comedy !" 

. Makemoney, who bad been musing for some little time, not 
exactly in what is termed a trance, but scarcely knowing how 
to pass his time,during the absence of his brother Pilgrims, was 
then listening to a song in the Orchestra, viewing the transpa- 
rencies, and other attractive features, and strolling up and down 
the different walks, when the young female alluded to, dressed 
in the very first style of fashion, thus accosted him — " I beg par- 
don. Sir, but you do not seem to recollect the face that you have 
so often praised, flattered, and caressed with feelings of de- 
light. But I regret to say, that in my eyes your character seems 
changed altogether, and you now appear more like the ' Knight 
of the woeful countenance,' than the hitherto laughing, jolly 
fellow at the festive board. Yet, perhaps, I can account for it, 
you have lost an intimate acquaintance, a dear friend ! which has 
produced that settled melancholy on your brow. 1 am sorry to 
see it !" 

Makemoney could scarcely believe his own ears ; and after re- 
covering himself from such a sudden unexpected attack, he briefly 
answered — '^ True, madam, 1 am looking after ifrimtd I" 
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'^ And so am I, mj dear sir," replied Penelope, in a most p\mth 
tive tone of Toice, ^* therefore, if we put our los^eM togpether, we 
can afford, to each other, consolation, and enjoy the luxury of 
woe undiyided. There is a delightful little box which I see 
yonder, in whkh we can have a tete-^-tete : dissipate our grief 
over sparkling champagne, or arrack punch, if you give it the 
preference, as I always leave the choice of liquors, or wine, to 
the good taste of gentlemen ! A little refreshment will he 
necessary, and as I do not wii^ to be extravagant, a cold chicken; 
some ham, a cucumber, &c., will, I feel assured, render the 
evening truly pleasant to us both \" 

^' Amazement !" cried S^akemoney, '^ you are taking libeT^es 
with an entire stranger ; ^nd also making more free than ^^el- 
come ! And, I desire, madam, you will quit my presence imme- 
diately. You are an improper character to be seen with ! Re- 
tire immediately, or else *' 

" A stranger !" answered Penelope, patting up her handker- 
chief to her eyes, as if in tears ; '^ is it come to this ! after your 
expressions of love to your dear P0n. as you used to call me. 
Such base ingratitude and desertion, will, positively, be the 
death of me f (Laying hold of Makemooey's arm,) I am get- 
ting faint, my head turns round, I shall expire before my wroogy 
are revenged ! Has the poor, forlorn, dieserted Penelope, no 
friend to stand by her at this unprotected moment ? Oh ! oh ! oh ! 
I shall die !" 

A small crowd began to gather round them, whtomt thojm:ic^ 
ture, like good actors waiting for their cue. Turf and Flouririi 
appeared in sight to render assistance to Penelope. 

'^ My dear friend j said Turf to Makemoney, *' vhat is the mat* 
ter ? What have you done to this yai»ng damsel in distress ?*' 
Penelope throwing herself into the arms o? Turf. 

^'Nothing!'' replied Makeraoney, quite out of breath with 
rage v '^it is all a mystery to me. The woman is out of her senses t 
Positively insane! 1 never saw her before in my life. It is a 
mistake altogether.'' 

** Is it nothing to desert the dearest female friend you ever had 
ID your life ;" answered Penelope, sobbing loudly. " Do von 
call ft nothing ? You base, ungrateful man! But you shall 
rue it ! I will have justice done roe. Fine okl London gentle- 
man as you are. I will not stay in the bcMrrid iiionster's company 
any longer. Pray, sir, let me have a little air, or else, I shall be 
suffocated with grief." 

Turf immediately led her a little distance from Makemoney ; 
but she immediately returned, full of spirit, and said to the lat- 
ter, "As you have promised to meet to-morrow night *by 
moonlight al(yn€' to make amends for your tragedy condvct, 
which has lacerated my tender feelings beyond description, I will 
not expose you any more before such a number of persons." 
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Penelope was ooi of ugM in an instant. 

Such asaurance is not to be borne/' observed Makemoney 

I never promised to meet the wretch*— <the wicked im 
postor.'' 

Some of the crowd b^^aa to langh heartily, and enjoy the 
row ; others interfering^ to support Penelope ; '^ 1 say, old chap, 
with one foot in the grave,'' cried a gair spark, '^ what have you 
heen caug'ht out in your wickedness ?" A second peison, ob- 
served-*-'^ An old fellow like you to seduce a beautiful young' 
woman as she appears to be, and young enough to be your grand 
daughter ! You ought to be pumped upon !" With a vanety of 
other remarks, that rather alarmed the citisDen for his safety. 

''Take me away," said Makemoney, instantly, *'from the 
sight of this base woman, or else I shall choke \tith passion. An 
infamoos liar, and strumpet ! It is lucky for her that in my pas- 
sion I had not done her some mischief." 

" You see," observed Turf, " however Wy we may be in our 
amours, there are times wh^ we are unexpectedly caught. Ha ! 
ha 1 ha I But it is only a nine days wonder, and it will soon 
blow over. We have almost carried the joke too far," Turf 
whispered into the ear of Flourish ; " but mum ! Not a sentence 
about the affair to Sprightly, when we meet. The talents dis- 
played by Penelope made her assumed injuries, appear like re- 
ality !" 

" Worse and worse," replied Makemoney, '' do you Turf, be- 
lieve a sii^le word llie wretch has uttered ? I shall go, stark, 
sitaringtqiad, if such a villainous falsehood should get abroad \" 

'' I did not believe her in the first instance, I must conflsss," 
answered Turf, with a smile on his countenance, and Flourish 
was compelled to retire to some little distance for fear he should 
burst out into a loud fit of laughter : " but when she said you 
had promised to meet her alone : I was rather staggered, and 
did not know what to think about it." 

'' Let us retire from this scene of confusion, and order supper," 
said Flourish, '^ it is a mistake— I am sure it is a mistake ; and 
the young lady in question has taken you, Makemoney, for one 
of the ' gallant gay Lotharios,' once in her train. Compose 
yourself, sir, and only laugh at the circumstance. It is one of 
those funny sort of adventures that sometimes crosses our paths 
at public places of amusement." 

** It may be a laughing matter to yon, I have little doubt," 
replied the old citizen, " but this is coming out in life, in rather 
a hazardous sort of manner. Such effrontery in a female, I never 
met with before in all my travels." 

" If I might offer my advice upon the subject," urged Turf, 
with a face made up as seriously as a judge about to pronounce 
sentence upon a criminal ; " you would treat the affair altogether 
as the impulse of the moment ; the female has mistaken her 
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inaD> aod you have an alihi to prove yoa never kept % wocbau 
in year life. Ha ! ha! ba ! I am a witness to that effect, wfaen-^ 
ever you are in want of one. But if yoa promise to forg^ure the 
poor deluded wench, and keep your temper, I will bring her be-' 
fore you, and convince her, beyond all doubt, that she has com- 
mitted an error, and must make you a suitable at>ology. For I 
overheard her observe, on her leaving me, ^ Surely, I am not 
mistaken in the person of my old gallant. If so, I am sorry, very 
sorry for it. Perhaps, I have been rather too violent in my con- 
duct, but he is very like my old Charles. Now, my friend 
Makemoney, aa your name is Peter, I have no doubt, but it may 
be made all right over a glass of wine.'' 

<' If I could be satisfied that by agreeing to an interview with 
her, the fact might be established that she was mistaken as to 
my person,'' replied Makemoney, '* I should have no objection. 
I am anxious that that point should be cleared up, becaute I feel 
uneasy under the accusation. I am not disposed to be Hi-na- 
tured, and always ready to make an allowance for mistakes, 
when I am assured the error committed was unintentional " ,' 

'* You have acted sensibly," said Turf, '* the girl ii iiot««n 
absolute stranger to me, and 1 am sure, when 1 point ^out* tike 
mistake to her, and the unnecessary violence she used opon^the 
occasion, she will make any apology you may requiiie 9 Beselope 

, is one of the ' unfortunates /' it is true ; iMil, «dvet*he- 

le83, she has had a decent education ; and is not* duficientda-godd 
manners. At all events, 1 will seek her oat beftvd «hVt iqiidtB tie 
gardens ; and an acknowledgement of her error,' i]poft'^e^*^>bl 
where it has been committed, will be worth- twen^^iimesokore, 
than after the circumstance has made its way intb the Giily;or 
obtained jan extensive circulation in all the newspapers.' 8emi- 
dal and satire, my dear friend, are rich {subjects for most of the 
journals, the pnbUc doat upon rows ; devour poHee intelKgenee ; 
but for an intrigue or amour, it is positively food far all the 
breakfast, dinner, and tea-tables in the metropolis for a. week! 
Besides, sir, the mistake in question might be distorted into a 
thousand horrid shapes ; and the desertion of a lovely, interest- 
ing, beautiful female, promulgated as an act. of the blackest die. 
I am determined to see the mietery cleared up, and Penelope 
shall make a curtsey before the Pilgrims V 

" Do so, my dear Turf," ^replied Makemoney, " let us have 
the truth, and nothing else but the truth, at all events, and 
then, perhaps, I may be inclined to laugh at the mistake." 

Turf giving the wink to Flourish, went immediately in search 
of Penelope 

" I think, my friend Turf," said Flourish, " is quite correct 
in his view of the subject at issue, an explanation is decidedly 
necessary : and he is acting towards you with sincerity. Hene 
he is, I see, returning with the young female. (Putting Us 
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:9iBss up tohis eyes.) Egad, she is a very fine woman. A 
•betntiftii creature ! and, 1 should say, there are few men but 
what would consider it a feather in their caps to be her Praiec^ 
#*r, rather than otherwise. Therefore, sir, you must show 
your gallantry upon this occasion. Remember the advice of 
the poet :-— 

If to her share some common errors ML, 
Look on her face and you'll forget them aU. 

Penelope on approaching Makemoney, dropped him a most 
elegant curtsey, affected bashfulness, and rather hesitated be- 
fore she attempted to address him. 

" Be not afraid," observed Turf, ** if you are now convinced 
that you have committed an error, acknowledge it with a good 
grace, and forgiveness is at hand. {Turf aside,) Compliment 
the forbearance of the old gentleman, and you may become a 
favourite with him, after all the fire and smoke. Your face and 
person will effect wonders.'' Penelope gave a nod. 

^^You will excuse me, sir, I hope,'* said Penelope, "tak- 
ing a synopsis of your person, and rudely scanning your fea- 
tures, that I may decide with certainty ; but notwithstanding 
tliose roguish, amorous-looking eyes in your head which are so 
^ery prominent, and so dangerous to females in general, I must 
fiohfesifti that I have been deceived i and the error I have com- 
mitted as now so palpable to myself, that I blush for my violent 
behaviour^ and upon looking at you again, sir, you are Hyperion 
lo & Satyr when compared with my old Charles. How could I 
h|ive been so much mistaken — ^you are quite a boy in appearance 
to him. ' But I suppose it must have been owing to the glare 
of tiie vast number of lights in the gardens, which change the 
countenances of every person." 

'* i think it is likely," replied Flourish. " People do not look 
the «ame as at other places of amusement. But proceed." 

*' It was a mere glance at your person, sir, that has done all 
the mischief: besides, when you take into the scales of justice 
the pangs of disappointed love — neglect — ^abandonment — and 
all the other circumstances connected with wronged women, 
which accounts for my conduct, you will be inclined to grant me 
a pardon : therefore, sir, I hope you will accept of an apology ; 
but I know you well as an admirer of the sex — " 

*' Madam ! have a care !" replied Makemoney. '^ I am not to 
be flattered in turn out of my reason." 

" To love the sex, sir, is not a crime, nor a fault; but in my 
humble opinion, an honor : and kindness from man to woman is 
one of his greatest attributes. I am sorry, very sorry for What 
has occurred this evening. Can I offer any thing more in exten- 
uation. Only mention it — and you will find me, Penelope, per- 
fectly willing and obedient.*' 

^^ No ! no ! no V* exclaimed Flourish and Turf at the same 
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lAstaat— -*' our friend has too much of the milk of human iM^^cf- 
ness in his composition to require any thing more from a female. 
You have acknowledged your error in a handsome way» and I 
an sure, the sooner it is burled in oblivion the better for all 
parties/' 

" Not exactly so abrupt/' replied Penelope, ** a duel now, l^- 
tween us, is out of the question. Yet a challenge may be given 
and accepted, without violating the bounds of decorum. TnerC" 
fore, I am about to challenge my — '' 

'^ How 1" asked Makemoney, almost relapsing into i^ passion^ 
" a challenge from a lady ? 1 do not understai^ it ! What do 
you mean ? explain !" 

Turf, (Aside.) '^ This is carrying on the Johe better than I 
could have anticipated. Penelope will now have the best of 
the argument," giving a significant nod to Flourish : '* Is she 
not a very clever creature V* 

^' Do not be alarmed, sir knight. I am no. female duellist ! 
Powder, ball, and swords will not suit me* But my challenge 
Is to your friends — I wbh to drink your health over a glass of 
champagne, to convince you, if necessary, that my apology is 
sincere; therefore, you are quite safe forme. Here, waiter, 
bring a bottle of the best sparkling champagne that you have 
got In your cases — Nectar I would have called for, if it could 
have been piircl^sed upon earth-r^Feeling. for her piirse.) I w^l 
pay for it. Then sir, after the toast has bien drank— r{. will not 
annoy you with my company any longer ; but ntost respectfiiUy 
lake my leave." 

^Not so fast ! not so fast, young lady,'' replied Makemoneyi 
who itiot only began to relax from his severity : but appeared ra- 
ther smitten with the charms of Penelc^e, *^ Ladies do not pay 
jfor any thing in my company : besides, a pleasant hour's conver- 
sation or two is within our grasp ; and we cannot piuiso readily 
"with beauty and talent as you imagine. Therefore, you will 
sup with tts. 

^' I acquiesce, sir, to your request," replied Penelope, ^'and 1 
hope now that you will, war being at an end, not deny me the 
claim, at least, of an acquaintance ; and perhaps, at some fu- 
ture period, should we ever cross each other's path, that of aa 
old friend. Ha I ha I ha ! 

** Bravo ! bravo," cried Flourish, ^' if we feel inclined at any 
time to quarrel about other circumstances, I hope we shall never 
quarrel with wit." 

The health of Makemoney was drank with great spirit; and 
the waiter having filled another glass for Penelope, she thus ad- 
d[ressed Makemoney >*-^' Kindness to ibe faults of others, and 
liberality to discern our own." The supper over, and a few 
glasses of generous wine had banished from the mind of the 
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old' Citizen aft about the recent row ; Flourish was in high spi- 
rits on the occasion : and Turf quite on the qui vive. 

Taking wine with each other was the order of the night ; 
and bottle after bottle was emptied of its contents with rapidity. 
The party soon became elevated ; and at times^ a little noisy, 
and Makemoney almost as young as a boy in his actions. The 
fine did adage of Shakspeare began to show itself amongst 
them— ^* O that a man will put an enemy into his mouth to steal 
away his brains.'' The handsome face of Penelope, added to 
h^r talent for repartee, attracted the attention of Makemoney : 
attd hi whispers, he began to say a thousand civil things to her ; 
aach are the effects of the bottle. 

**To-morrow,** replied Penelope, who had not yet indulged 
so much as to deprive her of self-possession, and who was of a 
sensitive nature, looking Makemoney full in the face, ^ when 
you are soberly seated at home, suffering from the effects of 
drink and fever, and blaming yourself for acts of intemperance, 
and also being seen in the company of a doubtful, nay, what is 
termed an improper character. What weight am I to attach td 
such expressions of admiration ; only picture to yourself how 
galling it must be to my fbeiings, for I have not entirely 
lostsight of them — ^however situated I may be in life,, to be 
treated as a ptay-thingy and made mere pastime of for the sport 
of mien. The cruelty and deliberate injuries I have received 
from nkahktnd ; and the pains taken by men to seduce every 
pretty woman from the paths of virtue, and Uast their charac- 
ters in the estimation of virtuous society*-makes me almost 
hate the nam0 of man. Can you blame females for seeking re- 
venge on their betrayers ; and afterwards deserting theio^to be* 
come tke derision and insult of the world V 

This unexpected appeal to the feelings of Makemoney i^lmost 
sobered him in an instant, and he hesitated tot a reply-^'^ No 
allusions. Miss Penelope — the present company I hopje are 
excepted." 

*' No, no," said Flourish, •* we won't have any thing in the way 
of moralizing here. Vauxhall Gardens is liot the place for it. 
Come, cheer up^ Penelope ; give us one of youx little songs — an 
Itiiecdote — a pun : preaching will not do for us. Another glass 
of wine or two will make us as merry as players.*^ 

^* Aye, wine is the thing to soothe our sorrows and banish 
grief," replied Turf, "and whenever I feel lowHspirited, and 
unpleasant thoughts intrude themselves — this is the mode I 
adopt to dispel them/' Filling himself a bumper and singing: 

Drink ef this cap— 'jon'tt find! thereat a spdl in 

Its every drop Against the iUs of mortality — 
Talk of the cordial that sparkled for Helen, 

Her cup was a fietU>n, but this ii reality : 
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It 
Would you foin^t the dark world we are in, 

Only taste of the babble that gleama on the top of itf 

Bat woold yoa rise above earth, till akin, 

To immortal yoorselTes, you most drain every drop of it. 

Send roond the cap, &c. 



« 



If such charms exist in wine/' said Makemoney, *^ the sooih 
er we have another glass all round the better. We came out to 
be cheerful and happy ; and therefore, let us embrace tho 
opportunity." 

Penelope, like the rest of her companions, gave a truce to sen- 
sibility ; and after the manner of most females of her deserip^ 
tion who are affected to tears by some unpleasant refl^ctiom, ^ 
and laugh heartily at any occurrence the next — ^she once mot^ 
became all gaiety. Her interesting conversation, and the- 
little anecdotes which she now and then illustrated her 
stories with, made the wine go down like water; « added 
to which a few snatches of songs from her favorite au^or. 
Tommy Moore, elevated Flourish, Makemoney, and Tuarf 
equal in spirit, to the finest jolly fellows in the world: they 
had courage enough now, or rather, impetuosity to have Scaled 
fortresses ; mounted the deadly breach ; and entered the forlorn • 
hope like heroes of the first description. 

'' The song ; Penelope's sopg ! the song," became tbe^ im)¥eri> 
sal request of the Pilgrims. ' "•• ' •'' 

She immediately complied with their request, and Iwyog ^ 
rather smirkingly in the face of the old Citizen-'^-sailg :^^ • • 

Can love be controled by advice ? 

*' Ah, this love;" said Penelope, " attachment — foadnpss-— ad- 
miration, and all those phrases so. often poured into the ears of 
females, are all deceit, I am afraid ; and almost begin to think 
that what is called Love^ is nothing more than a farce : calcu- 
lated to annoy and upset society in general. But no matter." — 
sioging again to Makenioney : — 

Gome rest in this bosom, my own stricken deer, 
Though the herd have fled from thee, thy home is still here ; 
Here still is the smile, that no cload can o'ercast, 
And the heart and the hand, all thy own to the last. 

Oh, what was love made for, if 'tis not the same, 

Through joy, and through torments, through glory and shame ; 

I know not, I ask not, if guUt's in that heart, 

I bat know that I love thee, whatever thoa art ! 

Tlioa hast called me thy angel, in moments of bliss — 
Still thy angel I'll be, 'mid the horrors of this. 
Through the fiimace, unshrinking, thy steps to pursue, 
And shield thee, and save thee, or perish there too. 

"Excellent!" observed Turf, *'what a happy fellow yon 



m SEARCH OP THE NATIONAL. 313 

must think yourself^ Makemoneyy to have so much love and 
constancy expressed for you, by such a handsome creature ! 
You must forgive me, but I cannot help envying you/' 

'' Bliss ! perfect bliss to the echo V replied Flourish, ** I never 
heard any song better applied in my life. And a good bit of 
trKth into the bargain." 

<' Too much ! too much ! you comical rogues," said Make- 
money with a hic-cough, and appearing any thing but sober ; 
*'' you are also a satirist , Miss Penelope, thus to quiz an old fel- 
low 1 but I must f-o-r-g-i-v-e you ! but I never felt more happy 
and pleased during my existence. Whereas Sprightly all this 
tink^ i I have not seen my nephew for the last two or three 
h^uwi and, you know, he promised to meet us again at supper. 
Let. us go and look after him : he may have forgot himselt', and 
what is due to propriety, lost his time with naughty company ! 
Iimuat point out to him the danger of such people." 

M By all meigas," answered Flourish, "we will all start to- 

gtilher. Naughty folks won't do at all for us Pilgrims." * 

> Torf, %y this time, was rather /re«At«^, he had stuck to the 

bottle like, glue ; in fact, he was no flincher upon such occasions. 

FlQUririi also, a thing quite unusual for him, was like a sailor, 

* three-sheets in the wind ;' and Makemoney^ a rare pcciurrence, 

* bo^w.' tovm you so V Turf and Flourish sallied forth, and 
Makemoney, with Miss Penelope hanging upon his arm: U is 
tr9fi,^tfa((y, attempted to walk, but reelings perhaps would be the 
better description, of \U They had not moved forwards but a few 
steps, when some person rather rudely pushed by Miss Penelope, 
this excited the anger of Makemoney, and he exclaimed, " Who 
are you pushing against fellow ? Don't you see I have a lady 
under my care ? Have you left your manners at home?" 

" Pushing against !" echoed a nicely apparelled dandy, *' why, 
an old Pope, to be sure. A ci-devant member of Noah-'s flood. 
Ha! ha! Such old fogeys as you, ought, positively, to have been 
at roost long before this period : and not be seen strutting up 
and down the walks with a questionable female. Fie! fie! I 
am ashamed of you old man." 

** Do not be insolent again to my friend, and the lady," 
said Turf, turning round to him with a sovereign look of 
contempt ; " if you render yourself troublesome any more, be- 
ware of the consequences. A puppy like you to insult your 
elders! I have a great mind to chastise you for your imperti- 
nence. So, once more, beware !" 

'* Ha! ha ! ha ! A lady and a gentleman, forsooth ! a precious 
pair of non-descripts ! Where can they come from, I wonder ? 
but I suppose from the mohawk country. Chastise indeed, take 
care, my Jonny Raw, gentleman farmer, clod-pole, that I do not 
annihilate you, if I display my science on your unmeaning noh I 
Ha ! ha ! A good joke, upon my word. Fellows from the wilds 
of Sussex, or the obscure parts of Yorkshire, to talk of chastis- 

2 T 
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ing US Metropolitans. Here, Tom, take ray kid gloves, I should 
not like to soil them upon thisOurang-outang ! But, yet, I must 
punish the beast out of civilized society, and send him running 
back to his proper sphere — the woods and forests. Ha ! ha ! So 
come on my Ranc, and receive the reward due to your merits ; ' 
for I mean to give you a receipt in full of all demands: I do 
nothing by halves.'' Putting himself in a boxing attitude. 

This challenge was most acceptable to the feelings of Turf, 
although a very peaceable fellow in the main; yet, nevertheless, 
he had not the slightest objection, at any time, to a trial of skill ; 
nay, to speak the truth, he was fond of it : and in the early part 
of his career, had r^eived lessons from the most expert profes- 
sors on the list. 

" I am ready/' he replied, " ^d take care of yourself \ you 
shall not wait long before you hear from me. All I require for 
both of us, is— fair play I" 

It was quite evident to the by-standers that Turf and the 
dandy had paid too much attention to the bottle, to prove, in a 
serious point of view, mischievous, and staggered up to each 
other on setting-to. But after a few blows had been exchanged. 
Turf, put in a slight hit upon the jugular vein of his opponent^ 
that instantly sent him sprawling on the ground. The friends of 
the dandy, (who it appeared, afterwards, was a sprig of quality^) 
on finding he was likely to be well thrashed for his boasting 
and impudence, joined in the row, and a general skirmish took 
place. 

The screams of the females and the noise and bustle which 
took place altogether, excited the attention of Sprightly, who 
had also been drinking rather freely, and supping with some 
young fellows of his acquaintances) ripe and ready for any thij^g, 
he immediately ran to the spot, when. Sprightly, perceiving 
Flourish and Turf engaged in the contest, and his uncle in jeo- 
pardy, pushed about with a female on his arms, he did not stop 
to ask any questions on the subject, but hit away, right and 
left, until he had the satisfaction of seeing the Pilgrims masters 
of the field. 

The dandy had been carried off by some of bis friends during 
the row, for fear of the consequences, to get bled ; for a long 
time he remained in a state of stupor, and it was generally expect- 
ed that a Coroner's Inquest would have been the result of the 
aHVay. However, he recovered his senses y to the great joy of 
the whole of the party concerned in the quarrel. 

The constables interfered when the danger was all over, and 
understanding that it was nothing more than a trifling quarrel 
between gentlemen ; and cards having been exchanged to settle 
their differences in another way, the constables, on their own 
account, did not wish to give the gentlemen, any trouble the 
next morning to compose themselves at a police office for their in- 
discreet conduct. Palm-oil, (i. e. money,) being given to them 
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to let the row be baried in oblivion ; therefore, like sensible men 
in office, they preferred the old adage, that a still iongne, shews 
a wise head. And silence was the order of the day. 

Penelope was so alarmed daring the contest, that Make- 
money had his work to do to prevent her from fainting ; but on 
Sprightly learning her address, he relieved his uncle from his 
dear charge, by putting the elegant little ' piece of frailty/ into 
a hackney coach, settling the fare, and thus got rid of her com- 
pany altogether. 

On the Pilgrims looking and laughing at each other, after 
peace was restored, the face of Turf was a littte bruised in the 
skirmish ; Flourish had received a black eye ; Sprightly a cut on 
his nose ; and Makemoney a sprained ancle, besides sundry blows 
in divers places. 

It might have been imagined, after quietness had been obtain- 
ed, that the Pilgrims would have made the best of their way 
home ! But not so, when the wine is in the head, the wit is out 
of it ; (which, in this instance, appeared to be the fact,) and 
the very last place thought of was Home ! 

Turf, the leader upon this occasion, proposed to finish the 
night at a well-known coffee house, *' Strictly in good taste," 
said he, <' contiguous to the Banks of the Thames. Over our 
tea, or coffee, we shall get a little to rights ; besides, we shall 
have something to occupy our mind ; and we are told, that the 
' proper study of mankind, is man :' we cannot have a finer illus- 
tration of the adage than in this place of refreshment. You will 
have, my worthy Pilgrims, a fine opportunity of viewing society 
in all its bearings, from high to low, rich and poor, honest men, 
depraved characters of all sorts, splendid cyprians, and ragged 
unfortunates — in short, a complete mirror of human nature. 

The proprietor opens the door of this establishment, which 
commenced many years since, at four-o'clock in the morning, and 
originally it was intended for the accomodation of the market 
people only, but like every other thing in society, abuses will 
creep in ; therefore, it accounts for fellows like ourselves be- 
coming visitors to obtain information, who can spend a pound 
without feeling the loss of it ; while there are others who can 
scarcely muster the price of a cup of coffee, to keep life and 
soul together, who have been prowling the streets all night. 
Splendour and misery, at times, are both very prominent in this 
receptacle, it being a sort of republic, distinction of persons is 
not attended to, and Jack is as good as his master." 

Makemoney had scarcely seated himself amongst the motley 
crew, before he was astounded, although rather disordered in his 
intellects, from the effects of liquor. Flourish looked unutter- 
able things, as much as to say, '^ Can such things be ?" Spright- 
ly, who had never mixed with such a heterogenous mass of 
society, looked lost in wonder, and contemplated in silence, but 
Turf, felt himself quite at home as an old customer, and acquainted 



316 THB PILGRIMS OF THE THAMES 

with every movement in life, enjoyed the surprise manifested hy 
the Pilgrims, vritnessing- thingfs they had never B^en before 
between heaven and earth. 

The Pilgrims strictly followed the advice of Tarf, not to 
suffer themselves to be ^ drawn oiU/ upon any occasion what*- 
ever, " 1 will not suffer you/' said he, " to be picked up as 
flatSy while you are in my company/' In consequence of this 
admonition, they resisted all attempts at conversation with either 
male or female^ who had addressed them. 

After a cup of coffee, Makemoney felt the effects of late hours, 
and ' keeping it up,' began to yawn, and ultimately fell asleep. 
Flourish and Sprightly were equally drowsy and stupid, and 
thought a few winks might refresh them ; and the experienced 
Turf, with all his care and watchfulness, was compelled to 
succumb to the fatigues of nature, and, like the rest of his 
companions, lost in the arms of Somnus. * 

It is urged there is a time for all things, so it occurred with 
the worn*out Pilgrims; and Home, ultimately became the ob« 
ject in view. 

On Makemoney opening his eyes, he stared with astonish- 
ment, and looked round the room fall of doubts and fears, 
" Where am I ?" was the exclamation. The place was entire- 
ly, cleared of all the visitors, except his three companions with 
their heads upon the table fast asleep. He aroused them from 
their lethargy, observing, ^* Don't you think it is almost tiwe 
to go home ?" 

" Yes, yes," replied Turf, " ha ! ha ! ha ! bot we have had 
one advantage in not going to bed, we are up and dressed, and 
ready for any other adventure that may offer itself." 

<' Enough is as good as a feast," answered Flourish, ^^lam 
quite satisfied with the ea^pertence of this day and night's 
pilgrimage." 

Makemoney, after looking about the room for some time, 
could not perceive his hat, when he immediately rang for the 
waiter, " Have you seen my hat ?" said he, " I had it safe enough 
before I went to sleep !" 

'^ I do not doubt your assertion, sir," replied the napkin hero, 
with a grin upon his countenance, '' but gentlemen should never 
go to sleep here, without they keep one eye open ! But you are 
lucky, sir, I see your shoes are safe." 

'* What do you mean by that?" asked the old Citizen, "I 
-don't understand you — My shoes safe V* 

^^It is true, sir, that shoes have been known to walk off from 
this room without having any feet in them. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
There are a number of extraordinary clever artists who visit this 
establishment, who are not particular what they take besides tea 
and coffee 1 Wigs too have been missing here at times : and so, 
would the heads that belonged to them, if they had been 
loose ?" 
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'^ ^y gloves are gone after the hat, I suppose V said Flourish, 
" they are not to be found where I left them/' 

''They have kid-iid them, as the artist calls it/' answered 
the waiter ; '^ that is honed them ; or, in other words converted 
them to their own use, under the idea they were their own. 
Mistakes will happen you know, gentlemen." 

*' You are a wag," observed Sprightly, *' and a punster into 
the bargain I but the sooner we are off the better, now we are 
ti;ic{e-awake ! Ha! ha! ha!" 

*' True, my boy, true/' answered Makemoney — " it won't do 
to be caught napping again. What is the hour, waiter V 

" We take no note of time here, sir," replied the waiter, ** our 
visitors, in general, have a very little to do with time, except 
theios9o{ it." 

" Severe ; but just !" remarked Flourish, ** Sprightly, you can 
tell us the hour?"^ 

On Sprightly putting his hand to his pocket— his jollity for- 
sook him in an instant, and his countenance was changed alto- 
gether — " My watch is gone !" said he. 

'' Gone !" exclaimed the old Citizen, '^ Impossible!" 

" Gone !" observed Flourish, " you mistake ; feel for it again!" 

'^ But you had a guard to it," said Turf, with a smile on his 
lace ; ^^ and 1 thought from the look of it, a very strong one." 

^* The guard, watch, and seals are all gone!" answered 
SfMdghtly, '^ 1 must have slept sound, indeed, not to have felt 
any tug at it/' 

^^U'pour guard has deserted you," replied Flourish, '' it is 
hopeless. Are your teeth all safe ? Ha ! ha ! ha !" 

'^ The snoozing system is always a dangerous one, where pro- 
perty is concerned," observed the waiter, with a sneer, **^ but we 
lost our dial one night, when our eyes were open, and wide 
awake. There is no guard-ing against such events." 

'* If that was the case," said Makemoney — '^ it is high time 
to be missing ; or, we may be lost ourselves ; and a reward 
offered for us ; ha! ha! ha ! Let us keep our own secrets, that 
we may not have the laugh of the public against us." 

'* Be it so," said Turf, " therefore, as soon as we can, let us 
hide ourselves in a drag, it will not do to show ourselves in the 
street at this time of day. A hackney coach was immediately 
at the door, the Pilgrims jumped into it, without delay, and in a 
very short time they found themselves comfortably seated in 
Makemoney's drawing-room, when Flourish exclaimed, *' After 
all that I have seen, ^ L'ejpperience est la maitveese dea 
fousT 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



The Pilgrims in training — a horse cannot always he running 
at the top of his speed ; and the strongest men require rest 
when they put ^aturb to the test. Flourish, Sprigbtly, 
and JUakbmonby restored to their pristine state of health, 
and anxious to start upon another cruize. The Pilgrims 
once more on the Thames, enjoying all its nautical grandeur, 
united with the picturesque and pleasing variety of its see- 
nery, developed on its banks. A character on board of the 
steamer — an English Don Juan — a man of sentiment — an 
appalling picture of the destruction occasioned, by dissipa- 
tion and libertinism on the human frame : a portrait for in- 
considerate young men to analyze, before it is too late, in 
all its bearings — depicted by Turf in an artist-like manner. 
Modem Antiquity ; or, the mansion built toiih stones from 
old London Bridge — its various comical designations and 
allusions by the passengers, who pctss and repass it, up And 
down the River. A sketch of the Proprietor, by the old Citi- 
zen. Makemonby determined to participate in the amuse- 
ments of Gravbsbnd, without any restraint ; according to 
the maxim, ' that when you are at Rome, do as Borne does.* 
Remarks, by the old Citizen, on the rapid rise of Gravesend 
in the estimation of the public, as a convenient and fashion- 
able watering-place — contrasted with his boyhood days, to 
the downliill of life. With a variety of other circumstances 
which presented themselves to the Pilgrims, during their 
trip to Grsvesend: — 

There'e a magnet Old Thames firmly holds in his moath, 

To which edl sorts of merchandize tend ; 
And the trade of all nations — ^West, North, East, and South — 

Like the needU^ points right to— GRAVESEND ! 

After a storm comes a calm^ it is said, and some little time oc- 
curred before the Pilgrims were again ready to start : they were 
compelled to undergo a kind of training, to recover from the 
effects of , the Vauxhall row. 

The black eye of Flourish induced him to keep within side of 
his house for a short period — he had too much good sense to 
show himself to the public; and, under any circumstances, 
nothing has so much the appearance of * low life !' about a man's 
face, as that of a damaged eye. 

Sprightly's nose, in point of look, wa9 equally unpleasant to 
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his feelingps ; and he likewise preferred retirement, rather than 
brave the laugh and jeers of his acquaintance and friends ; until 
time and repeated applications should have restored it to its 
original character. 

Makemoney had nothing outwardly against his appearance ; 
therefore, he could hobble about under an excuse of an attack 
of the gout ; and Turf, retreated tO/ his cottage, to enjoy the 
country air, aiid laugh at the plight in which he had left the 
Pilgrims. Thus matters stood for a short period. 

However, possessing all the enjoyments of life at home, time 
did not hang heavily upon their hands, although they did not stir 
outside their doors. But at length, all impediments vanished, 
and a trip to Gravesend was carried mem. con. Timely inti- 
mation of their wishes were communicated to Turf ; and he, 
without delay, sent the following letter : — 

" Turf Cottage 

To one toad aU of you. 

My dear Pilgrims I 

I hope that none of your friends, Flonii^, 
can now say that blacA is the white of your eye. Also, that Sprightly's bowsprit 
win soon be ready for actaal service ; and I rejoice to hear, the tough old Commo- 
dore, Peter Makemoney, Esq., will again hoist his flag for another cruize. Suc- 
cess to aU sound hearts, and true bottoms. The loss of the Commodore^s hat m 
his Uu^ voyBge, Is of no momentto me, when I am assured that his Aeo^? is all right. 

I met, yesterday, poor Penelope, on Richmond HiU, brim-fuU of grief, for the 
loss of her heart — ^which, shes^ys, shehasneyer heard of since she was in com- 
pany with ' O dear, what can the matter be ?* But every man to his own 

busineils, therefore, I say, Grayesend, ahoy! I will be with you, my joUy boys, 
in good-time. ■ Your's to the end of life, 

To the Pilgrims. Gharlss Turf." 

** I am heartily glad that he has accepted of our invitation/' 
said Makemoney, " either at home or abroad — over the bottle, 
or in any other shape> he is an invaluable companion. Turf, in 
my mind, is exactly the character which Shakspeare describes: — 

A merrier man, I never met withal. 

The night before starting. Turf arrived in London: and a 
jolly evening was the result ; but sobriety the leading feature. 
The next morning they were all on board of the steamer before 
the bell gave notice — ** off she goes !" 

On the Pilgrims entering the saloon, accompanied by Tmf, 
the latter almost stood aghast with horror and surprise, on 
beholding a person once well known at the West end of the 
town iiit all the gay circles of society, propped up in one corner 
and wrapped in a heavy cloak to keep himself warm ; his face 
was deadly pale ; in fact, he was an illustration of those em* 
phatic words, sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every thing ; 
yet it did not appear from the effects of age. His voice was 
completely gone ; and it appeared like a hollow whisper when 
he addressed Turf—'* Don't you know me Mr. Turf 1 I think I 
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am a little altered since yon first knew me ? I am gt>iiig' to S6^ 
what the fresh air will do for me in the neighbourhood of 
Gravesend ;" This exertion seemed too much for him, nod he 
reclined his head against the side of the vessel 

Turf, who did not like to play the hypocrite, nor to ill-treat 
an apparently dying man, replied — " Certainly you do not look 
well," and abruptly left the saloon, and went upon deck. He 
was followed by Sprightly, Makemoney, and Flourish, to know 
the cause of his hasty departure. 

^* I cannot, will not, sit down in the company of a wretch 
that I despise ; he is a disgrace to society." replied Turf, ^ His 
appearance is odious to my feelings." 

*^ A more emaciated being I never saw in my life," said Make- 
money, '* Who is he ? At all events, he is not long for this 
world !'' 

'^ He is well known amongst the people of fashion — under 
the title of the ' English Don Juan; or, lady4tUUng Fred!' 
He appears to have had a snmmons from death ; but while he 
can put one leg before the other, he will mix virith society; in-* 
deed, I shall not be surprised to hear that he is found dead at 
one of the theatres: he is restless, and cannot stay at home ; but 
he never will be able to return to town." 

^' No/' replied Flourish, *^ I think Gr€i»esend will &msik 
him !" 

'* Yes/' urged Sprightly — '* he is bound Tor QranM^s-eui !** 

^' Will you be kind enough to give us an outline of his cha- 
racter," said Makemoney — '^ an English Don Juan will be worth 
hearing about, I rather anticipate." 

'^ He was," said Turf, ^* when I first knew him, considered a 
perfect Adonis in form : he valued himself highly on the beauty of 
his person ; and he likewise flattered himself that no female 
whatever could resist his advances. He commenced life when 
quite a youth, long befoie his majority, with a splendid fortune 
— fine estates, &c., but all his thoughts were bent upon the ruin 
of the sex ; and I regret to say, that too many of his schemes 
were successful ; yet, strange to say, he was a sordid miser in 
every thing else, but spending his money in profusion to over- 
throw the mind of the females he had set his roving eyes upon. 

" His cruelty and desertion of some of his victims, were of so 
diabolical a nature ; that my indignation will not let me repeat 
them. He was a bully and a coward in the same breath. Ife 
was a single man, to all intents and purposes — and his love for 
women, was out of the question ; it was the most unbridled 
lust. 

" He had studiously and indefatigably made himself master 
of every accomplishment that could tend to render him an ob- 
ject of attraction vnth the fair sex. He spoke French fluently, 
and with as good an accent as the most gentlemanly Parisian 
his dancing was elegance, personified ; and in manners, and 
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poUim^B be was a perfect Chesterfield. In truth, be was a 
ittDst dangperoosy insinufttiflg fellow in the company of females^, 
sod bad be taken a right course, must bare been a hero 
amongst men. He had occasioned, by bis vile arts and dupli* 
4»ly^ more misery and destruction to several families of the most 
i^tttable description, than a life of a thousand years could 
erer make atonement for. His character became so notorious 
aad de^icable, that the door of .every family, who valued their 
reputation^ was blosed agninsthim ; but whenever his vile strata- 
gi&xm failed him, to complete the degradation of a female, be, 
demon-like, lost no time to blast her reputation, if possible, in 
the dark. He is an assassin of the blackest dye, a complete sen- 
swUst, and as to/eelingyhe only knows it by name. 

^' He boasts among^ bis companions, that be has lived all the 
days of his life, if not a few days more^as if bis opinion of men 
and mumers could have any weight, except in circles where 
such wreiebes as himself, only, meet 

*' He has outraged Nature^ to its fullest extent ! He ap4. 
pears to be now in the last stage of consumption, f4iU of misery, 
exemeiatiBg pains, and agony. His pEemature imbecility, is 
fidgbtfuli for be has not reached any thing like tbe age of what 
is termed an old man ! Notlung ean eoniele bis mind, accord- 
ing lio Bsport, bonxus overwhelm him when be reiflects xm bis 
wanton crimes. He is dying by inches, and nothing can conceal 
from Mm that be is fost approaching to deatbi 

A motley train — ^Fever with cheek of fire, diseases thick, 
' ' Consumption watt t palsy half warm with life ; 
And a half day clod lamp ; joint-tottering gout, 
And eren-giiawing rhenmatiam, convulsion wild ; 
Swollen. drop9T, panting i^thma, apoplez, 
FuU gorged. These too iAie pestilence tiiat walks 
In darknesS) and the sickness that destroys 
At broad noon-day 1 
• ■ • ' ' . * 

^^ I am sorry to say, however uncharitable it may. appear, 
thatl have, not the tSlightest pity for him ; be^aijuse, bis eiTors 
were committed — ^wilfuUy I He was cold and delibe^ra^te m &il 
his att&cks on females ; and the most calculating fiedueer that JL 
ever knew, or heard <of. TJ^ere >vas not a-single ^e^j^eoiii^.poii]^ 
point about his cb&racter. 

** He W9S the complete destruction of a family, that qi^me 
uider my own immediate observation,, who were most intiipate 
aequaintaoces of mine. An only daughter, living with her 
father, a widower, beautiful as Hebe, with a. bpst of suitors in 
her train, and the pride and envy of ber sex. He\proposed 
marriage to her fa^er, anfl was acq.epte4 ; that circ^q^tance 
gave him a familiarity of visiting in the bouse, which otherwi^f 
could not have takien place ; unhappily, she became fond ^f the 
wretch, and view^jd bim.sus her future husband. In an unfortunate 
hour, she became a victim to his machinations, and by his art^ 

2 c 
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to elope from her Mher^s residence. Villain Mte, be 
locMi beeame tired of his victim, and deserted her for anotlier, end 
fled to the Continent Her venerable parent, one of the faigpfafust 
spirited men that ever existed, became so overwhelmed with 
grief, he died broken-hearted. Thegirl, without a friend-ome* 
hitive to call her seducer to account, and meeting with bad ad- 
visers, ultimately, became a miserable prostitute, and cBed in the 
hospital. Justice though slow, b sure; he has been overtaken 
in his villainy, and he will die despised and hated by all nian^ 
kind. 

'^ I am not a vindictive man, neither do I wish to pursue vea^ 
geance beyond the grave ; but when we see the peace and hap- 
piness of whole families totally destroyed by such cold, delibe- 
rate wretches, patience, in my humble opinion^ becomes a crime, 
and it is the duty of every man to express his detestation of suck 
infamous conduct! 

*' He must be a bad man indeed, who cannot find some per^ 
son that will offer a word, or two in mitigation of his conduct ; 
but of this I am assured, that none will pity, but many will rejmce 
at his death : tl^ cnrses of vmstched girls, and the maledictk)n8 of 
broken-hearted fathers and mothers, will hover over hls-gmve^ 
and serve as a monument to his infamous remembrance. 1 i^galfl 
repeat, I am not a vindictive man, but if I could erect ^a stone to 
convey the above informati<m to the rising getieral^onof Aiiiiak^> 
as a beacon to avoid such monsters in human slMipe, n^' expea^ 
should deter me from such an act. His last mom^nds must be 
dreadful to him if reason holds her seat : — r . 

Let no dark crimes. 
In aU their hideous fbrms, then starthig; up, - > n . 

Plant fliemselTes round my concb in grim array, 
And stab my bleeding heart with two edg*d tdrtare?, ' ^^ ' 

Sense of pastgnilt, and dread of ftiture woe. 

*' Let us leave hira to his fate," observed Flourish, '^ and at- 
tend to subjects of a more cheerful nature.'' 

The Pilgrims after promenading up and down the deck of the 
steamer^ and letting no object escape their notice, worthy of ob^ 
servation, on both sides of the Thames, when they came oppositb 
Greenhithe, Flourish put up his telescope to take an accurate 
view of a new mansion which presented itself to his view. 

A smartly dressed man, rather of a sporting aspect, with a 
certain sort of dash about his character, and one, who seemed to 
have lived all the days of his life, and, according to the vulgar 
phrase *up to a thing or two !' thus addressed him, '' Tnat 
building, sir, is a great object of attraction to the passengers 
who daily pass, and repass it, on their trips to and from Graves- 
end.'' 

** The situation is delightful," replied Flourish, and a splen- 
did retreat from the fatigues and cares of office, that a monarch 
might he delighted with." 



IM SEARCH OF THE NATIONAX/ 323' 

'■^'f^.lt must always prove an interesting' feature to the spectatov 
immi two drcaoistances connected. with its erection. The stcmes 
nebtcfa; compose the building, formerly belonged to theOldLon** 
dbn Bridg^y therefore, as a matter of antiquity, united with mo* 
dem taste, it becomes rath^ important as an object of curiosity." 

^* It has, 1 understand/' replied Makemoney, '^ cost already a 
ptetty rnond sum ; thousands of pounds have been expended 
vipotL it, and thousands of pounds are 'still required before the 
Buasion is complete.'' 

'* It reminds me of an old song," said Sprightly, " which my 
n«rse has often sung me to sleep with. 

London Bridge is broken down, 

Dance over my Lady Lea; 
London Bridge is broken down, 

With a gay lady I 

Build it up with silver and gold, &c. 

^ I do not care a ^g for its architecture," observed the sport* 
ing:. inan, *' and the grounds beautifully as they are laid out^ ^kr* 
iip^Q ,i»3igoifiQaA^ by comparison, with the proprietor of the xamn 
^ion^ when his name is mentioned — Alderman Hakmeii* It haa 
|]|i)eni9Ciilptrly called ' Thieves JETd^/' aiMl a variety of other desig<i 
ili^ion^, ia c^ludion to the great success which at^bai^ed tho|?r4^* 
tifie'^oS Mr, farmer, in the character of solicitor, and ^ frQ(|iieot 
^^)q^t^i|,9Cj^i^taia parts of the population, deeia^ cmckm^> 
f^l ira!^<^ Ugh t(4)y gloques, fogle hmoiters, &cu &c>" 
*i/5i teio-nv^^ Wm-w^Ui Horatio," said Turf, " the briefs o( Solih 
citor Harmer, were short, pithy« and common sense: the counsel 
had only to cast their eyes over them, and the case presented 
itself to their notice at the first blush. There is no doubt but he 
has by ^ his ingenuity, exertion, and knowledge of the criminal 

— w— ^-; — — > . 

* It is a sound maxim, that every man is presumed innocent until he is found 
guilty ; and every individual under doubtful circumstances, has a right to nro- 
cure the best aBsistance within his grasp. When a man's Uberty, or his life is in 
dangsr, gentility of feelings, or practise, is entirely put of the question, and t^' 
buikIs ns (^ a dialogue which took place in a court of justice, between the late 
J[u,dge Garrow, when a brow-beatiqg barrister, and the well-known Bow-street, 
officer, the late Jack Townshend, as * to the mode qf getting a living!* 

, Question, — How do you get your living, sir? 
' An8wer,-^Yoxi know me very well, Mr. Garrow. 

Question, — ^I insist upon knowing how you get your livelihood. Recollect, 
dr, you are upon your oath. 

> A9mifery*^Ye§f sir, I have taken a great many oaths in my time, but I ought to 
have said f prof essionallg. 

Question. — ^To the question, sir ; and no equivocation. 
Answer. — Why then, sir, I get my living in the same way as you do. 
Question^ — ^How is tiiat, feUow i 

'Aatuer. — ^I am paid for taking up thieves; and you are paid for 'getting 
them cffV that is much about the same sort of thing. 

Question, — ^You consider yourself a sharp shot, don't you, fellow ,' 
Anstoer. — ^No, sir, but I like to hit the mark I 
Question. — You may stand down, fellow! 
An9¥ffr,^^l am glad; sir, you foupd me Uf I 
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laMT, saved the lived of several guilty met), almo^eivithfcupe^ 
round their necks. Although not considered an eleqaeiit man^ 
yetjhe was viewed, in difficult cases, one of the niofltatde'def^ti>^ 
ders ; gentlemanly and persuasive in his manners and address ; 
and much better than all the rest, his orations before the miigis^ 
I tiates, were shorty but emphatic and decisive/' 

I " True/' answered Makemoney, ** he had deservedly the cha*- 

I rat^r of a clever man, a first-rate lawyer in the criminal courts, 

and Mr. Harmer was listened to with the greatest attention. There 
was also a firmtiesa about his mode of speaking which had great 
weight with the justices of peace in town and country ; he never 
appeared in doubt, hesitation y on his part, was entirely out of the 
question, his mind was always made up, that seemed to infer 
that he had the law at his fingers ends. 

^* His PERSONAL practise was immense at one period of his 
career,'^ said the sporting man,'' and he might have been tenU"* 
ed the flying solicitor, for he was daily to be seen at three or 
four of the police offices. The magistrates liked Mr. H., because 
he gave them little trouble ; he always saw his way clearly, and 
whenever dangefr appeared to any extent, to individual, his 
assistance was sought after with avidity ; and if his clients onfy 
told the truth to him, it was two to one in their £»veur. 

** The first case that brought him into n6torietp with the p«lN 
He, as a lawyer, that I recollect," was the book he jf^oblished 
respecting Holloway and Haggety, to prove their imioeenee. At 
the execution of the above men in the Old Bailey, upwards of 
thirty person were trod upon, and died from svffck»ition, aild the 
immense crowd." ' ' 

'^ But one of the most triumphant things of the soit," answer^ 
M^kemoney, " was his i^scuing a young man of the name of 
George Mathews, from the jaws of death, removing him from the 
condemned cell, ultimately obtaining for him a free pardon, and 
also clearing him of the crime alleged against him, likewise ex- 
posing the cruelty and vengeance of his prosecutor, against the 
most overwhelming influence!" 

" In most of the great criminal prosecutions, which agitated 
the mind of the public,'' said Flourish, *^ the name of Harmer, 
always stood conspicuous ; either /or or against, his services were 
to valuable to remain idle." 

'' But in the immense law suit and trial of the House of 
Kinnear and Co.," urged Turf, " which excited the attention of 
the merchants both in London and Liverpool, placed the talents 
of Mr. Harmer, as a lawyer in the most eminent point of view. 
Kinnear was a host in himself, a perfect Crichtonfot a know- 
ledge of the world, the study of mankind, and a giant at 
finesse. He might have have been compared to Cerberus ; for 
he possessed the talents of three heads on one pair of shoulders. 
Kinnear, by his arts, had completely duped several solicitors, who 
had been employed against lam, they could not fathom his 
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ckf^h. Bat wheo: Mr.-Harmer removed the masqiied battery » he 
WQ& completely foiled, exposed^ fouDd g'uilty, and siifFered some 
yedrsimprisonment. HoweT»» strange to say, Kinnear was so 
delighted with the undaunted perseverance, and never-tiring 
talents of Mr. H., who was not to be diverted from his most 
difficult task, that he strongly solicited, on obtaining his liberty, 
the latter would become his solicitor. This alone speaks 
volumes, and the merchants of London presented Mr. Harmer, 
with a splendid piece of plate for his valuable services V* 

** In obtaining the title of Alderman," observed Makemoney, 
" bis numerous clients lost a valuable defender, as he could not 
eisercise his talents as a solicitor before the magistrates by plead- 
ing fov any person ; but, nevertheless, he serves his country in 
his character of Alderman, and his mode of disposing cases^ 
always tempering justice with mercy has met with the highest 
approb^ition from the public !" 

^' He has always been a steady friend to the liberty of the 
sabjeet/' ciaid Turf, '* and I understand his vote upon all public 
questiofMB, has be^i given on the liberal side.'' 
< ^^ True, sir, true, he has been consistent in that respect," ob^- 
served the sporting man, ^* and his name appears at the bottom 
of k widely draulated newspaper, as the principal propfieCor^— 
Qii&oC.the boldest and most fearless on tbe list of journals. It 
once obtained a distinguished feature in the sporting world for 
its repdsts ceoneeted with the turf^&c, and which feature mig^t 
have^b^^n said one of its stepping stones to fame and wealth for 
a rising cheulotion with the public ; but since which period, it 
has changed its character altogether, whether from a better 
notion of things^ or an improved taste, I am not aware, but the 
pugihstEi^once its heroes, have been knocked about in all direo* 
tionsi^hay, most of tbem floored without a bit on the sconce, it is 
uiged that honesty is the best policy. The ^ Blue-bottles,' accor- 
ing to the cant phrase of the day, have also been thrashed with- 
in an inch of their reputation, for tyranny of conduct, and Un- 
just detection. Likewise, the ' Swell-fmA/ (gentlemen . thieves, 
who have a churacter to lose amongst their brother artists ,) 
have beeli shown up with a kind of A^nou^-castigation, which has 
not only made them wince again, but to hide their diminished 
heads. 

Since laws were made for every degree, 
To curb fice in others as weU as me, &c. 

1 , ' 

yet, I have no doubt^ that the Dispatch, which has, and still 
eontinues tjO prove a mine of wealth to Mr. Harmer, is conduct- 
ed under the motto of — ^ Fiat jtcstitia mat coelum.'" 

'^ Every hour of bis life has been employed actively for the 
benefit of society," said Makemoney, *' and the civic coach will 
never be better filled with a practical man, and one well versed in 
tfie duties of the office, than when on his road to Guildhall, and 
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die ehsin of the Lord 9f ayor is plaeed romid tlie naek of Aldetw 
nan Harnier.^' 

The Pilgrims, very soon afterwards, arrived safe at Gravesend ; 
and without loss of time, began to participate inall its amasements. 

** It is of no use visiting a popular watering-plaee/' sfid 
Makemonejjr, ^' withoat unbending and making yourself quite at 
home. It IS a delightful trip from the metropolis, a sort of jump, 
only two hours, nay, yon are wafted from one place to the odier 
during the time you are occupied ni reading a newspaper. What 
alterations and improvements occur in the course of a few years, 
united with enterprise and capital. When I was a boy. Graves^ 
end was a mere dog-hole by ccnnparison to its present appear- 
ance. It is now like a flourishing city; fine houses, capital 
libraries, theatre, numerous steam boats, &c., in short it is like a 
new world." 

^^True, uncle,'' replied Sprightly, ''there are defightfut 
walks, unbounded prospects, and such facilities, not only to 
proctire comforts, but amnsementSi until you are tired of them. 
Besides excellent company, and meeting with old aequaintanees. 
A place like Gravesend, with such advantages near the Metro- 
polis, must meet with immense patronage 1'' 

** What do you say, air/' Turf asked Makemoaey, '' to a ride 
upon a Jerusalem pony I You seem rather fatigued with your 
walk up hill, and a lift will refresh you." 

** I most certainly would not trust myself upon the back of a 
laee horse, or contest a match for gentleman's stakes at Doneas- 
ter, Epsom, &e., but I see no cause for fear on the outside of a 
donkey ; thereforei as our trip is entirely dedicated to pleasure, 
ease, and comfort, a man has a right to unbend In any way he 
my think proper ; provided it be of a harmless description, re- 
gardless of the remarks a joke of his friends, however ricOcu- 
fotts it may appear in the eyes of fastidious persons!" 

** I have a nice donkey for you, sir," observed a fellow to the 
old Citizen. '' She is as safe as a ^^o-cart. An old lady of 
ninety, who is blind, has rode her without fear : and felt no 
reluctance to let the donkey go where she pleased — she is a sen- 
sible creature, and if there is a bit of fresh air to be had in 
Gravesend, she knows where to get it for my customers ; be- 
sides an infant might hold her with the most perfect ease. She 
can do everything but speak; but hewsomdever, she under- 
stands wot I says to her, and by sundry signs, best known to 
myself, she answers accordingly. Let me give you a leg up, 
sir; you will find yourself as easy as if yon vos on a bed of 
down." 

Makemoney was induced to mount the Jerusalem poney — 
'^ she is quite safe, I hope," said he. 

** Safe as the Bank of England, sir, you shall hear the naked 
Imth, only listen. This ere donkey ought not to be called an 



V 



tN SEARCH O^ THB NATIONAL* 3ft7 

hainmal ; she possesses more abilities than many of the humm 
race : without any reflections on the ladies and g^nts^ who are 
by.<'«taDders. It is a she-donkey, sir, and a lady christened it 
jTacit^, which she explained to me, meant the Goddess of Si- 
leiK^e. But I doesn*t understand any laming. Now Tacita, 
mind, as how wot I tell you — ^be careful, and go slow ; because 
you have got a gemman on your back. I knows him werry 
Yell. In the vinter time I am a costermonger, and I sarves your 
house near the docks with wegetables ; therefore, as how, I 
wouldn't let you have a shyer; or, a kicking poney forthevorld* 
Therefore, Tacita, you keep the line, and do not bolt" 

The d(Hikey would not move a step ; and the spectators were 
epoyulsed with laughter at the ^ awkward situation of Make* 
mcmey. 

*^ Bolt /" said Flourish, ^' why, she will not move a step. 
Ha I ha ! ha V 

^^ If you don't go/' observed the coster-monger, ^^ 1 must use 
my persuader ; therefore, don't you get euUy, or else I must 
tip it you, and no mistake. So percede at once." 

.Sef^g the dilemma in which Makemoney was placed, a lew^ 
life fellow began to shout and sing — 

If I had a donkey what wonldn'^tgo, 
.''' ■> jDoyoalMnkl'd wollop him? oh, nb| no. 

Tdgive him lome hay and cry ge fra6 1 
;. ^■, : ■' ■ AjidcdmeiipNeiUiy. 

. . .If all had been likeme^in&ct 

There' d been no occasion for Martin's Aac^/ 
■^ " ' ' * Bnmb hanimali to prevent getting crack't 

• Over the head. 
Oh» if I had, &c. 

" 1 say, ould chap, how long will you be getting to town ? 
Three months, or half a year. The eieam an't up, is it ? Ha I 
ha ! ha !" 

" Come now, Mr. Spooney," said the coster-monger, don't 
you laugh at, and behave rude to the gemman ; if you do as 
how, I will give yOu summut for yourself; so now you make 
your lucky y for fear of an accident. The gemman is going on 
worry veil, I'm sure — he only vants a little fresh air, and he'll 
get time, as much by sitting upon the donkey, as standing 
upon the turf. I am werry sorry, sir," said he to Makemoney, 
** biit Tacita is not in spirits to-day, and harn't got the pluck to 
move ; but to-morrow, sir, if you come to me on this ere werry 
spot of ground, I will not charge you a copper for a ride, when 
you will find Tacita as fresh as a four year old ; and as lively 
as a race-horse." The old Citizen finding he had been imposed 
upon, got off the donkey, and retired amidst the laugh of the 
surrounding spectators • observing to Flourish, " I'll have nothing 
more to do with Jerusalem ponies." 

The Pilgrims had scarcely descended the hill, when they ob- 



getred a qllendid madrion^ and a female ^^gmitly d^ened, flittiag- 
at the window on the first floor. She immediately vBcogwkaA 
Turfy and with a graceful nod, gttve him to undM*stand d^che 
wished to speak to him. ** It is the match^giii/' said h» to 
Makemoney, ^' go my friends to the inn, when I will join yaii 
as soon as poesible ; and relate the result of this iulcmew/' 
The Pilg^ms left him, when a servant in a rieh livery was wait- 
ing* at the door to usher in Turf to his mistress. 

'^ My dear Turf/' she exclaimed, ^' I am deiigrhted to seeyoa: 
in brief-*I am an altered creature since 1 last saw you — net the 
same woman ! don't smile, but believe me, it is the trath. 1 am 
married to a gentleman who is connected with a noble family ; 
and of some importance in the state ; who really lows' me! 
whose attention and liberal conduct towards me, since I have 
become his wife ; makes me sincerely regret, that 1 erar wiis 
a loose female/' 

** You please me, beyond expression/' replied Tnrf> ^ Better 
Iflfte than never." 

** His proposalsto me weie so extremely g^eneioiMytliat I eoiM 
not mistake hSs attachmeBt for me ; and when I found tini he 
would take no denial, I was determined not toi^afBtnehim^l wiil 
be equally honorable and generous too I iexelaimed-^l hnve^no- 
ney enough with a little economy to keep me like a lady ; 'danng 
my life ; but I will own to you, what I never- felt befons iti my 
life-— Xori; for a man; perhaps^ when you hear my story,; wfakh 
you shall, and not a particle of it disguised from the fireltotlie 
last-— you may be inclined to assert, I onght not to have intrau 
ducedthe word — Love! I then told him the whole. of my 
miforUinate, disgraceful career, and finished my tale in tiae fol- 
lowing words. 

" You astonish me/' replied Turf.- 

*^ I have been looked upon as a bad, designing, artful sort of 
creature, without a soul, nothing like a Mart ; and to render 
men subservient to my purposes. Perhaps I had better plead 
guilty to the charges, or throw myself on the mercy of the 
Court. But, nevertheless, it is my intention to become a good 
woman, and by my future conduct, to make every reparation in 
my power to ensure my own happiness, and to obtain, if possi- 
ble, respect from society. 

I have looked into myself with a most scrutinizing eye— at- 
companied with an upbraiding conscience ; and I now see my- 
self in its true light. But have a care of promises, said I to my 
husband, the experiment on your part is truly a dangerous one; 
there ha«^e been many backsliders in the world ; and it is not 
too much to assert, but I may add one to the number." 

*' I again repeat, be on your guard — ^recollect the taunts and 
sneers you are likely to meet from your friends respecting euc& 
a marriage. hooV before you leap ; but if after what I have 
related to you, you are determined to make me your wiFS-^-do 
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jwt ittiMraBeb IB^ with past droamttuwei^ rinmlil nf taaltiA, 
triiiag* quarrel ensue between us-^aji ; All, must bo faeoeefor'- 
wafd buried to oblivion. Six months wiU I aUoW yon ibr 
•erieus eonsideratton of the matter, that yoa nay not be taken 
hf sarprise % and if after the end of that period^ yoa renew the 
pffoposalsy feelings cooyineed that I rimll aot up to my assertion, 
I will then say, there is my hand — my heart — ^my property ; $aid 
will endeavour to fulil all the hdnotable and saered duties im- 
posed upon a wiFB ; and make your home a paradise. 

^*Ai the end of six months, he did renew his proposals of moT'^ 
riage ; but I inasted he should take tkree niu>nths moite : toA 
aftee that period had elapsed, I still hesitated--«4^ at tl^ end ef 
twelve ntonths, I beeame his partner for Ufe. 
** His noble conduct has so endeared him to me, that I love 
with an excess of admiration* fie has raised me from in*' 
/amy to happiness ; and I will never lose sigrht of the change I 
h«re obtained. Ttarefbre, I am an altered woman, to all intents 
and purposed ; do not believe me, but come and witness it. Net 
Vfhea my faosband is out, but when be is at home. I will then 
sataadnee yod to him : for in my o|Hmen, to ttae epeo heart- 
edH^Nfitraigpht-forward Charles Turf^ king mi^t consider 
•aiish an introduction an honor. FarewdU; hat I shaU expect a 
visit irom yoa ,- wttlMMt £aiL^' 

• tTurf miDde his tew, «ind r^tunied to the Pilfniins^ who wena 
'exttemely amnous to know the result of his vimt. '^ Wondeia 
^ilt new teaase,'' said he» *^ the match^'girl is married ; yet it is 
nothing* naore than i expected. She is an extraoidmary ^^eatoie 
after taH; posstfBsii^ talents to aclaeve anything, however diffi<* 
Inlt tfaetask ; CiULriette Parteidge is united to a man of toMxm; 
aiid of political importance in the country." 

'' How did she get rid of her gay spark, Rdntroll ? I should 
like to hear the way in which she nmnaged that drcumstanoe. 
I Aink yduv story only went as far as her exit from the lock-up 
hoase-^^rhapt you would have the kindness to give us the 
wind-up of it-— as it may be conddered now she is a married 
vWoman*--^the cliaMtX of her career?'' asked Makemoney. 
** 1 have no objection," answered Turf, ^'only listen." 
*^ The mateh-girl, it should seem, never exactly overlooked 
the charge 6f her being rather flushed with liquor at the mas- 
querade, by R^ntroU ; and also she father thought there was 
Mgleet about him*— he paid less attention to her*«^«and she per* 
e^ved a eoUneM that did not suit her feelings. He therefcwe, 
was dbmissed according to a vtilgar proverb, with a flea in his 
ear. 6nch a change in the eondiict of the match^-gitl was quite 
unexpected*<-he could scarcely believe it true ; and treated it as 
a joke, merely to try the eflb^ of his attachment* But he had 
alighted beauty-^he worst crime he could have committed tb a 
female-«^mord especially with an ctdept in matter^ of intrigue. 
With pride, as Ih^ ei^-devailt match-girl ndw vi&lued herself 

2p 
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ott hor piopeiiy ; and in comeqaeoee of her mixture with men 
of the upper daases of 8oeiety-*-»her wretched ori^, was neatly 
banbhed from her m^noTf* 

*' RentroU wiw eaog^ht b^ore he was aware of it, payii^ hit 
addresses to another shrine ; and the decree of Ciuurlotte waa 
ilnal. No appeal was saffered to be heard against^her mnn^ 
data 

^' The sighs of RentroU — ^the sorrow he expressed — ^his a]:^li-* 
cations to ,be heard in extenuation, all, all> were useless : offers 
of atoneniCTrt, accompanied with a rich present — she would bo4 
listMi to. He was proved a traitor to the cause, and he must 
suffer judgment— ' I cautioned you/ said Charlotte, 'on our first 
agreement, that it should not be my fault if a sepaiaUon took 
piace between us. I have kept my word ; therefore, there is 
nothing harsh in my decision, and yourself only to blame. What 
1 have decided upon is entirely out of respect to mys^f. I am 
once more free. And the name of RentroU I shall not only 
erase .from the tablet of my memory'; but cease to think that 
soeh a person ever had existrace/ 

** * You cannot do so ! you will not, I am sure/ replied Rent^ 
roll, visibly touched — ^no, no, you do not mean it/ 
. " ' My mind is res^lately made.up,' answered Ohaslotte, ima 
vei^ lofty tone^-^^ therefore, do not annoy me any more o4 tiiia 
flutiject* If you persist-^you will comp^ me to eaU fot asaislk 
ance, and expel vott from the house.' •« • r< 

^* * Sxpel me Irom thb house / replied RantroU# risini^tn c1i»^ 
ler, and agitated. 

. '^ ^ Yes, this house ; it is mine ! I am aware tb^ you pie- 
sevted it to me — ^but it is now mine by alegal claim ; there^sie, 
behave decorously, or else I shall put my threat into execution^' 

'^ ' Is it come to this V observed RentroU-*^' am I awake«— are 
myi eyes open--do not my ears deceive me V 

^^ * No, there is no deception,' replied Charlotte, ' Ha I ha! 
ha I It is true you have transferred your affections ! Poor fel- 
low 1 You could not help it. lam not at all angry for your ao 
doing ; perhaps, you have shown your taste, and I wish yon 
every pleasure with year new idol, the lovely Maria " ^But 

such changes are mere matters otroutine with men of gaUantry ; 
and women are equally as fickle-minded, I am well aware i But 
Charlotte Partridge is not one of that class. Ha ! ha ! ha ! I 
am a non-descript ; they do sneer at me, and say, I shall yet 
,be puniahed severely for my coldness, calculation, sy6tem,indiffer^ 
ence, and several other disagreeble phrases might be added-^t 
may be so i I cannot peep into futurity 1 The wind changes^ 
and so do women ; some, I know, are moved by every Mast, and 
there is nojlofing them in any quarter.' 

«< Do not.enrage me beyond the limits of bearing, or perhaps^ 
I may forget myself, and do that, which I should be sMry for 
afterwards," replied RentroU, getting into At>assion. 
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«. '^f < K^ep yoiir temper, yowag man; and Ikten^ — Your tltte«l$' 
a#6^i»e}ed8, lam too well prepared for yoa ; a gt>od general will 
not suffer Idmself to be surprised. Bat to recur to the subject^ i 
Wfiri^iHit out of my power to act foolishly, I will settle every 
sbilliiig that I hare got upon myself, while I possess ^tmOp'of 
mliid> then I cannot be overtaken, or upset in my resolution/ 

** * How have I been mistaken in the character you now appear 
to me-^I am thunder-struck V said Rentrolh 
' *** Yes, perhaps, the knowing one has been duped ; but you 
fnast pay for your learning !' replied Charlotte, *• Ha! ha ! ha ! 
and the knowledge you have received in my company, will proves 
^fkr more service to you, than all the dry routine lessons of 
education/ 

* ^^ After the rage of Rentroll had subsided a little, and he; 
could give utterance to speech, he observed, ina most indigmstet 
tone^ ' My once violent attachment towards you, Charlotte, is 
now changed to the most violent hatred, and I despise myself top 
having spent one hour ; nay, a single minutoi in the company of^ 
such a woman, or rather the exterior of one ! Your pnesendO' 
in future, would prove to me, disgusting^ beyond expression/ 

** * Moderate your resentment. Rental,* Chavldtte replied^' 
with si sneer, ' be gentlemanly ; and to show you bow lady- 
likd I can behave, here is my hand, which I oifer to you in IHeod-^ 
Mp* ' iirfiAserely vrish you welU but the sooner you quit 
house, will restore me to a state of convalescence: yet, remem^ 
ber^ netei^to annof me any more, for fear of the consequences. 
Here Betty, open the door, Mr. Rentroll is anxiottsto depart/ : 

^^^ I must depart, or perhaps, I might commit murder: at all 
events, endanger your existence,' said Rentroll, * b«t I do h&f» 
you will yet be punished for your ingratitude and treachery;and 
that form of clay, for it cannot be human, yet be taught to feel 
the most bitter sufferings, that can be inflicted on any person,' for 
the remainder of your life !' He then rushed out of theiidu^e. 
*' * Poor Rentroll, ha ! ha ! ha ! He took it better, after: 
all, than I expected,' observed Charlotte, ^ so much for Buck** 
ingham/" .i 

' ** My indignation would have so far got the better of me," ob^ 
served Flourish, ^^ that I would have shot her without the sligbt*- 
est remorse ; surely, there could be no sin in ridding the world of 
such a demon in petticoats V* 

*' Hold hard \" said Turf, ''till I have finished her portrait, andr 
then make what remarks you think proper ! The match-girl had- 
since her elevation above rags and poverty, perused many books- 
with great attention, during her leisure moments ; and also united 
her reading with a practical knowledge of society; She shuddered 
frequently with horror on viewing those outcasts of society— » 
unfortunate women, who seek a livelihood in the public streets ; 
and who might have been, at one period of their lives, living; 
equally in grandeur, if not superior^ to herself. The match-* 
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girl dfipiitd the f^aUfik moUa* of a ' diort life and a tmnf oncn;: 
sfao piefim«td heiw ^IM a cceatoro of art, ralbar thao- iha 
m^io j^laytbjng of Iho bonr, fondled, ajad Gaireeaed for a Xaw 
fleeting weeks, or months, and then deserted, like a pestUeoee« 

f^ < I hATo seen/ «aid sbe, ^ sone of the finest women in the 
worlds in a sborter spaoeof time thaneoald be believed} xeduoed. 
fffow UioHgiitlessneiSy dissipation, and bciggary^ worn oat from 
disease^ passed honie# in a cart* to tbeir parish, and end thw: 
tfieteiied einakence in a workhouse. Bnried without a friend io 
foUow them to their crraves, or, a sigh for their loss, or nwmoqiu 
Snch an end^ I hope» will never be aaiy fate/ /. 

** y But to fHTOTent such a tewmnation W my oaveer, 1 hai^toafnfe 
the witiue of riches ; If my health is in danger^ I can pfocnretbts 
best advice, and the choice of physicians. And if rto^fia will: 
Ml procure Bospoetabiljly in soQiety* for doubtful feiaales, 
iKoh a one as I am they will savo use from the c¥>$, direi^ 
KiAheft will also keep me honest, when perhaps^ popefi]^, mgbx* 
Qveibslattce M my beUer feelings, and cav^e me to oeipmiV, 
ciiaias. ander wratcbed ciroumstaoeea. Beaide% rioh pem>tnk'Ao^ 
cording to Ibe aieflsire term of life, enjoy a greater kmgi$mUt^ 
4mn.tboa«.wlio are in want of the neeeswies of life. A Jj^^n 
maa,.oawQmaA4 ia loo often witbev^ a fiRiend ^ and moili^ei^pi^ 
simnpowir^ atoioat as a.erimoj even oid^intiisataafx^^aiQAii^cltiU 
iPftjlostsiglit.ofaQdloiirotteiiin the worlds .ThapeeisflmeiitOfi 
nchis iii^a diaynetiQu in every movomeol^ in life ^ thoreltia w 
die^taie^'Qfi felt between the rich thief and the petty Iwaanji xoM 
ber I tiie jildfefi' s^pear to pity tjbe respectable lookii^ man'at 
tte bar 4 aad t^ officers of justice aUow him fsvouc, m^ib^' th^ 
fMff worotcb may tmt from ejchanstion/ . ./ 

~ ^ '. Besides, the oj^if^fon of the rieh man has great weigktiii 
all companies without sbewiog traits of Qk€(^ pr Combridga 
Mental ll^eiDQfore, the aeqairemi^t of riehes baa beeq my study, 
imd I have found it superior to all the other accomplisbmeiite 
put; tegether. Rionsa have procured me comforts-, pleasmpe^ 
and attention, and few pers(Hia are to be met with, who vrttl 
liot bow, succumb, and fatter the rich person. Then my 4eter-« 
minatioiishas long been fia^, never to lo(m eigbt of the valu^iof 
ptopert]^ 

^< <I was a poors miserable, wratohed» poverty-atricken girl^al 
one pmod of my life, and almost as ignorant aa a dumb wma]i# 
but, thanks to my instructor, tbo poor dead and gone banker, 
when Hbe daylight opened upon me as to a better view of 
society, I then saw the world m a new light. I became a little 
hetmr aeqimiayted with men and manners, and with practicaf ^f^f 
perienoe I improved^ at eveiy ste^ t advanced,, and I devoured 
all^ my lessons with avidity. It has bean clearly poiyated out to 
me that if I bocimo a r Jab woman, my ^f t^ would never be^ 
questioned ; my chairaflep, if it bad bemi a little Joo^ej might be 
baibtefed vp^ and no ^aaiticma asked wb^l^^r I derivq^ V19 Wf 
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Qome from tke fwn4$y lamied properly, or iitlierited it fmii ikiy-^ 
Qiiee8(ors» so tkat I possessed the money to daasde the eyee of 
mankind. I have foand it to be the ^uth^ the wbela triith> and 
notliiiig eke but the truth !^ 

/^ ^ Charlotte Partridge, the dh<y, beg^rly-looking, half-stanr^ 
ed matoh-^rt, by a single change ofdresSy a sliee of luck, and 
the golden, glorious opportunity having been seized upon, has 
transformed roe into a rich woman, but nevertheless^ it has taught 
me to look down with fright and horror from the height I have 
attained, I feel the liftf the great lift I have met with in the 
world ; and it will be my constant study and aim to act upon 
tibe system which has done so much for me, and keep me above 
th^ frowns of mankind, in despite of the detraction and envy of 
fte i^orld.' 

> *^ < However, the old adage, assures us, the * Devil is neVer 
half so black as he is painted !' This may be^ rather a saving 
dlause to me, when I am seen at the Bank of fipgland e^ory faant 
year, with a handsome dividend from a rouhd smn of money/ 
placed hi the stocks at my disposal : it may 'tend, in a small d^*' 
greeto wash the ' blackamoor y?Mte^ It is my Intention to^nM 
tire to some part of England, where I am not known, live tn^ 
g^d $ty^e> as a woman of fortune ; and if riches can procure a^ 
UUe^ bay h. place, obtain a character, a fimeral sermon, atf 
4pitaph,lmay yet have the chance before I quit tihis wicked 
Woridyto derive the appellation of an kdneet woman by-^ 

* « A fig for the promises of the match-girl','' remarked Spright- 
ly, "If she had the Bauk of England for her fortune^ and th^ 
waters of oblivion could cleanse her from l^er impurities, I wo<ild 
not have her for a companion. To me the thought is disgusting, 
a wife, indeed, after such a life ! — No ! no !" 

.^'Such systematic infamy," said Flourish, ** I never heard of 
befoi«, it is terrific to any thing like sensibility of dispositioii» 
the adage* is fulfilled to the extent, ^ a wolf in sheep's cloth- 

^* Can the match-girl,^ asked Makemoney, ** be a woman ^ 
There is nothing like flesh and blood about her, I am sure. If i 
remained in her company long, I should be afraid of beifi^ 
tarried off in a flash of fire. A woman ! — She Is a deyil I A 
dealers by wholesale in intrigue! Her web is as dangerous to 
men, as the spider, who entangles and destroys the flyi" 

'' Ha ! ha I ha ! what a difference a word makes in the sense 
of a thing,^' said Turf, " come, come, my worthy Pilgrims, be 
mpre charitable^ and do not set your faces against re^rmation* 
Accept it always at the eleventh hour. 

" I am inclined to think it is real ; and that it springs from 
self •conviction! Previous to her alteration of mind, Charlotte 
used to call it making a profisKWi for tierself. Putting a little 
something by for a rainy day. Keepings the wolf ftom the door< 
That a stitch in time saVes nine. Ha! ha! ha! Proverbs may 
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be quoted^ I am fully aware^ to answer every purpose, and the 
devily it is urg-ed, can cite scripture to illustrate his argument ; 
but, as a farewell to the match-girl> I will merely observe : — 

Yet believe me, good ai well as ill, 
Woman's at best, a ooniradiciion itiU I 

The above discourse was relieved by the appearance of 
rather an elderly looking man, one of the tribe of Israel, bow-^ 
ing to Makemoney, and who thus addressed the old Citizen« 
*' You are taking your pleasure, Mr. Makemoney, I perceive, I 
am very glad to see you. Also retired from the fatigues of busi-f 
ness, like myself, I understand; and if you are fond of curiosir 
sies, 1 have a treat in store for you. I shall be happy to give you, 
and your friends a seat in my carriage to Rochester, to view them. 

'* I call it a Mueuem, and I do not think you will be inclined 
to quarrel with the term, when you visit it. The proprietor 
is a jew, like myself, but a most fortunate man. We have been 
told that the thrice Lord Mayor of London, made all his rast 
riches by a eais and my friend, Mr. Levi, has realized all his 
great wealth from an orange ; more properly speaking^ aod 
consistent with truth — A Basket of Oranges ! ' He j»' a 
complete pattern of industry and perseverance ; aAd althotigH^ 
as the term goes, 'As rich as a jew!' Ha! ha! ha! up to tfaq 
present time, there is no pleasure to him, like being in busitilBss." 

'* You have most certainly excited my curiosity/' answered 
Makemoney, ** Mr. Lovegold ; and if ray friends hero h^ve aq 
objection to accompany me, I shall be delighted "with such an 
opportunity." 

" For my part,*' said Flourish, " novelty and character ate ibo 
order of the day with us Pilgrims ; we are out upcm a tour of 
discovery : besides, it is not out of place y neither do we ttaVd 
out of our road, it being connected with the' Banks of the 
Thames." 

" True, my dear friend," observed Turf, " and it is also 
in unison with the * search of the National V The tars of 
old England know how to keep the ^ game alive !' at Rochester; 
while they have a leg to stand upon. In war time, it was tt 
glorious place for the inhabitants. Fortunes were made in nci 
time. The publicans and tradesmen could not take money fast 
enough. The theatre overflowed every evening; aad the lap* 
rooms and parlours were all converted into ball rooms, to accom-* 
modate the brave fellows belonging to the wooden walls of oid 
England ; who were never happy but when the fiddles were 
heard, dancing with their girls, and getting rid of every shot in 
the locker before the anchor was weighed : — 

'Tis said that with grog and our lasses. 

Because joUy sailors are free ; 
That money we squander like asses, 

Which) Uke horses, w$ earned vihen. at sea. 
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But let them say this, that, or t'other, 

In one thing they're forced to agree. 
Honest hearts find a friend and a hrother, 

In each worthy that ploughs the salt sea I 

'^ It 18 impossible I should assert/' replied Sprightly, *^ to 
resist the opportunity of visiting the Museum, where the mind 
will not only be gratified ; but surely some remnants of life and 
spirit remain in Rochester and Chatham, although we are at 
peaoe. At all events, let us try the experiment, and during our 
ride, perhaps, Mr. Lovegold will have the kindness by way of 
preface, to give a short outline of the proprietor of the Museum. 
I anticipate considerable touches of eccentricity about his cha- 
raeler/' 

. ** Nothing, rest assured,'' replied Mr. Lovegold, '' can give 
me greater pleasure, because Mr. Levi has been the architect of 
bis own fortune, unaided by a single friend in the world ; and 
who has brought up a large and rather expensive family. It 
tt^tnot be too much to observe, perhaps, that a great portion 
^the houses in Rochester, including two very lailge wharfs, call 
the above penon^^nKister. Be that as it may, to the credit of 
Mr^ Levi, be it spoken, when quite a little nrchm, necessity 
eompeUed him to procure a livelihood, or, go without sustenance. 
With^a few faalfpeoce for his capital^ he first embarked on the 
pitscarioiis ocean of life. 

^< He obtained a small basket, and with a very /en; oranges, he 
asado'lus way.tp the theatre, and with the old phrase of the 
people^ * Very dieap,' he invited his customers to taste the art! . 
des he ofBsssed ton sale. 

*^This occurred during the time the inimitable Dowton 
wauitfaefaeroof the tale, and where the splendid talents of the 
latter wem first discovered as a sound, legitimate actor, and inti- 
toled to 4fae phrase of genuine. He was elevated to the boards 
of Old Brury, from this town. His Sheva, Hassan^ Sfc. have 
never been surpassed for eliciting the emphatic effects of nature^ 
if equalled ! and who has stood his ground without a competitor. 
' '^In addition to which, Master Betty that precocious star in 
theatricals, whose fame and popularity reached from one end of, 
the kingdom to the other, visited Rochester, where his perform-* 
ances crammed the theatre every night These circumstances 
had the desired effect for the poor boy — the excessive heat 
of the theatre produced excessive thirst amongst the spec- 
tators, and young Levi sold his oranges »like wildfire— full 
basket after basket were disposed of — and the few halfpence 
from a quick profit were soon turned into shillings ; and his 
trifling capital ultimately assumed a more important aspect 
in the scale of money matters, and derived the term of 

PROPMRTY. 

^* Gradually rising from one step toanotherithe rapid accumu- 
lation of articles of all sorts, was the astonishment of every 
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person aoqnainted with the onoe nariow means of Mr. Levi. 
He became a general merchant — and nothing came amiss to him, 
if he could torn an honest penny, either by his purchase or sale ; 
he bought honses, lands^ wharfs, old vessels, iron, mosical 
instruments^ books, P^por, chairs, tables, jewelleiy, ftc, and give 
me leave to assure you, gentlemen,'' observed Mr. Lovegold, 
" that yon cannot ask for any article in general use ; or others 
of a more rare and scarce character, but yon can be instantly 
supplied with them from the museum of Mr. Levi.'' 

Upon the arrival of the Pilgrims at the above place, on enter*- 
ing a very extensive yard, filled almost with cart-loads of old 
iron ; various pieces of ship timber, broken up from worn-out 
vessels; laige stones, wheels, carriages, &c., some of which 
appeared in the last state of destruction ; and fragments of all des- 
criptions, which appeared in the eyes of the Klgrims absolutely 
useless : were surprised, when told they were worth, at least, 
several thousand pounds. 

The building, or museum, consists of three stories of great 
length ; but to describe the immense variety of articles in them, 
would require a thick volume ; in fact, communication Is out of 
the question : but strange to say, Mr. Levi could go in the dark 
and put his hand upon aujrthing he might want, withont stny 
difficulty whatever ; his memory has been so trained to it, that 
he has never been found at fault upon any occasion. He attends 
to his business, assisted by his wife ; without any pride or osten- 
tation — shewing every thing with the greatest civility, whetiM' 
purchases are made or not, at the same time, gratifying the visi- 
tors with the most ready answers in his power. 

The first story of the building contains the greatest diversity 
of articles that can be imagined — good and bad — toys fbr chil- 
dren; saddles, bird-cages, piano-fortes, &c., &c. 

But the second gallery excited the astonishment of the Pil- 
grims, to behold every article that could be named; crowded 
with household furniture, plate, glass, china, oil-paintings, &c., 
worthy of situations in a palace. 

The third gallery was equally well stored with heds, bed- 
steads, looking-glasses, decanters ; papers of every description, 
printed books, colours for artists ; wearing apparel, ftc, &c., and 
with the utmost readiness, Mr. Levi put a price npon each 
article. 

" It is worthy of remark," observed Mr. Lovegold, •' to shew 
the extent and variety of articles to be met with in this museum 
of curiosities, that a gentleman made a heavy bet, that any arti- 
cle, however rare or scarce, upon beii^ asked for, could be hi- 
stantly purchased upon the spot." 

The authority was doubtful ; the thing was thought totally 
impossible ; when the wager was accepted with the utmost con- 
fidence of success. 
A SBCONO HAND COFFIN was the article enquired tor, 
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the person laughing in his sleeve, exclaimed with the greatest 
exultation, " now 1 have puzzled you, Mr. Levi : Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

. .you qan no more shew me such an article, than you can the man 

-in the moon." 

'* I will soon put you right," answered Mr. Levi, with the 
greatest composure, "but do not hollow before you are out of 

, the wood. Step a few yards along with me, when yoii shall de- 
cide the wager yourself, sir." Then pointing to the article in 
question — ^** 1 believe you call it a coffin ; and that you may be 

. |>repared for such an event, and cause no expence to your survi- 
vors, you shall have it a pargain,^* The gentleman retired from 
the museum, astonished ; congratulating himself that the wager 
Jiad Bot been for a larger sum. 

The above circumstance having been made public ; and which 
also had created a great deal of conversation upon the subject, 
another person who still doubted the resources of Mr. Levi, 

, offered a wager that he would name an article that the proprie- 
tor of the musei^m could not produce. 

This bet likewise was accepted, without the slightest hesita- 
tiqn whatever; and, for a tolerable sum of money, when lie 
was asked what he wanted. 
. /' A SECOND-HAND PULPIT !" said he, **andno>g^/fng : 

- J»ut woduce it instantly." 

" If you had named a church, or a synagogue," answered Mr. 

.Levi, *' ha! ha! ha! J must have been defeated; but within 

^$h^ee feet where you now stand, you will perceive a PULPIT 
ready made to your hands ; and if you wish to proclaim aloud 

.that you have lost your bet, you have the opportunity of becom- 
ing an orator, to express your defeat." 

" Had I been inclined to have made a bet " observed Turf, 
^* most eertainly I should have betted against the production of 

, a Pulpit — but opposition to a Second-hand Coffin^ I should 
have o£^red without the slightest hesitation ten to one /*' 

'^ Strange incidents, I must admit," replied Flourish *'but a 
^eeond'kand Coffin y was shewn to us, if it has not slipped your 
memory, containing a wax figure of the late George IV. lying in 

J state belonging to the Show-Folks, and which might be ex- 
hibited again on a similar occasion." 

" No assertion could be more in point or true " answered 
Makemoney, *' that travellers see strange things. I have been 

. highly amused with what I have seen, and the next time I visit 
Rochester, I shall give Mr. Levi a call, for his museum will 
bear inspection more than a second time." 

" I really do not believe there is such another collection of good, 
bad, and indifferent articles in the kingdom," urged Mr. Lovegold, 
" but nevertheless, it is a repository of great utility to the neigh- 
bourhood of Stroud, Rochester, and Chatham. The convenience of 
such a place is beyond calculation, where all ranks in society may 
be accommodated by a visit to Mr. Levi, and lay out their money 

3 E 
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to the best advantage. His dealings are on an immenfie Fcale. Ht) 
will purchase large wharfs ; old ships ; cargoes, &c., with all the 
ease and indifference of selling a few sheets of paper. Those 
persons whose necessities compel them to raise money by an 
immediate sale of their property > either to a large or small ex- 
tent, find a ready medium by an application to the proprietor of 
the above museum. Such are the advantages arising from 
industry, economy, and wealth — supported by integrity." 

The Pilgrims retraced their steps to Gravesend ; bade adieu to" 
Mr. Lovegold for the kindness he had displayed in shewing them 
the museum ; when the Steamer with all its celerity conveyed 
them safe to London Bridge ; and a hackney coach brought them 
safe to their residence, in the first City in the world ! 

Over their glass of grog, before Somnus had the Pilgrims un- 
der his care. Sprightly asked his uncle how long he had known 
Mr. Lovegold. '^ He appears to me, a similar personage to the 
keeper of the museum ; and I would wager a trifie, that he also 
sprang from nothing.'' 

'* You are right," replied the Old Citizen ; " I knew Love- 
gold, as the Jews term it, when he was upon the * top of the 
street :' but he was always a clever, shrewd calculating civi !/<?/- 
low. He had the art of turning rags into gold ! The main 
chance was always^before his eyes. In truth the sons of Abraham, 
understand the tact of getting money better than any other set 
of persons in the world: but it is easily explained — they act 
upon «y«/em— K)uick returns is their immediate object, and no 
article whatever will they suffer to remain in their hands for a 
single half hour, if they can get any profit by it. For instance, a 
Jew boy will start early in the morning with only sixpence in 
his pocket ; and with this sum he purchases some article or other 
from servants ; he then returns immediately to some of his frater- 
nity, or others, and perhaps sells it for nine pence, and thus by 
buying and selling the whole of the day, his single sixpence, 
sometimes has realized for his exertions before night, five or 
six shillings." 

" Mr. Lovegold commenced his career in the above manner, in 
early life, he was out in the streets soon after daylight appeared, 
with his bag upon his shoulder, he was extremely active on all 
occasions, and never let ' a pargain/ slip through his fingers. 
His pence were quickly turned into shillings, the latter became 
pounds, and step by step, he rose amongst the monied interest, 
into importance. He opened accounts with bankers — ^appeared 
on the change — ^bought and sold to a large amount — had an eye 
to politics — looked to passing events ; and neglected no oppor- 
tunity to fill his coffers. He was a careful and a lucky man in 
the same person: and he never spent a shilling that he could not 
avoid. He ultimately turned money-lender to the young sprigs 
of nobility who must have money at any price : and I have heard 
that fofty, fifty, and even sixty per cent, have been paid to him 
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for immediate cosh: not thinking that ' Gold ma^ be bough^ 
too dear/ He has retired with an immense fortune ; and it is 
but justice to say of him, that however ' hard barg'ains' he made 
in the way of trade ; he is now charitable in the extreme to his 
own people ; and not at all wanting in acts of generosity and 
feeling towards persons of other persuasions." 

'^ Great an admirer as I am of Shakspeare, I think he has been 
rather too severe in his remarks repecting the Jewa,^* said Turf. 
*' SHYLOCK would have his bond, it is true, but in my inter- 
course with ^ the people !' I have found many noble hearted and 
generous men, alive to all the distresses incident to human nature, 
and who were never backward in charitable acts. In trade, or 
merchandize, I am ready to admit — they will have the advan- 
tage if possible, but in other respects, 1 have found them excel- 
lent neighbours and sincere friends. The passage I allude to 
is; — 

You may as well go stand upon the beach. 
And bid the main flood bate his usual height ; 
You may as well use questions with the wolf. 
Why he hath made the ewe beat for the lamb ; 
You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noise, 
When they are fretted with the gusts of heaven ; 
You may as well do any thing most hard. 
As seek to soften (than which what's harder,) 
His Jewish heart I 

'^ It is severe indeed ;'' answered Flourish^ '^ but L do not take 
it in a general sense : individually, it appears to me, direeted a- 
gainst the unfeeling conduct of Shylock !" 

" Our next trip will be to Richmond— ^hat is, if it meets with 
the approbation of my brother Pilgrims,'' said Makempney, '^ as I 
have a little a£fair to settle in the town ; and I feel assured you 
will agree with me, that if there is one spot more than another, 
where prospects and fine scenery be the object in view, on the 
Banks of the Thames — it is the Hill at Richmond." 

" Any where? Every where !'* replied Sprijghtly, " Only my 
dear Uncle, you lead the way ; and the Pilgrims will follow ! 
Therefore, good night to all !" 
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CHAPTER XV. 

ne PiLGRtMB alwatfs on the alert ; another trip to Richmond 
— the churchyard — a visit to the grave oftfie late Edmund 
KeaNj Esq.j as an obligation to his splendid histrionic 
talents. De mortuis nil nisi bo num. Conversation 
between Makemoney, Turf, Sprightly, and Flourish^ 
respecting no numument having been erected ever the re- 
mains of so great an actor. Introduction of Launcelot 
Quarto, the tourist ; the author's MS. respecting his visit 
to fFboDLAND Cottage, in the Isle of Bute, the selected 
retreat of Shakspeare's hero, including a variety of origi- 
nal anecdotes, never before publtshedr— description of the 
splendid picturesque scenery — beauties of the Clyde ; the 
interior of the cottage, paintings, books, presents made to 
Mr. Kean ; with a variety of interesting circumstances 
worthy the attention of the lovers of the drama. 

Richmond Hill, and its pictnresqae beanty a^in proved a 
great source of delight to the Pilgrims, but od retiring from it, 
^ey immediately repaired to the church yard, to take a view of 
the monument of the late Edmcnd Kean, Esq. But after tra- 
versing the church yard from one end of it to the other, and 
scrutinizing every thing in the shape of a tombstone, or monu- 
ment, they felt greatly surprised to find nothing of the sort. 

** Can qrch things be, 
And overoome us like a simmier*8 chnd, 
Without our special wonder I' 

exclaimed Makemoney, ^'no' monument erected to Kean ? Im- 
possible ! We must have mistaken the church yard. Let us 
enquire of that old man yonder. Can you, my friend, point out 
to us the precise spot where we shall find Kean's monument ?" 
^' Nothing of the kind,'' replied the old man, " has been erect- 
ed yet. There has been some talk about placing a tablet at the 
head of his grave, or upon the wall of the church ; but nothing 
more has been done ; however, a great many enquiries are almost 
daily taking place on the subject, and much astonishment has 
been expressed by every person visiting the church yard. After 
the grand funeral he had, and the number of persons that follow- 
ed him, it is rather strange to be sure. But he's gone> and it is 
— ' Out of sight, out of mind !' The remains of the great actor 
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lay there, (pointing to the spot,) where you see those letters — 
E. KEAN, said to have been written by a boy !" 

" It lias been urged, by a celebrated writer,' 'said Makemoney, 
''that praises on tombs are trifles^ vainly spent! Be it so! 
But surely some token, or some land mark is necessary to point 
out the exact spot where so much intellectual talents are depo- 
sited, more especially when it is recollected that the late Mr. 
Kean, when in America, erected a monument to the late George 
Frederick Cooke, Esq., at his own expense, in remembrance of 
his great abilities in illustrating the text of our hnmortal bard." 

" There is an omission somewhere," replied Flourish, " why, 
a PENNY subscription would have eflTected so desirable and 
grateful object to the feelings. Garrick had his monument, 
and why not Kean ?" 

" It is. I think, a libel on the lovers of Shakspeare," observed 
Sprightly, " to have let such a subject come under criticism. It 
is not too late now to accomplish the erection of a monument 
to so ^ great a creature I' " 

** Very true ;" replied Flourish, *' I enter into all the spirit of 
your wishes ; and better late then never ! Fulsome adulation is 
not required ; but yet, common justice should be done! lam 
for a plain monument, after the manner of the one erected in St. 
Pancras Church-yard, to an authoress of first rate abilities ; the 
late Mar J JFoolstoncraft Godwin ; the more simple the better:— 

HERE LIES 

EDMUND KEAN, Esq. 

The above conversation was interrupted by a very spare, thin 
looking man, a thread-paper sort of character, an author by pro- 
fession bowing to the Old Citizen. 

'* My old friend, Jtfir. Launcelot Quarto) I hope you are well," 
said Makemoney, " but what brought you here?" 

" The loss of talent," replied Quarto, *' and to mourn with sin- 
cerity and silence over the grave of one of the most distinguish- 
ed men that ever appeared on the English Stage ; but I have 
been wandering about for some time, and cannot find any traces 
of it ! That should not be ! It is true, a whole length statue has 
been erected to the memory of the late Mr. Kean, in the rotunda of 
Drury Lane Theatre ; and reflects much credit on those persons, 
who were the authors of it ; yet, nevertheless, I must insist, that 
some token, a sort of finger post, should have been placed over 
his ashes, that every passer by might heave a sigh ' to his 
memory." 

" That is my opinion," replied Makemoney, " but a monument 
will yet be erected over his grave I have no doubt. I will lend 
a helping hand towards it !" 

'^ It was Mr. Kean's wish during his residence in the Isle of 
Bute," said Quarto, '^ to have been interred under his favourite 
oak tree." 
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** How, sir," asked Flourish, ^' are yoa aware of that circum* 
stance?'* 

''In making a tour through Scotland, I visited the Banks of 
the Clyde; and as a lover of genius under any circumstances, I 
felt very anxious to see Woodland Cottage, the retreat of Shak- 
speare's hero^ where I obtained the above information. I made 
several notes, upon every thing that came under my observation, 
which I intend to publish, and am enabled to vouch for their 
authenticity.*' 

'' I should very much like to peruse them/' said Flourish, 
^' Have you them with you V 

^' I have,'* replied Quarto, ^' but perhaps the actor having 
been dead for some time, you may not think the MS. attractive?" 

" You are wrong there," observed Makemoney, " Every thing, 
in my humble opinion, must be highly interesting respecting the 
late Edmund Kean ; therefore, if you have no objection, Quarto, 
let us have the Manuscript to peruse without delay V 

^^ I have not the slightest objection," answered Launcelot 
Quarto, '' and I also feel assured, that notwithstanding your 
great veneration for the Banks of the Thames, — ^the Clyde, with 
its romantic scenery, will highly excite your attention." The 
M.S. was immediately handed over to the Old Citizen. 

The Pilgrims soon afterwards quitted Richmond Church^yard, 
for a splendid repast at the Star and Garter Tavern, and over 
their wine, Flourish entertained them with a perusal of the fol- 
lowing sketch of Woodland Cottage : ■ 

Ma. Kean*s Cottagb at Bute— A sail down the Qyde — its pic- 
turesque scenery, romantic Situation — splendid Castles, Mountains, 
Antiquities — Port-Glasgow — Greenock-— Rothsay — ^Argyleshire, 
and also a visit to Kean's Cottage in the Isle of Bute — ^wlth a 
description of the Grounds, House, Pictures. Library, Books, &c., 
with several original anecdotes, never before published, of the late 
Edmund Kean, Esq., Charles Incledon, and Oxberry, connected 
with the above subject. 

PinliiDg: what is lost 

Makes the remembnuice more dear. 

Shakspeaae. 

To those peraons who are food of the picturesque, subtime, and romantic sce- 
nery, united with a trip by water, let them take a sail dovm tiie River aad Frith 
of Clyde, from Glasgow ; and all their wishes wiU be gratified in the highest de- 
gree. On both sides of the River, its banks possess an interest of the most im- 
posing character, either on account of its delightful, pleasing, fertility : or, for 
the appearance of wildness, terrific grandeur, and aipine sublimity. 

We started from the Broomiehiw, where steam vessels go to Liverpool, Belfast, 
England, Ireland, Wales, and the Highlands ; Oumbarton, Port-Glasgow, Gree- 
nock, &c., to give anything like a description of the numeriMis Gentlemen's 
seats, Fortifications, Towns, Momitains, Watering-places, &c. which coutinua% 
attract the eye of the traveller, on his passage to the Isle of Bute, in which the 
late Edmund Kean, Esq. selected his retreat, would require a volume, and 
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that of no small dimensions — ^bnt it would be impossible not t o notice one of the 
moat magnificent views in Scotland, on the right of Donaldson's Quay, compre- 
hending a group of the beautiful scenery on the Clyde. Equally fine on passing 
the ruinous fort of Dunglas. Of its remains, only a small round tower is seen, 
with part of the wall, situated on a rock, on the water's edge, which has a vener- 
able appearance, and heightens very much this part of the river ; the eastern as- 
pect of the Rock of Dumbarton ; on the left, the coast of Renfrew, and the 
towns of Port-Glasgow, and Greenock, their shipping, with the Peninsula of 
Rosneath, and the lofty mountains of Argyleshire, form altogether one of the 
most imposing prospects in North Britain. 

Proceeding onwards, the view opens iu the valley on the left, in which Loch- 
Lomond lies. This view is also enriched by the mountain Ben Lomond in the 
distance, and the neighbouring hills. Dumbarton Castle next appears — this fa- 
mous rock was supposed, anciently, to have been a volcano — ^and considered to 
have been by some writers as the Balclutha of Ossian : it is a huge bicapitated 
rock, with nearly equal summits ; and was once a fortress of great strength, and 
deemed almost impregnable. On the side next the river is seen the governor's 
house, and barracks, with the lower and upper castles, anciently under different go- 
vernors. It is still the residence of a garrison, and very much frequented by 
travellers. Near the village of Renton, by its banks, is the old mansion-house 
of Dulquhurnf in which was bom Dr. Tobias Smollett, the celebrated historian 
novelist, and poet, who, in his delightful " Ode to Leven Water ^^ beautifully des- 
cribes the characteristic charms of his native stream. A lofty column has been 
erected to his memory. 

Ardmore, distinguished by the name of the " Great Promontory y^ which is a 
beautiful wooded peninsula, and very attractive by its running out a considerable 
projection into the Frith. Newark Castle, a fine piece of antiquity, built in 
1599» with a round tower near it. The castle appears much older; and it is viewed 
as one of the most perfect buildings of its kind, in Scotland. It was once forti- 
fied. From its situation and appearances it affords an admirable subject for 
an artist. 

Not far distant from Newark Castle is Port-Glasgow, a compact, well built 
town, and a place of some importance ; it has an excellent dry dock, capable of 
containing ships of 500 tons to be repaired. It has three excellent piers or quays ; 
— and the harbour is safe and commodious, having about fifteen feet water at 
ordinary tides. Ship-building is carried on here, and an extensive rope-work, 
sugar-houses, &c. 

About a mile from the above casde is seen, the town and harbour of Greenock, 
which, in the 18th. century, only consisted of a row of thatched houses — but it 
has increased so much in trade and population, that the inhabitants are calcu- 
lated between twenty and thirty thousand. It contains many elegant houses. 
In its two harbours, the east, and west, are several excellent commodious quays, 
and a graving dock. 

In 1812, a society was instituted for the encouragement of arts, and literature 
and taste is said to be much cultivated and cherished in Greenock — the Clyde 
here, expands into a beautiful and extensive basin, formed by the different pro- 
montories on the opposite coast of Dunbartonshire ; and the scenery on the op- 
posite coast, particidarly the lofty rugged mountains, called Argyle's Bowling 
Green, (pait of the western extremity of the Grampians,) exceedingly grand and 
romantic. 

The village of Gourock is situated on one of the most beautifiil bays in Scot- 
land — hiUy and mountainous, but extremely healthy ; and few places of equal 
population, can boast equal instances of health and longevity; the air of 
Gourock is very beneficial in weaknesses of pulmonary complaints, and general 
debility. The view of the shipping on the Clyde, continuallj passing it — with 
its wherries and fishing-boats, renders it attractive. 

Numerous other deUghtful situations might be pointed out before you arrive at 
Rothsay, the capital of Bute : which is a place of great antiquity, and enfran- 
chised in the year 1400, ai\jl was at that period a royal residence ; Rothsay, 
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the present day, is a well-frequented water! ng^-place in the summer months. It 
has an extensive bay, and several well-built houses ; but the princfpal object of 
attraction and curiosity is, its very ancient Castle, and is frequently visited by 
travellers of the highest rank in society. It originally consisted of a circular 
court, one hundred and thirty eight feet in diameter, surrounded by a wall of 
eight feet in thickness, and seventeen feet high, with battlements. The Court 
was flanked by four towers, at nearly equal distances — the gateway was on the 
north side, betwixt two of the towers, and the lower part of it is stiU to be shewn 
in the vaults of the additional buildings ; the whole was cased with hewn stone, 
and surrounded with a wet ditch of considerable breadth, and about fifteen feet 
deep ; It was, however, considerably enlarged by King Robert 11, who built a palace, 
projecting from the ancient gateway into the ditch. About fifteen years since, 
the Marquis of Bute directed the rubbish to be removed from its ruins ; in con- 
sequence of which, the foundations of several buildings which were not known 
before, and several curiosities were also discovered. The " Ivy-mantled ** wall, ad- 
ded to its great age, strongly interests the attention of the stranger. The island of' 
Bute also contains many other vestiges of antiquity, amongst which is a '* hill fort.'' 
The island extends from south-east to north-west, about eighteen miles, and about 
five in breadth. The air, in general, is considered temperate, having neither the 
violent heat of summer, nor the extreme cold of winter, as on the main land. 
Fogs seldom affect RothMy. The island belongs mostiy to the Marquis of Bute, 
who has an excellent seat at Mountstnart, situated on a delightful eminence, in 
the middle of a wood. The climate from its equableness and purity, is said to be 
rather favourable for persons afflicted with asthmas, and shortness of breath. 
There are six lochs on the island ; but only three of considerable size ; and which 
are full of perch, pike, and .trout The herring fishery has been a source of 
great improvement to tiie town within the last few years : also a large cotUm 
manufactory contiguous to it ; indeed, Rothsay is viewed as a risii\g place. 

On Friday the 17th of May, 1833, at one o'clock, the Inverary Castle, Steamer 
put us on shore, near the Bute Arms, Rothsay, kept by Mr. D. M'Corkindale ; a 
very splendid hotel, at which place we hired a noddy, and inataatly,«et <Mit Ibr 
Woodland Cottage, the late Mr. Kean's retreat, nearly three miles from IUtth«a{y« 
Perhaps it may be necessary to premise, that no person was^admitted to visit the 
cottage, without obtaining a card of admission from M'Corkindale, or theappear- 
ance of one of his vehicles at the gate ; the road to the cottage was of the mosi 
rugged and jolting description, in fact, it could not be called a road: we passed 
Rotiisay Castle in our journey, and at length we arrived at the desired object of 
our pursuit the Lodge, distant from the cottage about a quarter of a mile. Ovec 
the gate, on the right side were placed the busts of Massinger, and Garrick ; and 
upon the left were those of Kean and Shakspeare, aU of them well executed ; 
here we got out of the noddy, and accompanied by John Read, the gardeaer* 
porter, &c., walked towards the cottage, delighted with the situation and pros* 
pects all around us ; but the female who had the care of it, had gone to Roth- 
say for some provisions. In order to occupy our time till her return, we then 
took a synopsis of the exterior of the building, which is only one story in height 
and has nothing to recommend it to the notice of the visitor, in point of archi- 
tecture, except its extreme simplicity ; Mr. Kean, it appears, was his own archi« 
tect ; therefore style, or according to the rules of art, were entirely out of the 
question, and, it should seem, all that he required was a comfortable dwelling. 

The situation of Woodland Cottaob, is of the most romantic description ; 
in the front of it, a large green plat is seen gradually sloping to the mai^ 
6f Loch'Fadd — exhibiting a fine lake of water ; but it had no boat upon it — the 
scenery all around the lake is enchanting and picturesque beyond communication ( 
at the back of the cottage, stands a high hill covered with heather, and in beau- 
tiful bloom. We ascended by a circuitous route to the top of it, or nearly so, on 
which is situated the Fooo House ; this building is circular, and capable of 
dining about a dozen persons ; it is, however, of the rudest description, but ne- 
vertheless it may be said to be perfectly in keeping with the rest of the picture* 
Here the spectator might almost say with Dr. Gol&mith . — 
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I sit me down « peniUe kour to spend. 
And placed on high, abore the storm's career. 
Look downward, where a hundred things appear; 
Lakes, forests, cities, plains, extending wide. 
The pomp of Kings, the shepherd's ]iumbler pride. 

Oa the outmde of the Fogg Home the following words are to be seen ; 

'TIS GLORIOUS THROUGH THE LOOPiHOLES 
OP RETREAT— TO PEEP AT SUCH 
A WORLD I 

In the interior of which, was a leat made of branches firom trees, and also a 
small table, in the Fogg, (or Mosa^ as we term it in England,) in the roof, the coat 
of arms looked conspicuous, adopted by Mr. Kean, fthe crest of which, the 
tragedian was at a loss to ftimish, when Douglas Kinnard, Esq., suggested to 
lumtlfe boar's head, from his immense success in Richard. The latter gentle- 
man, is the godfather to Charles Kean.) Indeed, it was a glorious sight to 
VIEW SUCH A WORLD from the glorious loop-holes of retreat at every point, 
the prospect from the elevated situation of the Fogg House, was truly fascinat- 
ing. Description of it, however faithful it might be given, would not, in the 
slightest degree, convey the magnificence of the surrounding scenery to the 
reader, indeed, it must be seen to realize the great beauties of the situation alto- 
gether, something after the manner of Kean*s beloved Shakspearo: — 

The poet's eye in a fine frensy rolling. 

Doth glance from heav'n to earth, from earth to heav'n^ 

And as imagination bodies forth 

The form of things unknown, the poet's pen. 

Turns them to shape, and gives to airy nothing 

A local habitation and a name i 

Vft descended with reluctance, nay, with regret, to quit such a tmlr luxuriant, 
piefeuresque view, and therefore, cast many a longing, lingering look behind. The 
idea of the Fogg House, first originated with Charles Kean, but his father (umished 
the words which appear outside of it. The female had now retume<i from Bute, 
and was in waiting to showus over the cottage. Upon entering the hall, rather a 
small one, a bust of Kean in BnUus, on a pAestal, presented itself to our notice ; 
but, from its youthful appearance, it must have been taken several years since; 
however, it was a fine likeness of tiie great actor. 

The cottage consists of nine rooma^ two or three of which, on the ground-floor, 
were nearly empty, and in a state of confusion. We then entered tibe library, a 
mere parlour, and nothing to recommend it, as what might have been anticipated 
from so great a reader as the late Mr. Kean. Here persons who were on inti- 
mate terms with the actor, have frequently found him, when he wished for some- 
thing Uke quietness, and to be at his ease, in bed, surrounded by piles of 
books, not altogether unlike Dominie Sampson* s predilection to obtain the works 
of the learned pundits ; however, it did not portray the character of a Lib&art. 
as to good taste. Indeed, the books were by no means numerous, the principal 
part of which were secured by wires, and locked up in the bookcases, except a 
few scattered on some shelves, of minor importance : yet, there were several very 
valuable ones, folio editions of Shakspeare, presented by the Duke of Devonshire 
to Mr. Kean. Two very large globes upon handsome mahogany stands, with 
compasses underneath them, they were most certainly an embellishment to this 
apartment* 

Over the fire-place in the middle of it, was an engraved portrait of Lord 
Euex: his lordship, we believe, was at one period, a great admirer and patron 
of Mr. K«, also a whole length likeness of Kean in Brutus, and a portrait of 
J>axndFiiker as the son of Brutus, a very fine, weU-know theatrical print, and 
eognvvd at the groat actor's expense, and mercdy made its way before the public 

2 F 



846 THK PILORIMS OF THE THAMES ' 

M gifts to his fidendi and aoqptintuioeB, Likewise portraits of his tvo sons 
Howard and Ckariet. Howard diedTery yonng. 

A whole length portrait, beantiftilly exeentMl by the late Sir Thomas Law- 
rence, of the late JotmKoMe, in SaidH^ near toMchu was Garruik^ inJBicAarrf, 
ajso a very small likeness of Keen, in Shylock, Mm O'Netfin the character dT 
Jutiet, and the late Mrs, Siddona^ a well-known, remarkably fine engraving, as 
Mdpomne, A whide length engraved portrait of Currant the barrliter, of great 
Lrish popularity. A finely ornamented piece of writing of the qpeeeh made to 
Mr. Keen, on the presentation ofthe gold cap by his brother and rister performers 
of the Ilieatre Rc^al Drory Lane, with their signatures attached to it. 

A very fine copy, an engravingof the face of Garrick ; but not one oil paints 
ing was there to be seen in thie library. A few mahogany chairs, a table of 
the same description, ink-stand, pens, &c., formed the whole of this apartment, 
andyery mdike what might naturally have been expected on entering iLe library 
of so great an actor, and man of taste, as the late Mr. Kean. 

We then ascended one flight of stairs to view the D&awino Room, which, 
most certainly, partook of tiie character of a magnificent apartment ; but its 
appearance suffered a considerable drawback by the splendid carpet belonging 
to it, not being down; and also the windows were destitute of the el^ant, rich, 
and beautiful curtains, which were laid aside in one comer of the room. But the 
jininiiding prospectsof Natu&b, dothed in all the richest beauties of vegetation, 
both in the firont and rear of the cottage, left the other articles of ART, intended 
as objects of attraction, completely in the back ground. The room is rather 
lofty, the walls of which are ooTeredwith very handsome French paper, represent- 
ing the Greek festivals, &c. A splendid looking-glass, over the fire-place, the 
chairs very good, made of the finest mahogany, with tables to ooxrespond. Two 
very large mahogany boxes, handsomely sha]p«d, one as a wine cooler, and the 
other for tea and sugar ; also, sn elegantiy finished upright pisno-forte. A 
large mahogany stool upon castors ; scTeral handsome bound volumes of musio on 
the shelves, and a few other miscellaneous books scattered about; on the piano- 
forte there were three or four sheets of MS. music, composed for Mr. Kean, 
when he attempted the admirable and versatile character of the highly filmed 
Cbichton. a iew curious snd scarce stones in a glass case ; and siso a most 
beautiful model of the Alps. The drawing-room did not contain a single picture 
of any description. A small boudoir attached to the above room, was quite empty, 
the walls of which were covered with French paper, representing the Bay of 
Naples, Mount Vesuvius, 8ic The above boudoir^ divided tiie drawing-room 
firom the sleeping apartment of the great actor. A very plain, but handsoracv 
mahogany four-post bedstead, the hangings of which were rich and splendid, 
were lying on the bed, a plain chest of drawers, with mahogany chairs, compos- 
ed this place of repose belonging to the inimitable representative of OtheUa. 

Tho front parlour, on the ri^t hand as yon enter the hally is also very plaiiiy 
but very handisomely furnished. Over the fire-place is a finely painted likeness ; 
said, by the servant, to have been an unde of Mr. Kean ; but from the striking 
likeness it bore to him, it might be presumed to have been the portrait of hxi 
father, the late Moses Kean, of highly talented abilities as a mimic and lecturer, 
after tiie manner of the cdebrated George Alexander Stevens, indeed, the same 
opinion, according to the servant, had been expressed by several tiieatrical visitors 
to the cottage. 

On the left hand side of the hall, in another pariour, stood a bedstead with a 
bed upon it, the coverlid of which v^as a very large buffdo*s skin, brought by Mr, 
Kean firom America. Also some swords and daj^ers : one of the swords was said 
to contain poison at the end of it ; likewise, a terribly looking double pointed 
dagger, capable of dealing out death at every thrust, but the hand of the assailant 
vras secured quite safe in the handle of it, and to have attempted to wrest it from 
the grasp ci any person who held it, must have been attoided with the most 
dangerous consequences. Here also, we discovered, upon the shelves of an open 
cupboard, the remains of a once perifect theatre, belonging to his son, Charies 
Ksaiiy oomposed of dephants; Turks, horsesi &Cy for his amusement as a diiUIr 
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sfaice which period he has made such rapid fltrides toward^ attaining the high- 
est situation of an actor, as to astonii^ the theatrical wotld. His animated re- 
pre wn t a tions of some of Shakspeare's characters ; are, in sereral instances, if not 
eqnal to lus great and unrivalled parent, yery little inferior to him. At one period 
«f his life, the late Edmund Kean, Esq., publicly expressed his opinion that his 
son had no talents for the stage to arriye above mediocrity ; but he tived long 
enough, not only to alter that opinion, but also acknowledged that it had been 
founded in error. 

We then bid farewell to i&e Housb of Dbatb, (although the news had not 
arrived of the moumfbl exit of Mr. Kean,) to take a last view of the fine Oak, 
which the great actor often viewed with the highest feelix^ of ddight : — 

Absurd to think to over-reach the Grave, 
And from the wreck of names to rescue ours; 
The best concerted schemes men lay for fame, 
Die fast away ; only themtelvet Dis faster. 
The far-famed sculptor, and the laurel'd bard. 
Those bold insurers of eternal fame. 
Supply their little feeble aids in vain. 

The above Oak, was said to be the finest in the island, twelve feet in circum- 
ference, situated at the declivity of a liill, under which runs a quiet murmuring 
stream of water, " Bxrey* said the late Mr. Kean, pointing to the spot, to his 
gardener, John Read, with great firmness, '* John Read, whenever I die, I should 
Uke to he buried under this matchless Oak-tree; and Task it of you as a promise , 
thai fou teili most sacredly keep^ which is to ivatch the ground day and night for six 
weeks after lam deposited under ^ Oak" The gardener, ^o appeared to us 
to be rather an inteHigent sort of man, thus replic»d to his master. "Ifl should 
outlive you, sir. But pray do not talk cf dying. However, if that painful 
moment should arrive, you may depend on my word to ttatch with assistance, night 
Mttl day for six toeekSf in fact I wiU never quit the oak, until N aturs is quite ex- 
hauled," 

On our making enquiries of John*Read, how Mr. Kean spent his thne at Bute. 
JHe replied, '* PrihcipBlly, during the day time, he was out of doors, and very 
fend of fishing : he would also, frequently dine at the yery top of the hill, in the 
Jfbgg House, contemjdating the prospects and beauties of nature, which so delight- 
fully presented themselves firom this elevated spot, to his view: at other times, he 
woidd take refireshment under the oak tree. Mr. Kean," he also observed, " ap- 
peared to him, to be quite delighted with his retirement at Woodland Cottage ; that 
he was, in every point of view, a most excellent, and kind-hearted master, scarce- 
ly giving any tUng like trouble^ to those persons around him." John Read 
told us, in Loch-Fadd, the stream of water before the house, contained great 
quantitiea of fish, but principally perch and jack. He mentioned the names of Mr. 
Bsfveily and his son, having visited Bute Cottage and the grounds, also Sheridak 
Knowlxs, Esq., likewise Mr. Frauds Sejrmour, the well-knowi^ provincial 
manager in Ireland, and also once the lessee of the celebrated theatre in Glasgow, 
who was on terms of the greatest intimacy with Mr. Kean. 

The gardener stated to us, that the summer of 1832, was quite a blank as 
to visitors, which he thought was owing to the cholera hi Bute, and that up to the 
period we were engaged in conyersation with him, (May 17, 1833,) scarcely any 
person had solicited to see the retreat of Mr. Kean. John Read had lived in the 
service of Mr. Kean, nearly eight years, he gathered some floWers for us out of 
the grounds, and he likewise cut three small pieces off the Oak, (one of which I 
gave to Mr. Duncan Shaw, of Greenock, who visited Woodland Cottage with me,) 
to keep as a remembrance not only respecting our visit to Rothsay and the Oak 
tree, under which Mr. Kean had often seated himself to view the dutant prospect 
of the fine country, and the luxuriant treat of his own grounds, but to the memory 
of Shakspbars's Hero ! 

It appeared, that Mr. Kean had not visited Bute for the last sixteen months* 
In January, 1832, he passed ten days at Woodland Cottige, with great satisfee- 
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tion and tp^anioi ddi^ ; and he obaefred to those penouB arovnd him, that bo 
tiionght his health was materially improved by his remaining quiet ; his miiid not 
disturbed, he retired to rest early ; uid that he also had the pleasure of asserting 
in his retreat, that he had distanced disgraceful sycophants, and fiilsome flatterers, 
which men, like himself, wore too often nauseated with in public life. The 
female servant, an intelligent Scotch girl, likewise good-natured and civil in the 
extreme, and who had lived in the service of Mr. Kean, for the last four years 
and a half, spoke of her master with raptures — " That he was kind, very kind« 
to every person about him, and upon his quitting Bute, he begged of her to have 
the fastenings of the house and windows idways strongly secured before she went 
to rest : '* I say so, (said this great master of the passions,) not merely on account 
of the little property I may leave behind me, under your inmiediate care, but to 
guard yourself against any ruffian, who might be tempted to ill-use a lonely 
woman, and that a thief znight also commit his depredations with a better chance 
of success/' 

The gardener^s lodge being at some distance from the house, and in conse^ 
quence of the feeling advice given her by her master, a fine large house dog was 
immediately procured for her, as a protector. The servant maid told us, that she 
never felt the slightest fear, neither did she apprehend any thing like danger, when 
the above faithful creature of all other animals, slept at hbr docnr every night, 
** But I am sorry to say," said she, "he died abDut ten days ago." She de- 
scribed all the things in the house with clearness and perspicuity, very different 
in manner and tone from the dull, stupid, monotonous way of those persons 
whose buaine98 it is to describe the monuments in Westminster Abbey, orto^ve 
an account of the pictures in Windsor Castle. Upon her being asked in what man- 
ner Mr. Kean spent his time after having finished with his walks and other pur- 
suits out of doors, she said, ** Reading, at times ; but principally at the 'piano- 
forte, and singing ; and that she could have listened to his delightful manner of 
expressing the words of the various songs from morning until night, and never 
have been, tired. He was a most extraordinary man altogether ; and his maiuwra 
and mode of address were mildness to the very echo." 

** Mrs. Kean," she said, ** and her son Charles, lived in retirement tor up- 
wards of twelve-months, at Bute." , 
. The Jewess, so designated by the friends of the late Mr* Kean, and to whom 
the great actor unfortunately, not to say unhappily for himself and family, resid- 
ed with him at Woodland Cottage for six weeks. The servant urged that the 
Jewess was very attentive, and kind to him in every respect, and administered 
all those little comforts, which Mr. Kean fitood so much in need of, during the 
last few years of his existence ; but ultimately, he paid very dearly for this sort of 
pretended feeling towards him, and according to report, she had wheedled (if not 
insisted) from Mr. Kean whilst at Bute, to satisfy some pressing demand she had 
to discharge; had obtained from him the sum of four hundred pounds ; and 
at anotiier period, very soon afterwards, the unsuspecting disposition of this 
''Great Creature," the man of all others, who might have been expected from 
his fine display and illustrations of the various passions of human nature, inea • 
pable of being deceived by the mysteries and duplicities of mankind, advanced, 
without the least hesitation, another five hundred pounds. He was so much 
infatuated with this woman, it is said, and so perfectiy under her control, that he 
could not refuse her any demand from first to last — ^the sum of three tliousand 
pounds would not pay for all the money he had lavished upon an ungratelul 
iroman ; — 

Women are ever masters when thtfy please, 
And cozen with their kindness : they have epeUa 
Superior to the wand of the magician. 

We now took our departure, often[tuniing round to take a last look at the cot- 
tage and grounds, with the melancholy reflection pressing on our minds, that the 
arrival of the next post would bring an account of the decease of one of tiie 
greatest soton in Oie history gf the Stage, until w0 snhred aft the porter's lodge , 
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to exclude ns altogether from Mr. Kean's retreat at Bute. We immediately 
retraced our jolting journey to the Bute Arms, and had a different, but another 
very fine view of Rothsay Castle, and sat down to a most excellent dinner, and a 
capital glass of wine. Previous to our dinner, our worthy host, Mr. M'Corkin- 
dale behaved to us in the most polite manner, and shewed UB* the splendid gold 
cttp» rather a large one, and given to Mr. Kean in the year 1816, by the per- 
formers of Drury Lane Theatre, with all the names of the subscribers engraved 
upon it. 

Also the Mosaic f richly-worked gold box, representing a tMar fight, which had 
been presented to Mr. Kean by tiie late Lord Byron, on account of the great 
actor's^nrivalled illustrations of the characters of Shakspeare. This box, it was 
well known, Kean valued as the • highest gift in the whole of his truly splendid 
presents. "When I received it from his lordship," said he, ** I considered the 
circumstance, not only as one of the proudest moments of my chequerM life, 
but the most gratifying to my feelings during my theatrical career. My highest 
hopes of ambition never amounted to this— such a compliment from so illustrious 
a character in the wide field of literature, and one of the greatest poets of the 
age — an immense judge of human nature in all its bearings — ^rewards me morct 
much morCf for all the ills and * proud contumely' I have met with in the early 
part of my life. To the last moment of my existence, this invaluable present, not 
for the splendid display of workmanship and talents on the box, or its weight in 
gold — ^but I shall cherish it with delight, as a grateful remembrance of its most 
enlightened author." 

We likewise saw a very richly worked gold box with numerous figures, upon 
the outside of it. In the inside was engraved, — "The gift of D. Bingham, Esq., 
6f Montreal, a most sincere friend, and ardent admirer of Mr, Kean]; for his unri- 
valled performances in the characters of Shakspeare.'* The workmanship and 
taste of the above gold box, are of the most exquisite description. 

Also a gold medal, characteristically ornamented, representting tiie Western 
Philanthropic Institution^ given to Mr. Kean for Ms noble and disinterested 
exertions, to promote the views of the above noble and humane institution. 

A Silver Btblef to which was suspended a silver key, on a blue ribbon $ engraved 
on the back of the bible appears — * * Lodge 1 240, Waterford" The above lodge made 
it a present to Mr. Kean. T14s present was the only article which came ashore from 
the wreck of a very large vessel. 

The gold box we likewise saw, which had been presented to him by the mem- 
bers of the Theatre Royal Covent Garden, during their short stay at the English 
Opera House, when the former Theatre had a very narrow escape from being 
destroyed, by an escape of the gas. Mr. tCean, with the utmost liberality of 
disposition, performed a few nights. Gratis — ^in aid of the salaries of his dis- 
tressed brother actors. 

AU the above presents were deposited under the immectiate care of Mr. 
M'Corkindale ; for whom, it appears, Mr. Kean had a very sincere regard, and 
long established in his confidence. Mr. M'Corkindale, during the absence of 
Mr. Kean, managed the whole of the affairs connected with Woodland Cottage. 
Otu" worthy host shewed us Pierce Egan's Panorama of the Sporting World, in 
which appeared the follo^ring autograph — " The gift qf Edmund Kean^ to his 
friend, D. CorJcindale) July, 1829 — Greenock, 

At five o'clock we left Rothsay, in the Rob Roy steamer, on our return to 
Greenock, and which proved a trip of the most delightful description — ^the pros- 
pects on both sides of the Clyde were really enchanting — the lofty Ben Lomond 
Dumbarton — Argyleshire*^and a view of the mountains in which Rob Rot once 
dwelt. We landed at Greenock at seven o'clock; but had scarcely entered Mr. 
Shaw's house, when we were made acquainted with the death of Mr. Kean by 
•the arrival of the Post. Therefore, we may assert, we were the last persons who 
paid a visitto the cottage of Mr. Kean at Bute. — ** Sic transit gloria MundiV* 

This Cottage, it appears, was put up for sale in Glasgow, on May 1, 1834, by 
Auction, at the Buck's Head, Argyle Street, by Geofge Robins, but the " King's 
namt wm not a tower of stremgth" in this ui8tanoe~-«nd the recollection, or tiie 
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mentioii of the splendid talents of the departed hero, Mr. Kean, who had nightly 
filled the Theatre Royal in this ancient city, and where his son (Charles, the 
successful representatire of his father's characters) first met together, (as ac- 
tors) and performed in the tragedy of Brutus to orerwhelming applause, had not 
the slightest effect jipon the nunds of the bidders — ^who seemed like men without 
spirit, and coldas ic«, as to any offerings for this most delightful retreat of a per- 
former, whope like we shall not, for many a day, perhaps see again ; and fulfilling the 
melancholy truth, observed by the late brilliant, witty, and inimitable Richaid 
Brinsley Sheridan, Esq. 

« The ACTOR only shrinks from Time's award; 
FeMe tradition is his memory's ^uard ; 
By whose faint breath his merits must subside, 
UuTouch'd by proof — ^to substance unallied I" 

In spite of all the oratorical abilities of the auctioneer, to excite some liberal 
feelings in honor of the *^ mighty dead" a long tine elapsed before five hundred 
pounds was offered for Woodland CottagCj which, at the least farthing, cost six 
thousand pounds, independent of the value attached to it, as the residence of 
the late Mr. Kean. After great exertion had been made to procure something 
like a bidding, it was knocked down for one thousand and fifty pounds to a Mr. 
Railton, a vnriter of the Signet; or rather, it is said, "bought t»" by that 
gentleman i— 

" Out, out brief candle \ 
Life's but a walking shadow, a poor player 
That struts and frets his hour on the stage-^ 
And then is heard no more; It is a tale 
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fyry, 
Signifying NOTHING I ! !" 

This satire b not only extremely bitinff to the utmost extent, but the truth of 
it does not admit of the the slightest doubt — and all actors must feel the severity 
acutely indeed, as to their peculiar traits being handed down, or impr^sed on 
the minds of posterity! ' The late John Kemble, the greatest Roman of them 
all : Mas. SiDDONS, who positively stood alone on the stage ; and Geo&gb Frx- 
DBKiCK Cooke, nature personified in the most animated style of excellence. 
Lewis, the gossamer of his time, and rich as gold in the representations of 
Goldfinch, Tom Shuffleton, Squire Tally-ho, &c. Irish Johnstone, vrithont 
compare, in Sir Lucius o'Trigger, Dennis Brulgmddery, Looney M*TwoIter, &c: 
Quick's Little Isaac, and Old Cockletop* The blank which Munden has left 
is. Old Domton, Crack, Dosey, &c. Edwin's Jemmy Jumps, Lingo, Sec. 
Mrs. Johdan's Nell, Country-Girl, Little Pickle, &c. Elliston's Rover, 
Duke Aranza, Three Singles, Mercutio, and a lover, that every actress seemed 
positively to feel in reality that her lover was at her feet — ^have ALL, witiun a 
few fleeting years, made tiieir exits, and " ^one to that bourne, from whence no 
traveller returns.'' Therefore, except those persons who can remember their 
greatness — relate the manner-^speak of their unrivaUed excellence, and teD their 
sons or relatives about their peculiar styles of acting-^they are almost forgotten 
by the public in general ; and it is that sort of taste so difficult, if it can be at 
ail communicated, so as to convey a lasting and accurate portrait of an actor for 
the amusement of the rising generation. Jack Bannister, once so truly cele- 
brated, and deservedly so, as an actor ; and Fawcett, equally brilliant as - a 
performer of the very first class, both since dead, but whose names are 
scarcely ever mentioned — and KEAN, who saved Drury Lane Theatre firom 
ruin, and Shakspeare's hero, to all intents and purposes, has scarcely been in- 
terred four years — {" Die, two months ago, and not forgotten yet ! Then there's 
hope ; a great man's memory may outlive his life, half a year ; but by*r lady, he 
must b|iild churches then.") and his memory, and great talents, it should seem, 
generally speaking, are almost consigned to Oblition. 



IN SKAROH OF THB NATIONAL. 861 

To the lovers of returement — Woodland Cottage, is the very reality of the thing, 
and might be viewed almost as a sort of Paradise on earth ; the poet might have 
dwelt upon its beauties again and again ; and still have found fresh subjects ^ for 
the exercise of his pen : — 

The statesman, lawyer, merchant, man of trade, 

Pants for the refuge of some rural shade, 

Where all his long anxieties forgot — 

Amid the charms of a sequesterM spot ; 

Or, recollected only to gild o'er, 

And add a smile, to what was sweet before. 

We understand, and that from excellent authority, that the idea of having a 
cottage on the banks of the Clyde, or contiguous to it, first originated with Mr. 
Kean, whilst he was performing a round of his characters at the rising and im- 
proving town of Greenock, then under the management of Mr. Francis Seymour. 
During one of his aquatic trips on the Clyde, to enjoy its romantic scenery, he 
landed at Rothsay, and fixed on a spot of ground in the Isle of Bute, which took 
his fimcy, with great delight ; an application was inmiediately made to the Mar- 
quis of Bute, to erect a cottage, and inclose the .grounds as a park, about thirteen 
acres in extent, as a retreat and personal residence for Mr. Kean. The request 
was granted without delay, and on the most liberal terms, by the noble Peer, out 
of respect for the unrivalled talents of the great actor. Be that as it may. But it 
appears that Woodland Cottage was erected for other purposes besides being a 
splendid retreat for Mr Kean, in an economical point of view, also renovated his 
health, and kept him out of Uie temptations and dissipation which he was oontinu* 
ally exposed to in the Metropolis. From its contiguity to Glasgow, not more than 
six hours saUfrom Bute ; also, in ten hours Mr. Kean could have arrived in Edin^ 
burgh, in a day and a half he might have acted at Aberdeen, from thence, in two 
days, he could have appeared either at Liverpool, or Manchester, and from- 
the former town, in twelve hours, he conld have reached Dublin. From the capi- 
tal of Ireland, a day^s ride would have brought him to liimeriek, Waterford, Oark, 
Belfast, &c., and from the sums he nightly received from managers, his inoom* 
would have realized </»ree thousand powtds per annum, the whole of which tbea* 
tres would not have occupied his time above three months in the year, leaving the 
other nine for his most perfect enjoyment in his cottage at Bute. 

We are assured that the above plan was first proposed to Mr. Kean by Us 
friend, Seymour, at a moment, when the great actor, full of disgust, had exi«essed 
himself fiUl of anger and regret, that afto: all his great exertions — ^lucrative pn>- 
vincial engagements — ^he was not able to meet his expenditure in London ; in* 
deed, so readily did Mr. Kean enter into this plan, that he signed an a^eement, 
for three years, with Mr. Seymour, for the sum of Ten thousand pounds. Mr. 
Seymour to procure the engagements — ^pay coach hire, &c., and to risk the loss, 
or obtain the profit of such a speculation; but owing to the illness of Mrs. Sey^ 
mour, the agreement was cancelled. 

Th& temptations of London, most certainly are, and must have been, very 
great and seducing — ^nay, expensive, 11 not injurious, to the health of a man'oC 
splendid talents like the late Mr. Kean. Where is the individual, a lover of the 
drama, who might not have been proud to have spent an evening in the com^ 
pany of so delightful an actor? But it should seem, Mr. Kean was not fond ef 
the company of great folks, that is to say — ** Titled personages !" there was an 
etiquette due to them, from their rank in society, which might have operated as 
a kind of reserve upon his general character and liabits — the freedom of expres* 
sion — something like a man being " ill at his ease *" or, rather in aoconknoe 
with the notions expressed by the late Charles Incledon, respecting the company 
of '' Great Folks.'' " My dear boy,'' said he, to one of his old and favourite 
cronies, to whom he could unbosom himself without the slighest hesitation^- 
''you loiow, great folks are great folks — ^and they wiU be great folks I They 
eat like great folks, they talk like great folks — ^they dress Uke great folks, and 
they sing — ^no, no by G-^ there Charles Incledon has the puU; he is one of the 
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pixaal ft!S k» i f wi an tannf m bdag the ilnt Enf^lah ringer In the world. Tei, 
Chaxlee if iP^at In that Inftanoe, yon will admit } but I have always fotmd the 
P«Q'8, to me, the two moit difficult lettm In the alphabet to acquire, to render 
myself qnite at home with the great folks. Yon Imow, my dear boy, that an 
early rehearsal in life is neeesary, to become perfect to a letter— and I would not 
play a part, for tlie best manager in the Ungdomi without a reheaiaal. There- 
fore, as I nerer had a rehearsal on the P.Q. system, I must require the astfstenoe 
of a Prompter at some time for ** the word," and I should not like to appear 
imperfiect, even in Urn character of a walking gentleman ; I o^ find myself at 
ease, in the company of great folks, when I am sing^ at the Theatre, and they 
are seated in the boies. You know, my dear boy, I lore the great folks in their 
proper plaoee— and J do not think my friend, ifr. Deronshire-— no, no^— I am 
out— I want the word— I mean his Ghrsce the Duke of Devonshire, an honor to 
the doth, could have given a better definition of the great folks than Charles 
Incledon, the first Knglish singer has done ; no, nor haSf so weU explained by 
any of the black-lettered fraternity, either in, or out of Paternoster Row, or tiie 
British Museum into the bargain, I admire the word ffreatf my dear boy ; there 
is substance attached to the thing — I like to be Me great singer ; to have a grreat 
house — a great cash account ; a great number of friends ; great Provincial en- 
gagements—and a great creatnie In my way of expression. Also, to experience 
great eaao^^-great luck— to be great in little things, and great before the publie ; 
that's the greatness, my dear boy, next to Charles Incledon's heart, the first En- 
glish singer on tiie stage ; therefore, being of a litde consequence any where eke, 
to me, does not signify a brass ftrtUng. And last of all, my dear boy, you know 
that I never had a firal mouth in the course of my life $ and it has bmi said, that 
some of the sweetest notes have escqied from my lips, the first English shiger of 
tbye day* that has beaten all the foreign trumpery of squallfers end ^ews M'^ 
stand stillr— end that's what I caU being Gkxat. Now, my deitt* boy, if ybtf 
wish to know any mone about the ''-Gkbat Fol&s," you must look fi>r them id 
Debrett's Peerage." How far this view of visiting ** Great Folks'' coini^ded wi(9i 
the opiniomi of the late Mr. Keen, we are not exactly awate i but in the compahy 
of his brother actors, we have fomid him one of the most liberal meatOive^ fartl 
very loud in the praise of some of the Performers he had met with in the course 
of his different engagements in the country. ' 

Dining one day with him at Billy QjEberry's, mine hOstof the Craven's Head/ 
in Drury Lane, after the doth had been removed, and ' Non ncXHs domkne^ had 
been given with a spirit and harmonious eifeot, that would have made the mem- 
bers of the Pliilharmonics to have opened their ears with raptures, and the fine bass 
voice of Geoige Smith had completely filled the room, with his song of the 
* WqHSj* never excelled, and we have some doubts if it was ever rivalled, Mr. Kean 
gave the health of Mr. Bengough, (a respectable, plying, but who had nerer ob- 
tained the appellation of a great actw \ yet, nevertheless, he had strutted and 
^«tted bis hour on the boards of Druiy Lane l^eatre, for some seasons, but, 
ultimately, finished his career at the Cobnrg llieatre,) and in doing it, he pre-f 
faced the toast with the following observations, " I rise," said he, " to propose 
the health of my firiend, Mr. Bengough, not only as a most vrorthy private cha- 
racter, but an excellent actor, and if I have derived any public fame fat the per* 
sonification of Othello, I thus publicly declare, that the knowledge of a^ing it, I 
derived firom the brilliant efforts, I witnessed in the representation of Shakspeare's 
Moor of Venice, by Mr. Bengough.' The above toast was drank with enthusiasm 
during the absence of Mr. B^igough, but on his return to the table it was men- 
tioned to him, the high panegynic wfaich Mr. Kean had pronounced on his acting 
the part of Othello, when the immortal actor again rose,;and repeated eyery word 
vrith the greatest animation, and also to the delight of the company present. 

I have, on several other occasions, heard him speak in the highest terms of 
other performers ; the late Mr. Ellistonwas decidedly a great favourite of Mr. Kean, 
and to use his own words, he styled Mr, E. " a most brilliant actor I" The late 
Mr. William Oxberry, as a comedian, also stood very high in the opinion of Mr. 
Kean, and that his prviisf flhonld not be oonsidered emptyooes, he pftsenited 
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Oi^Brrj! wUih a Toiy Taluable gold ring, as a teatlmoBy of hk preferenoe and regard . 
Whenover the impulse offered itself, Oxberry's parlour, (so designatedi although 
a room on the first floor,) Mr. Kean popped in, as it were on ^the sly, when the 
table wascompletely covered with punch, three bowls being his first order. He was 
extremely liberal to all the actors round him, and numerous instances might be re- 
lated of his generosity and feeling to country actors, could time, or space, permit 
th«ir insertion. Yet, notwithstanding the aix>Te little sort of ' break-outs!' ;^t be- 
lieve, on only one instance, did he absent himself from his duty, and then it was 
owing to a mistake about a stag^ ooach.leaving^the town he was dining at for London. 
Every person was eager to obtain the patronage of Mr. Kean ; indeed, at that 
time, his name was a tower of strength, and his residence, and the theatre were 
assailed with notes, letters, messages, and petitions, from morning till niSht, from 
persons of the first consequence in society, down to the veriest intruders and 
pretenders, and duped without end under the garb of charity. It is true, he was 
rather fond of what is termed ' a bit of life V and to be met with frequently at the 
sporting dinners of Tom Cribb, and Belcher's, the first three or four seasons 
alter he became the ' great creature ' in London : he had a penchant for the 
tancy ; and those who were loud in their applause to see the abilities he display- 
ed, nay, superior excellence, in Fbncimo, will have no doubt, that he could make 
a good and scientific hit with the gloves. He was a frequenter of the old rooms 
in Bond Street, when kept by Mr. Jackson, for the tuition of self-defence, on ono 
day, and on the other, by Henry Angelo. Esq., for fencing. 

I well remember at Belcher's one night, to have heard Mr. Kean call upon 
the late Joey Munden for a flash song. The latter unrivalled actor, made up 
one of his comieal faces, and rolled about his expressive eyes with such an irresist- 
able effect, that the whole company were immediately on the Htter^ when he began 
the well-known (^unt of * Nibb's PouMor one of the old achool of slang , be- 
loi^ging to th|9 tames of Johnathan Wild. I also heard Mr. Kean slug two or 
three charming duets with the late Jem Barnard, a great companion, at that 
period, of Mr. K's.* but who, from dissipation and extravagance, lost his mind, 
1^8 aituatipn at the theatres, became the object of contempt and derision, and 
was utterly reduced to hegguf before his death« 

Qxbbbbt's room, on some evenings, was a great treat to the visitor. Reporters 
were to be met with, literary men, actors, both town and country, and authors, 
singers, &o., were to be found, rubbing against each other over their cigars and 
gfogi theatrical subjects were generally ijbe order of the day ; but politics havo 
been debated here with 'almost as much vigour and talent, possessing some* 
thing like the reality of the House of Commons. Mine host was truly a host in 
himself, and take him for ' all in all,' he was a brilliant of the first water, his 
tales and anecdotes claimed profound attention ; in fiict he madeth^ a sort of 
Drama, and suited the action to the word ; he possessed the art of magnifying 
a mole into a mountain ; nothing fell dead from his lips, there was no still life 
about his composition. His &ce seconded his efforts, he was likewise well-read, 
possessed also good tact as a compiler, could write off a short paragraph with 
good point, and he had the nous to hit off two or three successful mdio-dramas. 
His edition of plays were much admired, and his likeness of actors the best pub- 
lished. His coffee room deserved the appellation <^ a portrait gallery, he was a 
great lover of the arts, and fond of paintings. He was a printer by profession, 
and a great hero, at one time amongst the private theatricals, from which the re- 
nowned showman, Richardson, extracted him, to become a more public charac- 
ter; he then, to use his own words, experienced all the vicissitudes attached to the 
life of a strolling player, up one day, and down the next, a smoking joint, some- 
times to be seen at the commencement of the week, and then only smelling a 
dinner as hemight chance to pass a cook-shop ; but he never lost his spirits, or 
pined at his fate, on the contrary, if hunger teased him at times, his wit sharpen- 
ed on it, and he was always on the qui vive to improve his circumstances. The 
' good time ' came at last, when he bade adieu to strolling, vagabondizing, gaff, 
ing, S^.f he also took his leave of an empty cupboard, and farewell to swalh^wing, 
didly, pages of the drama, called * fresh study,' andcandle ends avannt ! The trea-m 
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turymM now ngokAj openfoglTe Mm freih 'npiifiM, fUl nluiei ahn^ ptid 

and Billy Oxberrybinuelf again I In addStkm to wfaidi, he waannuMtcr printer, 
and sent oat his own works to the worid, a member of tiie Thealie Royal Dnuy 
Lane, and mine host at the Craren's Head, dk happiness I Bui, jnafc as he had 
established himself in all the above points, and bi^iwitin g to mid» his way, the 
<Grim King of Terrors' entered his donnis on the sly, as if he had had a piqne 
against the langhing comedian, and .^boratf him at a single hit, to the graat loaa 
and lamentations of his nnmerons friends, at his nnexpeebsd and prematme ait I 
It is ^ns the late Tom Greenwood, tlie edebntod soeae painter, deseiflied 
him:— 

Quite pleased so snug a shop to know, 

Where he could tiop and take a Go 1 

But ere he from the house retired. 

The landlord's mame, below, inquired ; 

" 'Tis OXBB&KT," said the man, and bow'd ; 

The Frenchman stared, then roar'd aloud, 

" He's of de dainf, de large pan, 

FKnrm, Pod, Flayer, and PnbUcan !" 

As a eonrindng proof that tiie late Mr. Kean, possessed a ^eat deal of fiberv 
Hty of mind, aa well aa setting no ndoeiqpon money, daring Ids visit to the lakes 
of Killamey, m co mpan y with Mr. Seymour, the manager, and two other per- 
sons, the whole of the party, not e i ceed ing foorindividnals ; his tavern expenoes, 
boats, and boatmen, band of nnisie, &c., the Hme 6f his stay attogeOer not ex- 
ceedingaweek, amoantod to nearly, if not q[nite, seventy pounds 1 Hie Iridi 
manager advised Bfr* Kesn to look ovw the ttestf of the biU, as he though some 
mistake mig^t have oocarred, the sum being very large ; and not to beoompletely 
satisfied, as a matterof coarse, iHtii tlie sum tolsl of tiie tnlL *• No, no/' said 
Mr. Kean, '*I will not examine tibeeontsnts of it, the hmdlofd, aooordmg tore- 
report, is a good, honest ftSkm, one of the rig|it sort of men« I hove been de- 
lil^ted with the attention I have reenved, and the oomferta I have had at the 
Inn ; indeed, so much so, that I am pcrfecfly satisfied with the aocoont. I am 
well aware such trips are expensive, but they are not every day sort of tilings, and 
we must pay for snperior aceommodalion every where. Beraembert Frank Sey- 
moor, we are a long way from London, also, a great distance from Dublin, and 
when I have been near the Metropolis of Bng^and— Epsom Beees, I hmre been 
made to pay for aooommodation there ; tfaerdfore, I wffl not grttmhie at tiie som 
I have pidd for visiting the Lakes of Killamey ; to witness semes nnrivBDed, and 
to hear an Echo, thatis worth doable tiie sum it haa eoatnie. I would not have 
missed the gknrioos sig^it — feetn^whotl have seen, for treble tiie money, for it is 
my opinion, there is no eifwi^Ninsow between the enjoyment of inteilectaal pleo^ 
sore, and amassing a large pile of cash. I am obliged to yoo, Seymour, for 
your attention towards me; but depend iqpon it, the expenses at the Ldkes of 
kiDamey, is not one of tiie worst errore I have committed in my lifejrespecting 
the cash account, and I again repeat I have no regret about it, aod we will leave 
the landlord to enjoy tiie fruits of his labour." 

Diuing the short stay of Mr. Kean at Greenock, one nig^ after tiie perform- 
ances at the theatre were over, andratiier late in the evening, spendtng an hour 
or two at a tavon, in a very jovial manner, and feats of ag£^ being tiie aiga- 
ment amongst the party, all of tiiem boasting in torn of tiie fev^is they had made, 
when Kean, seeing the window open, andby way of stlencingtiie 'great doings,' 
observed, "When I used to act the part of JXsAfe^iim, I have talten a frff greater 
jump than that wMeh now presents tbMlf," (withootlooking at the heig^ and re- 
gardless of the danger, arow of iron rails bemg beneath tlie window,) ** Impoa- 
sible V* was tlie gimeral ery, when to tibeir otter astonishment, out Kean letted, 
and it was supposed that he had foDen on the ground, and must have hnrt him- 
self. The co mpan y immediately left the room, and it being a comer house, and 
the part alluded to, at the back part of it ; bat to tiidr great surprise, Kean was 
Bottobefomut They letnmed to the room convening «n tlie stnutgwcsa of 
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tiM oflUr; aildB vaiiely of eott|eotiiiea wore fonned as to the result. However, 
Mr. Keaa did not make hii appearaacey and the company left the tavern for 
their homes. It appeared aftenvarde that Mr. Kean had received a violent fall in 
his flight from the window, which had shook him to the very centre, and in 
the moment, he sorambled himself together, as weU as ^he could, and strolled 
about he knew not whither. A poor old fisherman, who lived on one of the flats, 
in a house at no great distance, waa awoke out of his sleep by a person groaning 
and luU of pain, at the door of his apartment, where Mr. Kean had crawled to ; 
the. poor <^ fisherman got out <tf bed, irfaruck a light, and found the great actor 
perfectly insensible : although he did not know the value and consequence of his 
guest, yet, like the good Samaritan, if he did not pour oil into his wounds, he 
dressed himself, and placed the object of his commiseration in his stead, some- 
thing like a bed, watching over him with all the care and kindness of the most 
attentive Mend. After Mr. Kean had been asleep for about three or four hours, 
he started up, as if from a trancet ai^d seeing the poor old fisherman's head deco- 
rated with a cap, then looking at the miserable state of the room, also at the rags 
and old pieces of sail made up for a bed, something after the manner of the 
affrighted Hamlet at the appearance of the ghost, addressing the old veteran with 
his eyes darting fire : — 

Angels and ministers of grace 
Be thou a spirit of health, 
Or goblin 

" Puir body," answered the fisherman, in a^ tremulous tone ; ** compose your- 
self — compose yourself 1 you dinna ken where you are. I am no speeritf but 
poor old Sandy Pike, the fisherman, at your bidding V* "Do not mock me, 
sir,'* (answered Kean, in a state of confusion^ and theatrical sort of rage,) ** but 
tell me where I am, and how I came here, undressed in this beggarly, wretched 
apartment?" *' Puir body," said old Sandy Pike, ''I dinna ken that circum- 
stance All I know is, that I found you insensible at my door-step, quite /ou^, 
when I put you into my bed, and I hope you are now much better, for you were, 
puir body, in a pitiable plight when I took you in." Kean looking at him, with a 
sort of expression, which, perhaps, no other man living could have done so much 
with his eyes, exclaimed, in a tone of gratitude, that penetrated the very soul of 
the old fisherman—" Kind creature 1 disinterested old man ! worthy soul ! and 
you did not know me?" " I dinna ken," replied the old fisherman, ** that I 
ever saw you before, puir body, wfth my e'enl" " Know then, good old man, 
that my name is Kean, the actor," said the leaper. " Kean, the great mon," 
exclaimed the fisherman, surprised beyond description, "you I that I saw in King 
Richard, last night I had heard of your great abilities and fSeune, and I could 
not resist the opportunity of going to find play-house. But do not deceive met** 
Kean a Utde more composed, felt for his pocket hook, and gave the old fisherman 
a fivC'pound Bank of England note, at the same time telling him to go to the 
Inn, and bring back with him a post-chaise with the bUnds up, and not to men- 
tioB to any person who had ordeied the carriage. " I will never part with this 
bank bill," replied the old fisherman, overjoy^ with the honour of having such 
a guest, " come what may, buttreasure it up on account of the abilities of its once 
great owner." Sandy soon returned with the post-chaise, but during the short 
interval, Kean roused himself as well as he could, then grasping the hand of the 
old fisherman, and thanking him, a thousand times, for his humanity, darted like 
lightning into the post-chaise, and very soon afterwards was in bed at his own 
lodgings. He receivedno other hurt but a few bruises, which, after a day or two's 
care, he resumed his professional duties, laughing heartily at the circumstance, 
observing I forgot the old adage — * to look b^ore you leap!' also gratefoUy 
praising the Samaritan like feeling and conduct of old Sandy Pike, the Greenock 
fisherman I 

During his stay at Woodland Cottage, his secretary, Mr. Phillips, left him, 
thinking it incompatible with his idea of respectability, and also at variance with 
the rules of propriety, to remain any longer under the same roof with the Jewess 
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B6y uMfcfimy wrote flie grenty bUib bmb & lettery CTCfUpiit In poinl ik 
tkn, on the sobieet, • sort of marai wenmrn, and mwrnnnwidiBg Mr. Kam tv 
give up tbe lady in qnolion, and to tun aside from Us mbbobs. He l e uet ted 
tlie letter In good part, and read it otcr two or*liiree times, smiling, said to 
Seymour, who was tiienwitiiliim on a Tint, ''TUiiaifdldone, andkindof tiie 
old boy, tliere is somcCidiig fike real fUcnddiip abool it, and I eannot qoaird 
witii Ills intentions ; bat, Ibdiefe,it is generally n u dei slou d that we are font 
In xnmon, Ine in Bnnon, and, I am aadly alkaid, tliere are too many of ns wIm 
dSeinnnmonl Bat no more of that we haro other fish to fry at presenty and 
let ns proceed with tlie bauKSS aft isBM." 

Hie following sort of remembnoiee, hy way of EPITAPH, is ms gtB d hero, 
tiiat the pnypiietorniay insert it vnder file lescfes of the Oak Tree, atWoodknd 
~ lie thinks proper: — 
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TST TMUT nSLIGHTTUI., BOMAMTIC SPOTS IN TBK 

ISLE OF BUTE ; 

AND FAB nEMOYXn FBOM THS BUST BUM OF TBS OnXAT WOMJr, 

HERE LIES — (on, might hats lain,) 

EDMUND KEAN, ESQ., 

WHO DIED AT THS FBSMATUSS AGS OF FORTT-FIYS TEARS, 
ON WSDNBSDAT, MAT 16, I8SS, AT 
BIGHMOBTO, IN SUKHT. 

NO WORDS CAN BB MORB APPUCABLB TO TBB MRMSKTv M§ nni- 

MOST DISTINGUISHED 

ACTOR ON THB ENGLISH STAGE, THAN THOSE FROM OUR IMMORTAL BARD \ 
WH08B VSRT SOUL HE SEEMED TO INHERIT HT CONOBFTllON; 

BOT vHosk IDBKTITT o* CBAmAcmt amd illvstbatioks op 

SHAKSPEARE, 

RENDERED HIM UNEQUALLED, UNRIVALLED, AND WITHOUT A COMrBTITOR t • 
THEREFORE, TAKE HIM FOR " ALL IN ALL," WE SHALL NOT 

' LOOK UPON HIS LIKE again! 

IT 18 A TRUE RECORD OF THE MOVEMENTS OF THIS GREAT ACTOR IN HI»' . 
BUST CAREER THROUGH SOCIETT : AND THOUGH WITH SINCERE REGRET 

FORM MANY ERRORS, WE ARE LED TO 
EXCLAIM 

ALAS ! POOR HUMAN NATURE I 

TETy NEVERTHELESS, 
HE WAS A MAN FOR A' AND A* THAT I 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

The PiLORiMS anxums to msit ihe bourcb of the Thames; 
one of the most important features in their Pilgrimage : 
also to follow the stream to the finish of it. The JNore 
— explanation and authorities upon the subject. A trip to 
Gloucestershire ; friendly reception at Fox-hunter's Hall. 
Sir Henry Tally-ho, Bart., a choice spirit, one of the 
Olden Times: Turf, Flourish, and Sprightly , quite 
at home ,— 

A soatlierly wind, and a dondy sky. 

Proclaims a hunting morning : 
Before the sun peeps we'll brii^y fly/ 

Sleep and a downy bed scoming. 
Away, my boys, to horse away, 

The chase admits of no delay. 
Now on horseback weVe got*— 

MAKSMOMMVi in a new character, a second Johnny 
Gilpin y who went faster and further than he intended — 
(hut a miss is as good as a mile,) — and, the Old Citizen, 
none the worse for his unexpected gallop ! Outline of an 
Oxford Scholar. Untookedfor incidents. The old Citizen 
sporting a toe. Sketch of an accomplished thief, Sfc. 

** Wb ought to see the Source of the Thames^ or else our Pil- 
grimage will not be complete/* said Makemoney> ** the trip, ' 
both by land and water, will afford us great variety of scenes ; 
and \ am quite sure that distance is of no consequence to my 
brother Pilgrims> so that the trip is attended with pleasure and 
profit/' 

'* Distance, my dear friend/* replied Turf, " is quite out of 
consideration with me at any time ; and if Jerusalem, or Jericho, 
were named, I should not demur I So let us be off \" 

'*Nor I," said Flourish, '* under a good leader, I would march 
to the end of the world ; and never acknowledge that I felt 
tired. But surely Gloucestershire cannot be termed a great dis- 
tance from the Metropolis V 

** A fig for distance," said Sprightl}', " either rowing, sailing, 
turf, or turnpike, 1 am ready, only mention the place, my dear 
uncle, and you will find us jolly Pilgrims on the alert." 

'< Gloucestershire, I think, is the spot," said Makemoney, 



868 THE PILGRIMS OF TKB THAMES 

''but I know that WiliBhire claimes'the honoor of it also. 
However, I am not historian enough, or scholar, to decide the 
question ; but I have read, that from an infant spring', near 
Cricklade, not fiar from Malmesbury, denominated THAMES 
HEAD ! is the source from whence the mighty river springs : — 

First the fiun'd snthors of his ancieat name. 
The winding Isis, and the fimitAil Th ams ; 
The Kennet swift, for silver eels renown'd, 
Hie Loddon slow, witb Terdant alders crown'd ; 
Cokf whose dark streams his flow'ry island lave, 
And ohalkj IFity, that roils a milky wbto ; 
The blue, transparent VamkUia appears. 
The gulphy Lee, his sedgy tresses rears ; 
And sullen Mole, that hides his diving flood, 
And silent Darent, stained with Danish blood ! 

" I understand,'' replied Turf, "in a place called Trewsbury 
Meadow, in the confines of Gloucestershire, called Thames, or 
Isis Head^ the spring tumbles forth in a confined vale, from a 
layer of loose, or flat stones, through Oxford, Henley, Maiden- 
head, T^Hndsor, Eton, Richmond, down to the Nore. The defi- 
nition of the word Thames is not ^necessary for us Pilgrims to 
enquire into I" 

" Not at all," answered Flourish, '^ it has occupied the time 
and pens of some of our greatest writers, both in ancient and 
modem times. Holinshed, .Stowe, Speed, Pope, &c. It is 
quite sufiicient to our purpose to understand that however 
Gloucester may claim the honour of the Source of the Thames, 
it first becomes navigable in Wiltshire. It is^ I am told, 240 
miles in length; 188 of which are 'navigable, when it joins the 
Medway. The latter river, it is said, embraces the sea. There- 
fore, I think, let us begin at the Source, and follow it until we 
come to the Norb. Let us finish all well !** 

<< Notlung could be more apropos/' replied Turf, *^ I have a 
worthy friend of mine in Gloucestershire, not far from the ^K>t» 
Sir Henry Tally-ho, Bart., who will not only receive us with 
all the warmth of a brother, but he will tell us all about the 
matter, and furnish us with some fine cattle to visit the Sovrcjb 
of the Thames. He is one of the old school, an accomplished 
sportsman, of ancient pedigree and good, but a gentleman in 
every point of view. He is a high-spirited fellow, and I know 
we shall all be at home to a peg. His mansion is the seat of 
hospitality ; and my brother Pilgrims will experience, at Fox- 
hunter's Hall, all that they can wish for, where they will be 
surrounded with pleasure ; comfort, at their elbows ; and 
happiness wait upon their nightcap,'" 

"That's your sort," said Sprightly, **the character you have 
given of this fine old fox hunter^ is inviting in the extreme : baft 
my friend. Turf, is at home every where. In fact, he is a sort 
of polar star to us wandering Pilgrims V 
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. <' True, my nephew/' echoed Makemoney> ^'TurO is not only 
one of the most accommodating fellows that I ever met with in 
the course of my life, but the readiest man to point out the 
most a^reeablOi method of spending our time either by land or 
water. Let us make the best of oar way to Gloucestershire, 
and on our return to London, afterwards, not a spot, or a creek, 
connected with the source of the Thames, to the finish of it, at 
the Nore, shall escape our notice/' 

No time was lost, the quickest conveyance was adopted, and 
in a short time, the Pilgrims found themselves comfortably 
seated at Foxhanter's Hall. It was the true scene of hospitality 
altogether, and so much sport and diversion were afforded to . 
them, that the days and nights positively flew away. 

But Makemoney^ Sprightly, and Flourish, were rather out of 
their element respecting the conversation which took place be- 
tween Turf and the baronet. Sir Henry Tally-ho, was a thorough- 
bred sportsman, and he took delight in scarcely any other sub<- 
ject. The pedigree, blood, and bone belonging to the crack 
horses, the winners of the St. Leger, the Derby, and the Oaks, 
he had at his fingers ends, without consulting any book of refer- 
ence. The qualities of the jockies were also strongly impressed 
upon his memory, and there were few, if any race course in the 
kingdom', that he had not shown himself at one period or another, 
during his life. 

At his own table, he was a choice spirit of the highest quality, 
and over his glass a most entertaining companion, in his peculiar 
way ; he was fond of a song, cheerful upon all occasions to the 
echo, and his greatest delight appeared to be— to see and make 
every body happy around him. 

The library, left to him by his predecessor, was seldom dis- 
turbed, and the works in it, he jocularly used to call — 
'* Horses of another colour, and did not belong to his book."' 
Yet^ every thing new, respecting the field, he purchased with 
avidity, for his perusal when laid up with tl^ gout, or compelled 
to remain within doors. The Racing Calender, he pointed out 
to his friends with delight : the Stud Book, was also a treat to 
him, the Sporting Magazine, from its commencement, was his 
* History of England," as he termed it ; and Boxiana, remind- 
ed him of ^ divers blows in sundry places ! All the above books 
he had read so often, that he used to boast, he was as per- 
fect about sporting events, as a clergyman, belonging to a 
cathedral, with his bible. 

Sir HeUry Tally-ho, had no ambition to become an M. P., 
nay, he had refused that honour several times, observing, with a 
smile, that he would be distanced, double-distanced, amongst 
the ' Great Creatures ' in the nation, and the House that claimed 
his attention, whep in London, was the Red house, and also the 
most attractive room, was the subscription parlour at Tattersalls. 
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The baronet likewise, at one period of his career, was a great 
patron of the art of self-defence: he was fond of a cudgelling- 
matchy and could play a good boat at single-stick himself. The 
prize-ring in its zenith, had not a greater supporter, and the 
different styles and manners of the various boxers, he would 
often descant upon rather eloquently. He used to call himself 
an Englishman to the back-bone, and only exulted over Moli- 
neaux, the man of colour,' when he was defeated by the cham- 
pion, Tom Cribb, but apologized for this partiality ^ by observ- 
ing, the tiational honour was at stake in the contest 

Sir Henry Tally-ho was a first-rate shot, and he could bring 
down his bird with the best marksman in Gloucestershire ; but 
out of the sporting world he pronounced himself little more than 
a dummy f and had sense enougli to keep his * tongue within his 
teeth/ when subjects were broached that he was ignorant of, or 
could not comprehend. Such was the hero of Foxhunter' sHall. 

Upon Makemoney's stating to the baronet that the principle 
object of their journey was to view the Source of the 
Thames. 

" It is only a few miles from the hall/''replied Tally-ho, "and 
a very pleasant ride through a delightful country. I have plenty 
of horses, gentlemen, at your service, therefore, 1 beg you will 
not stand upon any ceremony." 

'< We shall avail ourselves of your kind offer/' answered 
Turf, '^ but to praise the cattle of Sir Henry Tally-ho, would 
be quite out of place.'' 

** Stop a bit ! stop a bit ! said the old Citizen, '^ you forget 
that I am no horseman, Mr. Turf, therefore, I must go to see the 
source in a carriage of some description ; I shall then run no 
risque of being thrown off my guard/' 

" My friend," replied the baronet, <^ you need not be under 
any alarm as to being thrown, I have an old hunter, who has 
seen the best of his days, and a baby might ride on him : be- 
sides, he is as quiet as a lamb. Old Spankaway was once a tip- 
top creature at a hunt, I admit, but his day has gone by, and, 
like the old ones in general, both men and horses, his speed has 
left him ; therefore, sir, I recommend the animal to your notice. 
Any thing like danger, is not to be apprehended ; but if you 
doubt my opinion of old Spankaway, my grooms will satisfy 
you in every respect 1" 

" I do not doubt your word, sir,*' answered Makemoney, ** but 
I repeat I am no horseman, and I may say, that almost since I 
was a boy, I have not been across a horse; and I am afraid I 
might be rather timid." 

" Never fear," said Turf, "we shall be all together and travel 
at a moderate pace ; so that you may make up your mind no harm 
will come of it. The road is a quiet one, and not like the dan- 
gers to be apprehended on a race course." 
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Flourish and Sprig-htly also backed the argument efTorf ; and 
Makemoney was ultimately persuaded to mount old spankaway 
as a worn out hunter ; who would want the whip to make him 
go if required ; and that no 8]Hrit was left in him to become a 
starter ! The old hunter in his day bad never refused a leap, 
and eould clear a five barred gate with the utmost ease and 
safety. 

The old Citizen, like most persons who were unaccustomed to 
riding*; or who had acquired from practice how to manage a 
horse ; had not travelled above a mile or two before he found 
himself rather awkward in his seat, and went much faster, bob- 
bing up and down upon the saddle, than the animal on which he 
rode. And to add to his discomfiture, unfortunately for Make- 
money, the hounds were out, and the full cry of a musical pack 
came across the ears of old Spankaway, and off he went like 
lightening, to join the chase, before the old Citizen was aware 
of it, and giving the ' go-by ' to his brother Pilgrims. The 
situation of Makemoney was truly ludicrous in an instant, some- 
thing after the manner of Johnny Gilpin ;— 

His Korse, who fueter in that sort, 

Had handled been before. 
What thing upon hifl back had got. 

Did wonder more and more. 






♦ : Away went Money, neck or nought, 

Away went hat and wig ; 
JEle Uttis dreamt, when he sat out, 
Oi running such a rig 1 

His brother IHlgrims could not help laughing heartily at the 
sudden start made by old Spankaway, and the instinct he dis- 
played to be in at the death, and compelling, as it were, the old 
Citizen to join the hunters, whether he would or not ; but they 
soon checked themselves, and became alarmed for his safety. 
Makemoney tried all his strength to stop him, but he had no 
more power over the mouth of the horse than a fly, and the first 
ditch that came in his way, over he went, with the utmost speed, 
and strange to say, Makemoney kept his seat, to the astonish- 
ment of his friends, who expected every minute to behold him 
prostrate on the ground. Turf clapped spurs to his horse, and 
rode ajfter the old Citizen with all the speed he could make, 
to render him all the service in his power ; but on old Spank- 
away joining the huntsmen, and the hounds being at fault, he 
was stopped by Makemoney, without much (^fficiilty. 

Makemoney was not long before he dismounted, and never felt 
the ground under his feet half so pleasantly in his life, and upon 
recovering his wind, for all the breath was nearly out of his body; 
what with the fright and the speed he had gone, he congratulat- 
ed himself that it was no worse. And with a smile upon his 
face, " Miracles will never cease,'^ said he, " to think that an 

3 G 
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old fellow like me, should leap over a wide ditch, and not fall 
into it. I shall place it amongst the extraordinary incidents of 
my life !" 

<^ My dear uncle/' ohserved Sprightly, ^'to behold yon oncer 
more safe and sound, has made me more happy than I caii ex- 
press : I dreaded the worst consequences to occur when I saw 
old Spankaway take the leap ! It is truly astonishing to me 
how you kept your seat But your life is saved, and I am grate- 
ful for it !" 

'^ To me also," sai^ Flourish, '' it is a high gratification that 
you have been restored to us without injury ; and it will be a 
memorable circumstance, connected with the source of old 
Father Thames, that you Afcn^eil it out 1 Ha! hal ha!" 

*' You may depend upon it, my dear Turf,'' said Makemoney, 
'^ I will never be seen as a rider any more ; and in the 'character 
of a fox-hunter, or follower of the hounds, one pill is a dose. And 
old Spankaway may live in retirement for the remainder of hia 
days for me ; nor, no more leaping of ditches, or pantaloon 
tricks. It is true I might have been in at the death !" 

^' I am glad to find you so jocular on the subject," replied 
Turf, ** at all events you have verified the old system, that a man 
never knows what he can accompliidi, until he tries the experi- 
ment. With alL^our discretion^ you cannot aver you looked be« 
fore you took the leap ! Ha I ha! ha V ^ 

^' No person can regret more than I do," remarked Sir Tally-ho^ 
<< that the old horse should have bolted with you ; I coi^ld have 
betted twenty to one such an occurrence could not lutve taken 
place. I thought all the fi|p and speed had long, since been 
taken out of Spankaway ; but I suppose ho is like an old coach- 
man, that likes to hear the smack of the whip. But we must 
endeavour to forget it over a bowl of punch." 

The Pilgrims had a jolly night of it with the old baronet, 
before he would suffer them to take leave of Foxhunter's Hall. 

The windings of the Thames, the object of their pilgrimage, 
once more became the point of consideration, and like surveyors 
of an estate, they left not a spot, or a creek, that could illustrate 
the argument in any shape whatever. 

^^ I have it," said Flourish, in ectasy, ^^ Oxford, illustrious Ox^ 
ford, will be in our path home ; and a day or two spent with my 
friend at that celebrated seat of learning, may give us a little 
more information respecting the source of the Thames, than 
otherwise, we might acquire. The Oxonians ought to know 
something about the matter from their opportunities of research .• 
but yet, I believe, the scholars, in general, could give a much 
better dissertation upon the qualities of different wines, than any 
thing like a grave description of water ; the latter article is not 
their forte, I am aware. Be that as it may, I propose that we 
Pilgrims call upon my intimate friend, Stephen Giltleaf, Esq., 
one of the jolliest fellows upon earth ; if the musty, fusty rules 



IN SEARCH OF THE NATIONAL. 363 

of the College, have not sobered him down to propriety itself I 
Howerer, I have been told he is rather an altered man, and sees 
things in a different point of view, to what he did, before he 

entered, as an inmate, the College of No matter. The 

nftraeof the institution, is not at all necessary to my purpose, and 
for the respect I bear, and shall always entertain for that veneral 
seat of eruidition and classical knowledge, prevents me from 
offering any thing, in the slightest degree, that might be con- 
strued into a«/t»r upon any of its members \" 

** Excellently well said,'^ replied M akemoney, '^ boys will be 
boys, and some of them never obtain the character of men. I 
need not be told that learning is one thing, and conduct in life 
ariothbr. Oxford scholars, it is admitted, read well, and better, 
perhaps, than most persons; but whether they think and act with 
more propriety than persons in different stations in life, is a ques- 
tion I am not called upon to solve at this momest, but I shall be 
happy to visit Mr. Oiitleaf. I remember his old father, he died 
very rich and left his son a large fortune. He was a generift 
merchant, lived near the Tower of London, and dealt largely in 
rags, to supply the paper mills. Old Giltleaf, was considered a 
very ignorant man as to education ; but was anxious to make a 
bright f^lloir of his son, therefore, nothing that, could imr- 
prove his'tnindv and send him forth into the world as a sdiolar 
and a gentleman, was neglected: the ambition of the old 
man was such, that he would have liked to have seen his son 
mi the d£See of prime minister, if such chance ever came within 
his grasp, f hope the son has entered into all the views of his 
father, who, notwithstanding, the deficiency of scholarship, was 
one of the betl calculators in the kingdom, and one of the great* 
est ad^iyts, in the commercial world, . at turning pence into 
pounds V* 

'^ Should he ever arrive at that honour,'' observed Sprightly, 
** he will not be the first tradesman's son who has filled that I^gh 
and important situation." 

** Oiltleaf is no pedant y I am sure," answered Flourish, <' and 
I should think nothing of the Dominie Sampson character, 
w^ be found attached to his character — enveloped in books 
of the black-lettered school ; although, I have heard, he has 
obtained a degree or two. However, I am sure he will m ake all 
of us heartily welcome." 

^^Thatis the only ^oAen we want," remarked Turf, ^'and he 
is welcome to keep every word from the Alpha to the Omega, to 
himself. We do not seek learning, but friendship !" 

A rich man, like at every other place, does not long remain 
in obscurity at Oxford : learning y it is true, has its admirers, and 
is in great repute on this classic ground ; but money, that all 
powerful coin, carries every thing before it, and Giltleaf was 
pounced upon, without any trouble. 

The Pilgrims immediately upon their introduction dij|pvered 
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that Giltleaf came vep to the discription given by Flottrish. They 
understood each other at the>r first meetii^ ; and the Oxmuan 
expressed himself honoured by their acquaintance. With a 
frankness of behaviour which delig^hted them, he said, ^^ Such 
as I have, my worthy Pilgn^ims, I trill give unto thee, Aurther 
ceremony, might be troublesome unto both parties; therefore,! 
once more repeat you are heartily welcome, and think and act 
as if yon were at home ; I shall say no more on the subject. But 
in your characters of Pilgrims, I hove a duty to perform, if you are 
hungry, I will give you something to eat, if you are dry, drink 
shall be in readiness to allay your thirst. If yon are in want of 
attire, I will clothe thee, and when your eye*Iids close with 
o*erwatching, I will find a resting place for thee. Ha ! ha ! haP' 

** You have our thanks, beggars as we are/' replied Make- 
Itooney, ^*and we shall accept of your fovours, like mmidieanta 
of the first class. Ha ! ha ! ha T 

'• Every thing that was worthy of attention hi Oxford, Giltleaf 
showed the Rlgrims with the greatest alacrity and attention. 
The venerable piles, magnificent libraries, stately halls, and the 
good old stingo, (fine ale,) for which some of the CoH^es have 
so celebrated a cnaracter, also claimed their taste. 

Over the farewell dinner, after the cloth had been removed, 
when the wine was going round with steam alacrity, reserve 
vanished, diffidence was out of sight, and Liberty Hall became the 
decided feature. Flourish asked his friend, GiMeaf, what work 
he hadlately been employed upon. '* I haveheai^ that you have 
been exercising your pen very much lately. I expect to see your 
name enrolled with the first writers as you had rather a touch when 
at school, of the caeoethes Bcribendiy and now yon ha;ve,'i» it 
were, withdrawn from the world, and can pursue your studies 
without interruption, there can be no excuse for you to give 
society a treat.'' 

^* Surely you are laughing at me. Flourish,*' replied Giltleaf, 
'' talk of manuscripts, studies, no interruption, withdrawn from 
the worfd, 8fec. No, no, my boy, you are quite wrong in your con- 
jectures, the world, I consider too good to vrithdrawifrom it ; I 
cannot part with my old friends with so much indiffer^iice.^ I 
quarrel with no man for his ttiste ; but I assert that my haoits 
wilt not do tot the cloister. In the arts and sciences, Oxford is 
the finger-post.; but for life and character, I am still wedded te 
the metropolis. My father sent me to College to improve my 
education; and I fiatter myself, as far as tfa»t goes, I have deriv- 
ed immense advantages from the able tuition I have received at 
Oxford ; but as to my writings, my friend, they only become 
valuable to the possessors, when they contain the words — * Pay 
to me, or my order, one hundred pounds,' and I honour them 
with a draft oh my banker. The history of my talents will be 
much better appreciated in that way, than in any other history I 
might%tempt to write. No ! rest assured, I have always kept 
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the two following lines before me, as a cantion ag'iunst sending* 
any of my MSS. forth to the world, more especially, as I have 
not the slightest pretentions to authorship :-^ 

A little leaniing is a dangerous tMngi 

Drink deep ; or, taste not of the Pierian sprii^ T' 

. " It gives me great pleasure, sir,^' said Makemoney, ^' to hear 
you express yourself with so much modesty. It encourages me 
to ask yon a question, amongst your various readings, if you are 
acquainted with the source of the Thames/' 

^' I know no toucli of it,'' replied Giltleaf, '' and to be candid 
with you, that is not a source from which I should derive any 
pleasure. I have nothing to do with antiquity /" 

** Be it so," replied Flourish, '^ but let not your modesty pre- 
vent us from knowing what degrees you have obtained since you 
have been at Oxford." 

. '^None!" answered Giltleaf, ''as far as respects learning, if 
that is your question. But I wilh tell you what I have ever 
been anxious to obtain, according to my own idea of Degrees. 
Listen, most worthy Pilgrims, the best horse according to the 
degrees of high-bred cattle. To have for a sincere friend, the 
best fellow according to the degrees of honour and gentleman- 
like conduct upon all occasions, and the ^nest creature of the 
female sex, not absolutely for her beautiful face, incomparable 
form, and lively wit 1 No, but answering accord^ to the de-- 
grees of true love, without a particle of doubt on the subject ; 
affection and sincerity, that cannot be questioned ; and a heart 
in all its purity of sensibility, seated in t)ie right place of the 
human frame, to feel and act property in every situation of life. 
If they lure not Oxford degrees^ I trust I shall never lose sight of 
them until I cease to exist" 

"Excellent," replied Turf, "to become acquainted with 
such degrees of comparison, are worth travelling, any time, a 
hundred miles, although out of one's road. Accept my best 
thanks, Mr. Giltleaf, for the knowledge you have displayed of 
society." 

Oxford had had its day with the Pilgrims, and the hospitality 
and conversati6n of Giltleaf, they left with regret. They accord- 
ingly retraced their tour down the river until they arrived at the 
Custom House. Makemoney proposed they should sojourn for a 
day's rest at his house. 

" It is rather fortunate/' said the old Citizen, on looking over 
the letters which had arrived during his absence ; ** that invita- 
tion cards, from the commodore of the Yacht Club, have been 
sent to us, to witness the sailing match. A steam boat, it ap- 
pears, has also been engaged for the purpose, to accommodate 
the numerous friends of the members of the club, from which, 
every tack made by the captains of the vessels who sail for the 
prize, can be seen with ease and comfort." 
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« '' That's lacky, uncle,^ replied Sprig^htly, ** the invitation 
will answer a doable purpose-*-a clay's pleasare> and when we 
arrive at the Nore Light, our Pilgrimage may be then said to be 
complete. We have traced the %ource of the Thames in Gloa* 
cestershire, and also seen the fimsh . of it, where it joins the 
Med way, and the Sea." 

** True, my boy/' said Turf, *' it will be a prime day's plea*- 
sure, and with the right sort of folks too: a much better and more 
select diescription than the mere casual mixture of all sorts of 
persons which you meet with on board of a steamer going, or 
coming from Margate, &c. We, therefore, may anlicipato a 
lively and pleasant ex<tersion." 

Hakemoney, Flourish, Sprightly, and Turf, were on board of 
the steamer in good time, and all upon^ie qui frive when ibff 
match commenced. The company, as Turf had described, were 
of the most respectable and g^teel character; the men weU<- 
dressed, and several of them fit for a ball room ; indeed, it ap^ 
peared like a dres8 party altogether. The females^ it riumid 
seem, had put on their best bibs and tuckers, whether to imgU 
for lovers, or to attract mmre attention ihan usual, was Mt 
known to therasel i^es. However, Makemoney, in tlioecslacy ef ' 
the moment, declared, that the memben of the YacktOldb^^ilad'j 
displayed most ^xcell^nt taste in their invitattons to Uh^ ladies ;' 
^' For a finer set o^ creatures," said he, ^' I never sawjiteiv fsriw 
delightCol, and their faces divine ! I say, Spr»htty, you* iniist 
take care of your heart to*day. Old as I am, I must^ acfeiiow* 
ledge, I am enchanted with the i appearances of ibe ftdr 'sex' 
around me; and well might Filch, in the Ksggait Opersfj 
sing;— 

Tis women that sadnoes an minldiMir' . 

^'I.am delighted, my dear uncle, that you feel so happy^; but 
more espedally, although you have remained so long a Imchelor, 
you are not unmindful of the attractions of the fair sex." 

** He can soon alter his condition if he likes," answered Fkm- 
rish, ^' a mote glorious opportunity never presented itself to 
man : and let him pick and chuse amongst the lot, beauty will 
stare him in the face. Only listen to the amatory poet on the 
subjects— 

To ladies' eyes aitnind boys, 

We can't lefiue, we cant refiite ; 
Tlioiigli blight ejes so abound, bojs, 

Tla hard to chnse, 'tb hard to duiae.** 

How long this discourse respecting beauty, love, and matri- 
mony, might have continued, we are not aware ; but the loud, 
authorative voice of a well-known police officer, engaged upon 
all such days, whose knowledge of improper characters^ had ob- 
tained for him a terrific namd to the thieves, was overheard. 
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threatening, to all appearances, a tery elegantly dressed yonng 
nan. 

<' If you do not call a boat, and instantly quit the vessel/' said 
tho offioer, ** I will take you into costody as a reputed thief, and 
^ou know the consequences of that charge. Therefore, no more 
impertinence, but depart while you are safe/' 

** You have ill-treated me,'' replied the insinuating artist, 
''you have exceeded your duty. I am not the person you take 
me for. What a shame it is to have one's character blasted in 
this vile manner!" 

** Begone ! — ^No more !-— Silence !*' replied the officer, with a 
ffown, that might have almost fKghtened a lion. " Another 
word, and it will be too lute——" 

A boat was called, and the thief was soon out of sight, wisely 
preferring his liberty, to undergoing an examination at the 
police office, and should no other charge have been preferred 
against him, the magistrates might have sentenced him to three 
months. 

Makemoney, who knew the officer, said, << I am glad you did 
his business so quietly. I was rather afraid he might have prov* 
ed troubleswne, and alarmed the kidies. I suppose ^^ou know 
bin wdl I Hi^ person appears rather genteel ; and ms manners 
nol At variance with his dress." 

^ Yes, sir,'' teplied the officer, '< according to the vulgar say- 
ing, he is better known to me than trusted I He has been a thief 
from his cradle; and heis a member of what is called the * Swell 
Mob !' His father was hong, and his mother transported. The 
whole of his race are thieves ! When quite a child he was re- 
ceived in the ' Refuge for the Destitute !' and every exertion 
made to reclaim him ; tor a short time some hopes were enter- 
tained that he had taken to the right course. According to the 
rules of the Institution, he was put out as an apprentice to a 
respectable tradesman ; and his first crime was to plunder his 
master of some clothes, and he also took the whole contents of 
the till along with him. 

'^ Nothing can tame him, he has been confined in the Peniten* 
tiary, also sentenced to the tread-mill for some months ; in short, 
he has been at every thing he could lay his hands upon, from 
clouting, pinching, and cracking I I beg your pardon, sir, for 
using those slang phrases, but what I mean is, from picking poc- 
kets, robbing the shops of jewellers, and house-breaking, up to 
the highest rank in thieving ! 

Severd bank robberies luive been Ikid to his charge ; at other 
times he appears to be a very devout character, and dresses like 
a clergyman, and attends charity sermons, for the benefit of him- 
self. He is a capital actor ; and can assume almost any shape 
that will answer his ^ rogueries.' He has a very smooth, insinu- 
ating address ; and no one can play <* the amiable,' as it is called. 
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at wateriog-placesy on board of steaaien, &c.> with saeh good 
effect and success. He is particularly attentive to the old ladies, 
and he tries it on with the young* females, and if a watch is to be 
purloined, era ring taken off the fingers by an appaient friendly 
shake of the hand, he i» the thief that can do it with impunity. 

** Amongst his fraternity, he has obtained the eognominationof 
the * inwmaiing Artist !' 

<' He is a complete workman, and provided he is not taken ia 
the fact, so expert, tiiat he is seldom detected. Tbeinsinuaiing 
artist, to use his own words, had one unlucky day in his life-<- 
when he was transported for seven years ; but he s^red his tine 
out, and returned to England with a considerable sum of money 
in his pockets. But his propensity for thieving could not keep 
him honest, pr he had an excellent opportumty for leaving it off, 
and becoming a good member of society. But such a w^nrd as 
honesty t is not to he found in his book. 

'^ Durixi^ his ctfeer ho has received sentence of death, but 
owing to some flaw in the indictment, his case being reserved 
for the twelve judges, tbep<Mnt of law was proved in his &voar, 
and ultimately he was discharged. But no sooner did the tnw. 
nuating artist obtain his liberty^ than he returned to his old prac^ 
tices with additional vigour* 

** As a thief he has had an immense deal of luck, and at one 
period of bis life be had accumulated together several thousand 
pounds ; his vicissitudes have been equally great. But he is fond 
of gambling to excess; and vrill bet twenty, or thirty pounds H 
9 time, on the single toss up of a half-penny. He has won and 
lost hundreds at oue sitting, at the above game. 

** He is not destitute of talents as a speuker, and studied the 
peculiar points of law, which apply to Im own cases of imprison- 
ment, with considerable ability. He has obtained his liberty 
several times, from his own ingenuity, and without any legal 
assistance whatever. He gives himself the airs of ii gentleman 
when in custody, to the officers who do not know him ; but be» 
*fore the magistrates, he is very respectful, which conduct, at 
times, has been of great service to him. 

'' The insinuating artist has received several kind admonitionB 
from the bench, be^ng of him to quit his evil ways ; but all to 
no purpose, I had lost sight of him for some time, but I under^ 
stand, from my brother officers, that he fights shy of the public 
thoroughfares, being so well known ; and he makes his way vrith 
genteel company under false pretences, where his persuasive 
manners and address, have obtained plunder to a great amount, 
and almost defies suspicion, from lus meekness of demeanour. 

*' The insinuating artist is a great admirer of tiie fair sex, and 
makes his boast that he has, by his own exertions, iept 
some of the finest women in the kingdom. But, as MachetUh 
observes, a highwayman may be as content with one guineia, as 
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one women. He has been lavish in the extreme, in this respect, 
to some of the dashing women on the town. 

'^ About twelve months since, he had nearly inveigled a 
widow in respectable life, with a large fortune, to become his 
wife, at a fashionable watering-place. The licence was pro* 
cured, and his character was only discovered an hour or two be- 
fore he was to appear in the diurch. The insintutting artist 
has contrived to elude the vigilaace of the police for some time 
past, aiiid his invention is contimiaUy on the alert to rob the public 
on a * new suits' 

*^ Take him for all in aAl, he is one of the most dangerous fel- 
lows that 1 ever met with in the course of my duty as an officer^ 
and much as 1 am accistomed to hear artful tales told by 
thieves, who are the most ready people in the world to invent a 
*story, he out-tops them all. In the first instance that I had any 
thing to do with him, his tale appeased so feasible, and, he put on 
so innocent a look, appeared terribly agitated, that his person 
liad been mistaken for another^and his character would be ruin- 
ed if known that I thought I might have been mistaken, and did 
Bot detain him on suspicion. Improper company will intrude 
, themselves on board these boats, idthough set apart for private 
company, and admitted by tickets. It was discovered upon one 
occasion, but not till after the mischief had been done,agentleman 
Imd had his pocket picked, and in his book were several admis- 
sion tickets to a steam boat, to witness a sailing match." 

The fineness of the day, the sc^ie was all gaiety and cheerful- 
ness, every body seemed anxious to render each other happy. 
An excellent band had been selected for the purpose, which 
performed several eelebrated. pieces of music, until it was pro- 
posed to have some quadrilles. The Piigrtms were full of fun 
and jollity, and had not been very particular it should seem as to 
ihe quanti^^fwuie they had drank, it Js not intended to infer 
that they were tipsey. Such a character would have been an 
untruth ; but nevertheless, they were elevated, ripe, merry, and 
ready for any thing. Turf said, he had no objection to make one 
in a quacbrille, if Makemoney would be another ; Flourish and 
Sprightly, as a matter of course, were anxious to join the 
dance. 

'Makemoney made a thousand excuses*-4ie was too old ; did not 
know how to dance : he should appear ridiculous at his time of 
life, &c. ; but, at length, all his denials were overcome by a beau- 
tiful young female, previously known to Turf, a citizen's daugh- 
ter, soliciting him to be her partner. Turf had privately whis- 
pered in her ear the fun it might produce if they could get the 
old Citizen to stand up in a quadrille.. 

** You cannot refuse a lady, sir,'' said Flourish, " 'tis beauty's 
queen who asks the favour. You have too much gallantry about 
you for that ! Come sir, the dance waits." 

Makemoney was compelled, in a manner, to consent ; but be- 

3h 
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fore the first figure had concluded, whether from the effects of 
the wine, or a piece of orange peel on the deck, he reeled about 
rather strang-ely for some time, as if quite giddy ^ and then fell 
down, almost draggring* his lovely partner with him, to the no 
small amusement of the ladies and gentlemen promenading up 
and down the deck. 

After the laugh had subsided a little, and Makemoney recover- 
ed from the fall, he said with a smile upon his face, ^^ This is 
worse than hunting, or lending over a ditch. Old Spankaway 
could not get me down. Ha! ha! ha! No matter, I found my 
head heavier than my heels. It was a punishment on me for 
attempting to €ict the boy ; but if the young lady will pardon me, 
I shall make no other complaint, and solicit, in my turn, that she 
select a more suitable partner. January and May ought not to 
dance together.^' « 

The contest between the sailing^boats as the match advanced ; 
and several changes of situation had taken place among them, 
began to excite a gread deal of interest amongst the gentlemen 
on board of the steamer, in consequence of which, several glasses 
of grog, bottles of wine, rumps and dozens, and new hats, were 
betted upon the successful boat ; the second best ; the third, and 
so on. In truth, it was a jolly day altogether ; and the Pilgrims 
made themselves quite heroes amongst the ladies, by their atten- 
tion and politeness to them ; but Makemoney could not be pre- 
vailed upon, a second time, to join the dance. 

The match, upon the whole, afforded great satisfaction 'to all 
parties ; and the seaman-like conduct of the captains belonging 
to the sailing boats, was loudly praised. This sort of amuse- 
ment, may almost be said, within the last few years, to have be- 
come professional, and many of the captain's of gentlemens' 
yachts, have regular seamen forming the crews, on board of which, 
duty^ and watch is kept, with all the regularity of a ship belong- 
ing to government. 

The old Citizen appeared so enraptured vrith the lovely females 
which, at times, surrounded him, that he declared to Turf, if he 
had have been a young man, he must have lost his heart! '' I 
do not know/' said he, ^^ that I ever felt so happy, and so much 
amused on any trip before, which, I think, is owing, in a great 
degree, to the company being intellectual, well-selected, and 
anxious to behave towards each other like ladies and gentle- 



men." 



^' So much for a glass of good wine," observed Turf, ''it net 
only makes us more pleasant companions, but we view circum- 
stances in a more favourable light When a man is elevated and 
cheerful, then life is a bumper!" Turf singing to Makemoney 
with a glass of wine in his hand : — 

Take wide like this. 
Let looks of bliss, 
Around it well be blended ; 
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Then bring wit's beam, 
To warm the stream, 
And there's your Nbctak — splendid ! 

The sailing* match over, the steamer returned to London 
Bridge, to debark the passengers, just as they had become 
a little acquainted with each other, when the unpleasant moment 
arrived of saying ' Good night ! or, bidding farewell !' Make- 
money made his bow to the company, and retired Aearf -whole. 
Flourish said some pleasant things to his partner, and like a man 
of the world, hoped they might meet again, when pleasure was 
the order of the day. Turf was quite at ease, but Sprightly was 
so enamoured with his dear partner, (the admiration of the whole 
company, as one of the handsomest creatures alive,) that he 
could not say ' Good night I' and ' Farewell !' would not leave 
bis lips. He appeared to be in love, deeply in love, at first sight, 
and begged of her, that he might not only call the next day, to 
enquire after her health, but to name an important subject. The 
conversation was held in rather an under tone of voice, but 
whether the * ctniaent ' was granted, his brother Pilgrims could 
not ascertain ! Yet the signs, looks, and nods, seemed to say — 
Yes ! and, in Turfs eye, was most likely to lead to a pilgrimage 
for life. 

On their return home, the night was finished by a recital of 
the day's pleasure they had experienced, until the tell-tale told 
them that Pilgrims, like other people, could not do without 
rest ! 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

The toinding up of the Pilgrimage for the season ; Makz^ 
^MONEY, Flourish, and Sprightly^ having a peep at the 
Jjord Mayor's Show, opposite Hungerford Market. Re^ 
marks of the crowd, and other incidents connected with 
mobs in general. There is a time for every thing* The 
Pilgrims' Farewell to Charles Turf, JEsq,, until the 
long days and bright Sol, once more invite them to the 
country :—' 

Partbig H torh tweet 8onrow, 
That I ihaO tay, good Digbt, tm H bfl noiTov I 

The cold weather and the long n^hts having aiade their 
appeaiance, put an endsto the travels of the VUgtimB, and they, 
:ike 8hip8 In the navy, who had done some service, had made 
up their minds to retire into port, until some new lealure 
/flight again call them into action, and to leave the Banks ef the 
i hames for a short period, to enjoy those amufifimeate which 
«iiight cross their paths in the Metropolis. 

I'he Pilgrims were in the neighhourhood of Westminster 
i> ridge, when being attracted by the bands of masic, and the 
[Tocession of the Lord Mayor's Show by water, immediately re* 
paired to the banks of the river, to enjoy the civic scene, opposite 
) i ungerford Market. 

^' This is a day of great triumph to a merchant, or tradesman,''' 
^a)d Flourish, '^ and that individual who can elevate himself 
u bo ve his neighbours, by his industry and talents, to obtain the 
ii!g^h and honourable situation of Lord Mayor of the City of Lon- 
liun, has done himself and the state some service. This is one 
oi the sterling features and pride of old England ; that a man in 
>>!'sines8 — a shopkeeper, can hold so important a situation in the 
e> js of his country ; by which circumstance he is introduced 
ij the notice of his sovereign, without being indebted to the 
uj\ .)f sycophants and flatterers for his presence at court.'' 

*' It is well known," observed Sprightly, ** that most of the 
LoKJ Mayors of London, and the Mayors, in general, in provincial 
tow IS, have been the architects of their own fame and fortune. 
I !k; Story of Whittington and his Cat, however questionable, 
(^r d: v'.ded in opinions on the subject, authors may be, it is never- 
t^w'JL^^, an emulation and excitement to show what great for* 
^ulu'^ niay be made by industry aid trade in England. 

' ) ureigners may laugh and sneer at us, if they please, and 
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call OS a natipn of shopkeepers/' said Turf, ^' but thes^ shop- 
keepers iiot only form the hpilk of the uatiap, when any great 
questions are at issue, connected with the prosperity of the 
country, or liberty of its subjects, but h<tYe their importance 
when numbers are counted. The wealth and property of 
Britain^ in the aggregate, are inexhaustable ! And I will have 
for the security of my money, the B^k of England against 
any other establishment of the sort in the wide world V 

The river was covered with boats, but the confuaiop on the 
water appeared so great, that Makemoney resisted all entreattes 
to put off in a wherry to join some of his old companions on 
board of the stationer's barge, where he was sure to have met 
with all the. 'good things' of this life, the great delight of the 
aldermen and oitisens of London. The recollection of the row 
with the Eton boys, at Windsor, remained too fresh in his 
memory, to run the risque of another aquatic row ! 

'^ No, no/' said the old Citizen, *^ the crowd, bad as it may 
be, and to be pushed about from pillar to post, is very annoying 
and troublesome, I admit, but a ducking in Nqvember, won't do 
fov an eki fellow like I am ! It might be the death of me !" 
However, Makemoney almost repented thedecisieahehad made, 
being very itoon aftei^wiHtiis engaged in a row, f^nd hardly. escap- 
ed i^fag poshpd in the river by a gang of thieves. 
^ ^ You im|>(ident rascal/' said Sprightly, in a yiolent passion, 
turning rauad and catching a fellow's hand in his pqcket^ at the 
same time giving him a blow in the stomach, hard enough to 
knock all the breath ouA of his body ; ** How dare you be en- 
quiring into the worlii of my pocket ? If I could see an officer of 
justice, I would give you into custody !" 

^ Yau are too rash,^ replied the thief, ^* it was entirely a mis- 
take. Your pocket is so much like my own, that I can't tell one 
from the ^ther. But I beg your pardon, sir, it shall not occur 
again during the show. The stomacher you gave me, might 
have deprived a horse of his trtnd, and may prove of more conse- 
quence to me, than the worth of a cart-load of mpe^. But you 
have no right to take the law in your hands, and I have a great 
mind to employ my solicitor to enter an action against you for an 
assault!" 

** Throw him into the river/' urged Flourish, ** a rascally 
thief like he is, talk of a solicitor and an action ; make a duck of 
him, and if he is not web-footed to swim, it seems that every 
finger belonging to him is a ftsh-hook. I never ^let with such 
insolence !" 

^^ Betteiv not attempt that 'ere sort of rash conduct, my fine 
fellow," escaped the hps of three or four horrid looking fellows, 
as if belonging to a gang of pickpockets. Take care you don't 
get put in the river yourself. The man h^d no right to be hit in 
that cru^l manner, enough to break every bone in his body ! 
Hold your gad, if you wish to get home safe V 
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